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Li rr n L 
Sir William Trumbull # Mr. Pope. 


3 0. 19, 2705. 
12 you the Book you were pleas'd to fend me, 
and with it your obliging letter, which deſerves 
ny particular acknowledgement; for next to the plea- 
fure of enjoying the company of ſo good a friend, 
the welcomeſt thing to me is to hear from him. I 
expected to find, what I have met with, an admi- 
rable genius in thoſe Poems, not only becaule they 
were Milton's, f or were approved by Sir Hen. Woot- 
ton, but becauſe you had commended them ; and give 
me leave to tell you, that I know no body ſo like 0 
equal him, even at the age he wrote moſt of them, 
— Only do not afford more cauſe of com- 


L * Secretar ho of State to King William the Third, 
enſeroſo, I. 22 


. 
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plaints againſt yon, thit you ſuffer nothing of yours 
to come abroad ; which in this age, wherein wit and 
true ſenſe is more ſcarce than money, is a piece of 
ſuch cruelty as your bett friends can hardly pardon. 
I hope you will repent and amend 3 I could offer 
many reaſons to this purpoſe, and ſuch as you cannot 
anſwer with any fincerity ; but that I dare not en- 
large, for fear of engaging in a ſtile of Compliment, 
which has been {o abuſed by fools and knaves, that it 
is become almoſt ſcandalous. I conclude therefore 
with an aſſurance which ſhall never vary, of my be- 
ing ever, &c. 


irn 
Sir William Trumbull 2 Mr, Pope. 


. April 9, 1708. 
He this moment receiv'd the favour of yours 
of the 8th inſtant; and will make you a true ex- 
cuſe, (tho perhaps no very good one) that I deferr'd 
the troubling you with a letter, when | ſent back your 
papers, in hopes of fecing you at Binfield before this 
time. If 1 had met with any fault in your perfor- 
mance, I ſhould freely now (as I have done too pre- 
ſumptuouily in converſation with you) tell you my 
opinion; which I have frequently ventur'd to give 
ou, rather in compliance with your defires than that 
I could think it reaſonable. For I am not yet ſatisfied 
upon what grounds I can pretend to judge of poetry, 
who never have been practic'd in the art. There 


Sir W. TN Uu u nur t. 3 
may poſſibly be ſome happy geniue's, who may judge 


of 1ome of the natural beauties of a poem, as a man 
may of the proportions of a building, without having 
read Vitruvius, or knowing any thing of the rules of 
architecture: but this, tho” it may ſometimes be in 
the right, mult be ſubject to many miſtakes, and is 
certainly but a ſuperſicial knowledge; without entring 
into the art, the methods, and the particular excellen- 
cies of the whole compoſure, in all the parts of it. 
Belides my want of skill, I have another reaſon why 
T ought to ſuſpe& my ſelſ, by reaſon of the great affe- 
 Etjon I have for you; which might give too much 
biaſs to be kind to every thing that comes from you. 
But after all, I muſt ſay (and I do it with an old- 
faſhion'd fincerity) that I entirely approve of your 
tranſlation of thoſe pieces of Homer, both as to the 
verſiſication and the true ſenſe that ſhines thro? the 
whole: Nay L am confirmed in my former applica- 
tion to you, and give me leave to renew it upon this 
occaſion, that you wou'd proceed in tranſlating that 
incomparable Poet, to make him ſpeak good Engliſh, 
to dreſs his admirable characters in your proper, ſig- 
nificant, and expreſſive conceptions, and to make his 
works as uſeful and inſtructive to this degenerate age, 
as. he was to our friend Horace, when he read him at 
Praneſte : Qui, quid fit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, 
guid nm, &c. I break off with that quid nn? with 
which J confeſs I am charm'd. | 
Upon the whole matter I intreat you to ſend this 
preſently to be added to the Miſcellanies, and I hope 
it will come time enough for that purpoſe. | 
J have nothing to ſay of my Nephew B.'s obſerva- 
tions, for he ſent them to me ſo late, that I had not 
Lime to conſider them ; I dare fay he endeavour'd 
B 2 very 
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very faithfully (tho' he told me very haſtily) to exc- 
cute your comm 

All 1 can add is, that if your exceſs of modeſty 
ſhou'd hinder you from publiſhing this Eſſay, I ſhall 
only be ſorry that I have no more credit with you, 


to perſuade you to oblige the publick, and oy par- 
ticularly, dear Sir, Your, &c. 


LuTY» © ML 
Sir William Trumbull # Ar. Pope. 


March 6, 1713, 
Think a haſty ſcribble ſhows more what flows 


from the heart, than a letter after Balzac's man- 
ner in ſtudied phraſes ; ; therefore I will tell you as 
faſt as I can, that I have receiv'd your favour of 
the 26th paſt, with your kind preſent of The Rape 
of the Lock. You have given me the trueſt fatis- 
faction imaginable, not only in making good the juſt 
opinion I have ever had of your reach of thought, 
aud my Idea of your comprehenſive genius ; but like- 
wiſe in that pleaſure I take as an Engliſh Man to ſee 
the French, even Boilcau himſelf in his Lutrin, out- 
done in your Poem: tor you deſcend, /eviore pleftro, 
to all the nicer touches, that your own obſervation 
and wit furniſh, on ſuch a fubje& as requires the fi- 
neſt ſtrokes and the livelielt = By But I muſt 
ſay no more (tho' I could a great deal) on what pleaſes 
me ſo much: and henceforth I hope you will never 
condemn; me of partiality, ſince I only ſwim with 
the ſtream, and approve what all men of good taſte 
(notwithſtanding the jarring of Parties) muſt and do 
* 
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univerſally applaud. I now come to what is of vaſt 
moment, I mean the preſervation of your health, and 
beg of you earneſtly to get out of all Tavern-com- 
pany, and fly away tanquam ex incendio. What a mi- 
ſery it is for you to be deſtroy'd by the fooliſh kind- 
nels ('tis all one whether real or pretended) of thoſe 
who are able to bear the poiſon of bad wine, and to 
engage vou in ſo unequal! a combat? As to Homer, 
by all I can learn your buſineſs is done; therefore 
come away and take a little time to breathe in the 
country. I beg now for my own ſake, but much more 
for yours 5 methinks Mr. — has ſaid to you more 
than once, 2 


Hen fuge, nate dea, teque his, ait, eripe flammis ! 


Jam 
Your, &c. 


L e£T TE 2 IY. 
37 r Willem Trumbull. 


os March 12, 1713. 
Hough any thing you write is ſure to be a 
ſure to me, yet I muſt own your lall 
made me uneaſy : you really uſe a ſtyle of complime 
which I expect as little as I deſerve it. I know 
a common opinion that a young ſcribler is as ill 
Pleas'd to hear truth as a young lady. From the 
moment one ſets up for an author, one muſt be treat- 
ed as ceremoniouſly, nat as unfaithfully, 0 


— 


wt, 
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4 a King's Favourite, or as a King. 


This proceeding, join'd to that natural vanity whict 
firſt makes a man an author, is certainly enough to 
render him a coxcomb for lite. But I muſt grant 
it is a juſt judgment upon pocts, that they whoſe 
chief pretence is Wit, ſhou'd be treated as they 
themſelves treat Fools, that is, be cajoll'd with praiſes 
And I believe, Poets are the only poor fellows in the 
world whom any body will flatter. 

I would not be thought to ſay this, as if the obli- 
ging letter you ſent me delerv'd this imputation, on- 
ly it put me in mind of it; and I fancy one may ap- 
ply to one's friend what Cæſar faid of his wife. K 
« was not futticient that he knew her to be chaſt him- 
« ſelf, but ſhe ſhou'd not be ſo much as ſuſpected.” 

As to the wonderful diſcoveries, and ail the good 
news you are pleas'd to tell me of my felf; I treat 
It, as you who are in the ſecret treat common news, 
as groundleſs reports of things at a diſtance ; which | 
who look into the true ſprings of the affair, in my 
own breaſt, know to have no foundation at all. 
For Fame, tho” it be (as Milton finely calls it) h 
laſt infirmity of noble minds, is ſcarce lo ſtrong a 
temptation as to warrant our loſs of time here: it can 
never make us lie down contentedly on a death-bed, 
(as ſome of the Ancients are ſaid to have done wit}; 
that thought) You Sir have your ſelf taught me, 
that an eaſy ſituation at that hour, can proceed from 
no ambition leſs noble than that of an eternal felicity, 
which is unattainable by the ſtrongeſt endeavours of 
the wit, but may be gain'd by the ſincere intentions 
of the heart only. As in the next world, fo in this, 
the only ſolid bleſſings are gwing to the goodneſs - 


0 
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the mind, not the extent of the capacity: friendſhip 
here is an emanation from the ſame ſource as beati- 
tude there: the ſame benevolence and grateful diſpo- 
fition that qualifies us for the one, if extended far» 
ther, makes us partakers of the other. The utmoit 
point of my deſires in my preſent ſtate terminates in 
the ſociety and good-will of worthy men, which I 
Jook upon as no ill earneſt and tore-taite of the ſocie- 
ty and alliance of happy touls hereafter. 

The continuance of your favours to me is what 
not only makes me happy, but cauſes me to ſet ſome 
value upon my felt as a part of your care. The in- 
ſtances I daily meet with of theſe agreeable awa- 
kenings of friendſhip, are of too pleaſing a nature not 
to be acknowledged whenever I think of you. I am 


Your, &c. 


LET Tz Rr V. 


> April zo, 1713. 
Have been almoſt every day employ'd in following 
1 your advice and amuſing my ſelf in painting, in 
which I am moſt particularly obliged to Mr. Jervas 
who gives me daily inſtructions and examples. As 
to poetical affairs, I am content at preſent to be a 
bare looker-on, and from a practitioner turn an ad- 
mirer, which is (as the world goes) not very uſual. 
Cato was not ſo much the wonder of Rome in his 
days, as he is of Britain in ours; and tho! all the fool- 
iſh induſtry poſſible has been uſed to make it thought 
2 party-playy, yet what the author once ſaid of another 
1 . may 
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may the moſt properly in the world be apply'd to 
him, on this occaſton, | 


Envy itfelf is dumb, in wonder lat, 
And Fuctions flrive, who Hi applaud him moſt. 


The numerous and violent claps of the Whig-party 
on the one fide of the theatre, were eccho'd back by 
the Tories on the other; while the author ſweated be- 
kind the ſcenes with concern to find their applauſe pro- 
ceeding more from the hand than the head. This 
was the caſe too of the prologue-writer, who was 
clapp'd into a ſtanch whig, at almolt ev'ry two lines. 
FT believe you have heard, that after all the applauſes 
of the oppoſite faction, my lord Bolingbroke ſent for 
Booth who play'd Cato, into the box, between one of 
the acts, and preſented him with fifty guinea's ; in 
_ acknowledgment (as he expreſt it) for defending the 
cauſe of liberty ſo well againſt a Perpetual Dictator. 
The whigs are unwilling to be diſtanc'd this way, 
and therefore deſign a preſent to the ſame Cato very 
ſpeedily ; in the mean time they are getting ready 
as Zood a ſentence as the former on their ſide : ſo 
betwixt them, tis probable that Cato (as Dr. Garth 
expreſt it) may have ſomething to live upon, after he 
dies. I am | Ks 
Your, &c, 


LETTER 


Sir W. TRUMBUL L. 9 


LI rin 
From Sir William Trumbull. 


| F. 1Mhampſtead, Feb. 22, 714-15- 
Am ſenſibly oblig'd, dear Sir, 7 kind preſent 

1 ot the l cmple of Fame, into which you are already 

enter“ l, and 1 dare prophecy for once (tho" I am not 


much given te it) that you will continue there, with 
thoſe, 


Wha ever now, nit ſubject to decays, 
Spread ard grow brighter with the length of days. 


There was nothing wanting to compleat your obliging | 


remembrance of me, but your accompanying it with 

your poem; your long abſence being much the ſeve- 

reſt part of the winter. I am truly forry that your 
time, which you can imploy ſo —* better, ſhould 

be ſpent in the drudgery of correcting the printers 3 — 
for as to what you have done your elf, there will 
nothing of that nature be neceflary. I wiſh you could 
find a few minutes leiſure to let me hear from you 

_ ſometimes, and to acquamt me how your Homer 
draws on towards a 1 and all things re- 

lating thereunto. 

I intreat you to return my humble fervice to Mr. 
Jervas. I ttill flatter my felt that he will take an op- 
portunity, in a proper ſeaſon, to ſee us, and review 

his picture, and then to alter ſome things, ſo as to 

pleaſe himſelf; which I know will not be, till ever 
thing in it is perfect; no more than 1 can be, mA 

You believe me to be with that ſincerity and eſteem 


That 


* * — 


: 
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that J am, and will ny continue, your moſt faith- 


— ” 6 


Lr n VII. 


| Dran. 16, 1715. 
T T was one of the Enigma's of Pythagoras, When 
the winds riſe, worſhip the Eccho.” A modern 
writer explains this to ſignify, when popular tumults 
begin, retire to ſolitudes, or ſuch places where Ec- 
® cho's are commonly found, rocks, woods, &c.” 
am rather of opinion it ſhould be interpreted, © when 
« rumours increaſe, and when there is abundance of 
« noiſe and clamour, believe the ſecond report:“ This 
F think agrees more exactly with the eccho, and is 
the more natural application of the ſymbol. How- 
ever it be, either of theſe precepts is extreamly pro- 
per to be followed at this ſeaſon; and I cannot but ap- 
plaud your reſolution of continuing in what you call 
your eme in the foreſt, this winter; and preferring 
the noiſe of breaking ice to that of breaking ſtatet- 
men, the rage of ſtorms to that of parties, the fury 
and ravage of floods and tempeſts, to the precipitancy 
of ſome, and the ruin of others, which I fear will 
be our daily proſpects in London. 
I fincerely wiſh my ſelf with you, to contemplate 
the wonders of God in the firmament, rather than 
the madneſs of man on the earth. But I never had 
fo much cauſe as now to complain of my poetical 
ſtar, that fixes me at this tumultuous time, to attend 
the gingling of rymes and the meaſuring of ſyllables : 
to be almoſt the only trifler in the nation; and as ri- 
Aiculous 
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diculous as the poet in Petronius, who while all the 
reſt in the ſhip were either labouring or praying for 
life, was ſcratching his head in a little room, to write 
a fine deſcription of the tempeſt. 

You tell me, you like the found of no arms but 
thoſe of Achilles: for my part I like them as little 
as any other arms. TI liſted my ſelf in the battles of 
Homer, and I am no ſooner in war, but like malt 
other folks, I wiſh my felt out again. 

T heartily join with you in wiſhing Quiet to our na- 
tive country: Quiet in the ſtate, which like Charity 
in religion, is too much the perfection and happineſs 
of either, to be broken or violated on any pretence 
or proſpect whatſoever. Fire and ſword, and fire and 
faggot, are equally my averſion. I can pray for op- 
_ polite parties, and for oppoſite religions, with great 
lincerity. I think to be a lover of one's country is 

a glorious elogy, but I do not think it ſo * an 
one as to be a lover of mankind. 

I tometimes celebrate you under theſe denominations, 
and join your health with that of the whole world ; 
2 truly catholick health, which far excels the poor 
narrow-ſpirited, ridiculous healths now in faſhion, to 
chis church, or that church. Whatever our teachers 
may ſay, they muſt give us leave at leaſt to wiſh 
_ generouſly. Theſe, dear Sir, are my general diſpoſt- 
tions, but whenever I pray or with for particulars, 
you are one of the alt! in che thoughts and affections 
0 


Tour, &c, 
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LZ TTA VI. 
From Sir William Trumbull. 


Fan. 19, 1715-6. 
Should be aſham'd of my long idleneſs, in not ac- 


knowledging your kind advice about Eccho, and 
——__ ingenious explanation of it relating to po- 
pular tumults ; which I own to be very uſeful: and 
yet give me leave to tell you, that I keep my felt 
toa ſhorter receipt of the ſame Pythagoras, which is Si- 
lence; and this I ſhall obſerve, if not the whole time of 
his diſcipline, yet at leaſt till your return into this coun- 
try. 1 am oblig'd further to this method, by the 


moſt ſevere weather I ever felt; when tho' I 


as near by - ded + = tp yet gelidus con- 
crevit frigore ſanguis. and often I apprehend the cir- 
culation of the blood begins to be ſtop'd. I have 


| further great loſſes (to a poor farmer) of my poor 
oxen — Jntereunt pecudes, tant rircumfuuſa pruinis Cor- 


fora magna boum, &c. 

comfort me if you can, by telling me that 
you dg Homer is not frozen; for it 
miſt be expreſs'd very poetically to ſay now, that the 
preſſes ſwea F 


I cannot Forbear toadd a piece of — 1 have 
been guilty of, on occaſion of my being oblig'd ta 
congratulate the — friend of . mine: when 
finding I had no materials of my own, I very frankly 

him your imitation of Mlartial's epigram on 
Antonius 
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gn, Primus *. This has been applauded ſo much, 
that | am in danger of commencing Poet, perhaps 
. hureat, (pray defire my good friend Mr. Rowe to 
enter a caveat) provided you will further increaſe my 
ſtock in this bank. In which proceeding 1 have laid 
the foundation of my eſtate, and as honeſtly, as ma- 
ny others have begun theirs. But now being a little 
teuder, as young beginners often are, I offer to you 
{for I have conceal'd the true author) whether you 
will give me orders to declare who is the father 
of this fine child, or not? Whatever you determine, 
my fingers, pen, and ink are ſo frozen, that I can- 
not thank you more at large. You will forgive 
this and all other faults of, Dear Sir, 

x | | Your, &. 


. 
di 


— — —_ 


jam numerat placido felix Antonius ævo, &c. 


At length my Friend (while Time with ſtill career 
Wafts on his gentle wing his eightieth year) 
Sers his paſt days ſafe out of Fortunes pom r, 

Nor dreads approaching Fate"; uncertain Hour; 
Reviews his life, and in the ſtrict jurvey 

Finds not one moment he cou'd wiſh atony 

Pleas'd with the ſeries of each happy day. 

Such, ſuch a man extends his lifeès fhart ſpace, 
And from the goal again renews the race: 

For he lives twice, who can at once employ 

The preſent well, an ern the paſt enjoy. 


LETTER. 


LETTERS 


M.. STEELE, Mr. ADDISON, 
and Mr. CONGREVE. 


From 1712, to 1715. 


LunTTa 1 4 
Ar. Stecle o Ar. Pope. 
| Jure I, 17 . 12 2 
Am at a ſolitude, an houſe between Hampttea.' 
and London wherein Sir Charles Sedley died. 
This circuniſlance ſet me a thinking and ruminating 
upon the employments in which men of wit e xercilc 


themſelves. It was faid of Sir Charles, who breat 
his laſt in this room, 


Sedley has that prevaling gentle art, 

Which can with a refftlefs charm impart, 
The looſeſt wiſhes to the chaſteſt heart; 

Raiſe ſich a cenflict, kindle fuch a 3 
Betrucen declining Virtue and Deſire, 

Tull the poor vengifa's Maid d ifolees arc v 
Is areamsali night, in | 805 and tears all day. 


This 


Ar. Senn n, ke 15 


This was an happy talent to a man of the town, but 
I dare fay, without preſuming to make uncharitable 
conjectures on the author's preſent condition, he would 
rather have had u faid of him that he had pray d, 


00 thou my voice inſpire. 
IWha touch { Maial's ballad lips with fire! 


have turn'd to every verſe and chapter, and think 

you have preſerv'd the ſublime heavenly fpirit through- 
out the whole, eſpecially at —— Hark a glad voice — 
and The lamb with wolves ſhall graze — There 
is but one line which I think below the original, 


He wipes the tears for ever from our eyes. 


You have expreſs'd it with a good and pious, but 
not to exalted and poetical a ſpirit as the prophet. 
The Lord God will wipe away tears from off all faces. 
If you agree with me in this, alter it by way of 
paraphrate or otherwiſe, that when it comes into a 
volume it may be amended, Your poem is already 
bettet than the Pollio. I am 


— 


4 Your, &c. 


LIE Trin. KL 
The Anſwwuer. 
June 18, 1712. 


VoOb have oblig'd me with a very kind letter, by 
I which 1 hnd you ſhift the ſcene of ny 
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from the town to the country, and enjoy that mix'd 
ſtate which wiſe men both delight in, and are quali- 
 fy'd for. Methinks the moraliſts and philoſophers 

have ally run tob much into extremes in com- 
mending intirely either ſolitude, or publick life. In 
the former, men for the molt part grow utcleſs by 
too much reſt, and in the latter are deitroy'd by much 
precipitation ; as waters lying fill, putrify and are 
good for nothing, and running violently on do but the 
more miſchief in their paſſage to others, and are ſwal- 
low'd up and loſt the ſooner themſelves. Thoſe indeed 
who can be uſeful to all ſtates, ſhould elke gentle 
ſtreams, that not only glide thro' loncly valleys and 
foreſts amidit the flocks and the ſhepherds, but viſit 
populous towns in their courſe, and are at once of 
ornament and ſervice to them. But there are another 
fort of people who ſeem deſign'd for ſolitude, ſuch 1 
mean as have more to hide than to ſhow : As for my 
own part, I am one of thoſe of whom Seneca fays, 
Tam umbratiles ſunt, ut putent in turbids eb quicguid 
in luce eff, Some men like ſome pictures, are fit 
ter for a corner than a full light; and I believe fuch 
as have a natural bent to ſolitude (to carry on the 
former ſimilitude) are like waters which may be forc d 
into fountains and exalted into a great height, may 
make a noble ſigure and a louder noile, but after a 
they would run more ſmoothly, quietly and plentifu!. 
ly, in their own natural courſe upon the ground. The 


EY 


— 
— „„ 


The foregoing Similitudes aur Author had put erte ver'e 
ſome years before and inſerted ints Mr. Wychericy's poem = 
on Mixt Life. Ve find them in the Verification very 
diſtin from the reſt of that poerr. See his ofthumon: 
Works, 8 Page zd and 4th 5 

a Cont”, 
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conſideration of this would make me very well content- 
ed with the poſſeſſion only of that Quiet which Cow- 
ley calls the companion of Obſcurity. But whoever 
has the Muſes too for his companions, can never be 
idle enough to be uneaſy. Thus Sir you fee I would 
flatter my ſelf into a good opinion of my own way 
of living. Plutarch juſt now told me, that tis in 
human lite as in a game at tables, where a man may 
wiſh for the higheſt caſt, but if his chance be other- 
wiſe, he is een to play it as well as he can and to 
make the beit of it. 1 am | 
Your, &c. 


————_—— 


LE TT R E III. 
75 Mr. Steele. 


| | Ju 15, 1612. 
OU formerly obſerw 7 to me, that nothing made 
a more ridiculous figure in a man's life, than the 
diſparity we often find in him ſick and well: thus one 
of an unfortunate conſtitution is perpetually exhibi- 
ting a miſerable example of the weakneſs of his mind, 
and of his body, in their turns. I have had frequent 
opportunities of late to conſider my ſelf in theſe diffe- 
rent views, and I hope have receiv'd ſome advantage 
dy it, if what Waller fays be true, that 


The ſoul"'s dark cottage, batter'd and decay d. 
Lets in new light thro" chinks that time has made. 


Then ſurely ſickneſs, contributing no leſs * old 
age to the ſhaking down this ſcaffolding of the body, 
C may 
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may diſcover the inward ſtructure more plainly. Sick- 
neſs is a fort of early old age: it teaches us a dift- 
dence in our earthly ſtate, and infpires us with the 


thoughts of a future, better than a thouſand volumes 


of philoſophers and divines. It gives fo warning a 
concuſſion to thoſe props of our vanity, our ſtrength 
and youth, that we think of fortifying our ſelves with- 
in, when there is ſo little dependance upon our out- 
works. Youth at the very beſt is but a betrayer of hu- 
man life in a gentler and ſmoother manner than age: 
"tis like a ſtream that nouriſhes a plant upon a bank, 
and cauſes it to flouriſh and bloſſom to the fight, but 
at the ſame time is undermining it at the root in 
ſecret. My youth has dealt more fairly and openly 
with me, it has afforded ſeveral proſpects of my dan- 
ger, and given me an advantage not very common 
to young men, that the attractions of the world have 
not dazzled me very much; and I begin where moſt 
people end, with a full conviction of the emptineſs 
of ail ſorts of ambition, and the unſatisfactory na- 
ture of ail human pleaſures. When a ſmart fit of 
fickneſs tells me this ſcurvy tenement of my body 
will fall in a little time, I am e'en as unconcern'd as 
was that honeſt Hibernian, who being in bed in the 
great ſtorm ſome years ago, and told the houſe would 
tumble over his head, made anſwer, what care I for 
the houſe? I am only a lodger. I fancy "tis the beft 
time to die when one is in the belt humour, and fo 
exceſſively weak as J now am, I may iay with con- 
ſcience, that I am not at all uneaſy at the thought 
that many men whom I never had any eftzem tor, 
are likely to enjoy this world after me. When I 
reflect what an inconſiderable little attom every 
ſingle man is, with reſpe& to the whole creation, 
methinks 'tis a ſhame to be concern'd at the ral 
8 | of 
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of ſuch a trivial animal as Jam. The morning af- 
ter my exit, the fun will riſe as bright as ever, the 
flowers ſmell as ſweet, the plants ſpring as green, the 
world will proceed in its old courſe, people will laugh 
as heartily, and marry as faſt, as they were us'd to 
do. The memory of man, (as it is elegantly expreſs'd 
in the Book of Wiſdom) paſſeth away as the re- 
membrance of a gueſt that tarrieth but one day. 
There are reaſons enough, in the fourth chapter of 
| the {ame book, to make any young man contented 
with the proſpect of death. * For honourable age is 
„not that which ſtandeth in length of time, or is 
*« meaſur'd by number of years. But wiſdom is the 
gray hair to men, and an unſpotted life is old age. He 
was taken away ſpeedily, left wickedneſs ſhould alter 
his underſtanding, or deceit beguile his ſoul, Kc. 1 
6% 2m. 
| Your, &c. 


LETT In IV. 
T; Mr. Steele. 


Not. 7, 712. 

Was the other day in company with tive or fix 
men of {ome learning where chancing to men- 
tion the fainuus verſes which the Emperor Adrian 
poke on his death-bed, they were all agreed that 
was a piece of gaiety unworthy of that prince in 
thoſe circumſtances. I could not but differ from this 
opinion: methinke it was by no means a gay, but 
a very ſerious loliloquy to his ſoul at the point of 
CT # 17s 
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its departure; in which ſenſe I naturally took the 
verſes at my firſt reading them when I was very 
young, and before I knew what interpretation the 
world generally put upon them. 


Animula wvagula, blandula, 
Hofpes comeſque corporis, 
Due nunc abibis in loca ? 
Pallidula, rigida, nuiula, 
Nec (ut ſoles) dabis joca ! 


« Alas, wy foul! thou pleafing companion of chi- 
« body, thou fleeting thing that art now deſerting it 
« whither art thou flying? to what unknown ſcene ? 
« all trembling, fearful, and penfive! what now is 
« become of thy former wit and humour? thou 
< ſhalt jeſt and be gay no more.” 
I confeſs I cannot apprehend where lies the trifling 
in all this? "tis the moſt natural and obvious refle- 
tion imaginable to a dying man: and if we conſider 
the Emperor was a heathen, that doubt concerning 
the future fate of his ſoul, will ſeem ſo far from be- 
ing the effect of want of thought, that 'twas ſcarce 
reaſonable he ſhould think otherwiſe; not to mention 
that here is a plain confeſſion included of his belief 
in its immortality. The diminutive epithets of pa- 
gula, blandula, and the reſt, appear not to me as ex- 
preſſions of levity, but rather of endearment and con- 
cern; ſuch as we find in Catullus, and the authors 
of Hendeca- yllabi after him, where they are us'd 
to expreſs the utmoſt love and tenderneſs for their 
miſtreſſes. — If you think me right in my notion of 
the laſt words of Adrian, be pleas'd to inſert it in 
the Spectator, if not, to ſuppreſs it, Iam 


Your, &c© 
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ADRIAN I Morientis 
AD 
ANIM A M, 

| Tranſlated, 
Apes ** 5 


Muſt thou no mare this frame inſpire? 
No more a pleaſing, chearful Gueft? 


Whither, ab whither art thou flying ! 
To what dark, undiſcover'd Shore ? 

Thou feem'ſt all trembling, ſpiv ring, dying, 
And Wit and Rumour are no more 


LETTER V. 


Atr. Steele to Mr. Pope. 


Nev. T2, 1712. 

Tones over your Temple of Fame twice, and 
| & cannot find any thing amiſs, of weight enough to call 
a fault, but fee in it a thouſand thouſand beauties. 
Mr. — + ad data 
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of it, I will let you know his thoughts. I defire vou 
would let me know whether you are at leiſure or not? 
1 have a defign which I ſhall open a month or two 
hence, with the aſſiſtance of the few like your lelt. 

If your thoughts are unengaged, 1 explain my ſelſ 
further. I am 


LaTrsn VL 
The Anſwer. 


Now. 16, 1712. 

o oblige me by the indulgence you have? ſhewn 

to the poem I fent you, bur will oblige me 
much more by the kind ſeverity I hope for trom you. 
Noerrors are fo trivial, but they deſerve to be mend- 
ed. But ſince you by you ſee nothing that may be calPd 
a fault, can you but think it ſo, that I have confin'd 
the attendance of * Guardian ſpirits to Heavens fa- 
vourites only? I could point you to ſeveral, but *tis 
my buſineſs to be informed of thoſe faults 1 d not 
know, and as for thoſe I do, not to talk of 'em but 
to correct em. You ſpeak of that poem in a ſtyle 


I neither merit, nor expect; but I aſſure you, if you 


freely mark or daſh out, I ſhall look upon your blots 
to be its greateit beauties. I mean if Mr. Addiſon and 
your ſelf mou'd like it in the whole; otherwiſe the 
* of correction is what I would not take, for I 


» 


— 


® This is n:t now tobe found in the Templeof Fame, 
which was the Poem here ſpoken ef. 


way 
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was really ſo diffident of it as to let it lie by me theſe 
+ two years, jult as you now ſee it. I am afraid of 
nothing ſo much as to impoſe any thing on the world 
which is unworthy of its acceptance. _ 

As to the laſt period of your letter, I ſhall be =y 
ready and glad to contribute to any deſign that tends 
to the advantage of mankind, which I am ſure a 
yours do. I wiſh I had but as much capacity 
jeiſure, for I am perfectly idle: (a ſign I have 
much capacity.) 

If you will entertain the beſt opinion of me, be 
pleas'd to think me your friend. Aſſure Mr. Addi- 
ſon of my moſt faithful ſervice, of every one's eſteem 
he muſt be aſſur d already. I am 


Your, &c. 


LIT Tx Ak VE, 
Ta Mr. Steele. 


Nov. 29, 1712. 

Am ſorry you publiſh'd that notion about Adrian's 
verſes as mine: had 1 imagin'd you wou'd uſe my 
name, I ſhou'd have expreſs'd my ſentiments with 
more modeſty and diffidence. I only ſent it to have 
your opinion, and not to publiſh my own, which 
I diſtruſted. But I think the ſuppoſition you draw 


+ Hence it appears this Pam was writ before the Au- 
thor was 22 Years old, | 


77 from 
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from the notion of Adrian's being addicted to magick, 
is a little uncharitable, (“ that he might fear no ſort 
of deity, good or bad”) fince in the third verſe he 
plainly teſtifies his apprehenſion of a future ſtate, by 
being ſollicitous whither his foul was going? as to 
what you mention of his uſing gay and ludicrous ex- 
preſſions, I have own'd my opinion to be that the 
expreſſions are not ſo, but that diminutives are as often 
in the Latin tongue uſed as marks of tenderneſs and 
concern. 

Anima is no more than my ſoul, animula has the 
force of my dear foul. To fay virgo bella is not 
half ſo endearing as virguncula lellula, and had Au- 
guſtus only call'd Horace /zpidum hominem, it had 
amounted to no more than that he thought him a 
pleaſant fellow: twas the homurciolum that expreſt the 
love and tenderneſs that great Emperor had for him. 
And perhaps I ſhould my ſelf be much better pleas'd, 
if I were told you call'd me your little friend, than 
if you complimented me with the title of a great ge- 
nius, or an eminent hand, as Jacob does all his au- 
thors. I am your, &c. 


Ln TrT&i = VEL 
From Mr. Steele. 


3 Decemb. 4, 1712. 
His is to deſire of you that you would pleaſe 
to make an Ode as of a chearful dying ſpirit, 
chat is to ſay, the Emperor Adrian's Animu/a vagula put 
into two or three ſtanzas for muſick. If you comply 
with this, and fend me word fo, you will very par- 
ticularly oblige your, Kc. 
” LETTER 


A $7 SS %s 2» 


— 


L * n 


| not {end you word I will do, but have al- 
ready done the thing you defire of me. You 
have it (as Cowley calls it) juſt warm from the brain. 
it came to me the firſt moment I waked this morn- 
ing: Yet you'll fee it was not fo abſolutely inſpira- 
tion, but that I had in my head not only the verſes of 
Adrian, but the fine fragment of Sapho. 


e. 
The Dying Chriſtian to his Soul, 
O D E. 
| 

V ital Spark of heav'nly flame ! 
Quit, oh quit this mortal frame; 
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying, 
Oh the pain, the bliſs of dying! 
Ceaſe, fond Nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife, 
Ard 18 into Life. 


Hark ! they whiſper; Angels lays 
Sitter Spirits Come away! 


Wun 
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What is this abſorbs me quite ? 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my fight, 
Drons my ſpirits, draws my breath? 
Tell me, my ſoul, can thisbe Death ? 


III. 


The world recedes; it diſappears 
Heav'n opens on my eyes ! my ears 

With ſounds ſeraphick ring 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount I fi» * 
O Grave ! where is thy Victory: 
O Death! where is thy Sting? 


= *TTExE A XK. 
V Mr. Addiſon. 


| Faty 20, 1713. 
I Am more joy'd at your return than I ſhould be at 
that of the Sun, ſo much as I wiſh for him this 
melancholy wet ſeaſon ; but tis his fate too, like your's, 
to bediſpleaſing to Owls and obſcene animals, who 
cannot bear his luſtre. What put me in mind of 
theſe night-birds was John Dennis, whom [ think you 
are beſt revenged upon, as the Sun was in the fable 
upon thoſe bats and beaſtly birds above-mentioned, 
only by fining on. I am ſo far from eſteeming it 
any misfortune, that I congratulate” you upon having 
your ſhare in that, which all the great men and all 
the good men that ever lived have had their part of, 
Envy and Calumny. To be uncenſured and to be 
obſcure, is the ſame thing. You may conclude from 
what I here ſay, that 'twas never in my thoughts to 
have offered you my pen in any direct reply to ſuch a 
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Critic, but only in ſome little raillery ; not in defence 
of you, but in contempt of him. But indeed your 
opinion that tis intirely to be neglected, would have 
been my own had it been my own caſe : but I felt 
more warmth here than I did when firſt I faw 
his book againit myſelf, (tho' indeed in two minutes 
it made me heartily merry.) He has written againit 
every thing the world has approv'd theſe _ years. 
I apprehend but one danger from Dennis's diſliking 
our ſenſe, that it may make us think fo very well of 
it, as to become proud and conceited, upon his dif- 
approbation. 1 5 | 

I muſt not here omit to do juſtice to Mr. Gay, 
whole zeal in your concern is worthy a friend and 
honourer of you. He writ to me in the molt pref- 
ling terms about it, though with that juſt contempt 
of the Critic that he deſerves. I think in theſe days 
one honeſt man is obliged ta acquaint another who 
are his friends; when ſo many miſchievous inſect; 
are daily at work to make people of merit ſuſpicious 
of each other; that they may have the ſatisfaction of 
ſeeing them look'd upon no better than themſelves. I 


Your, &c. 


* 


* 


his relates to the Paper occahon'd by Dennis“ 
Remarks upon Cato, calPd, Dr. Norris's Narrative of 
che Frenzy of Fohn Dennis. 5 
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LETTER XI. 
Mr. Addiſon to Mr. regs. 


Oober 26, 1713. 


Ius, extreamly glad to receive a letter from you, 


but more ſo 1 reading the contents of it. The 


Work you mention will L dare ſay very ſufficiently 


recommend itſelt when your name appears with the 
Propoſals: And if you think I can any way contri- 
bute to the forwarding of them, you cannot hy a 
greater obligation upon me than by employing me in 
wch — As I have an ambition of having it 
known that you are my friend, I ſhall be very proud of 
ſhowing it by this, or any other inftance. I queſtion 
not but your Tranſlation will enrich our Tongue and 
do honour to our Country ; for I conclude of it al- 


ready from thoſe performances with which you have 


oblig d the publick. I would only have you conſider 


ho it may moſt turn to your advantage. Excuſe my 
impertinence in this 


particular, which proceeds from 
my zeal for your caſe and happineſs. The work would 
colt you a great deal of Time, and unleſs you undertake 
it, will I am afraid never be executed any other; 
at leaſt I know none of this age chat is equal to it be- 


ſides yourſelf. 


am at preſent wholly immerſed in country buſt- 
— ſee you here ſome time, and will not * 


. a TOES ct . 6 , , . 1 
8 S 3 7 


. . — 7 the Iliad. 


nels, and begin to take delight in it. I wiſh I might 
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pair of it, when you engage in a work that will re- 
quire ſolitude and retirement. I am 
| Your, &c. 


ao — _—— — 


Lac ka 2a 


Mr. Addifon t» Ar. Pope. 


| Nov. 2, 1713. 

Have received your letter, and am glad to find 
that you have laid ſo good a ſcheme for 

great undertaking. I queſtion not but the | 
will require as much care as the Poetry, but the 
_ variety will give your ſelf ſome relief, and more 

pleaſure to your readers. 
You gave me leave once to take the liberty of a 
friend, in adviſing you not to content yourſelf with 
one half of the Nation for your admirers when you 
might command them all. If I might take the free- 
dom to repeat it, I would on this occaſion. I think 
you are very happy that you are out of the Pray, 
and I hope all your undertakings will turn to the better 
account for it. 
| You ſee how I preſume on your friendſhip in ta- 
king all this freedom with you : But I already fancy 
that we have lived many years together, in an unre- 
ſerved converſation, and that we may do ſo many 
mare, is the ſincere wiſh of | 
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LzT TER XII 
To My. Addiſon. 


OUR liſt is the more obliging, as it hints at 
ſome little niceties in my conduet, which vour 
candor and affection prompt you to recommend to 
me, and which {io trivial as things of this nature 
ſeem) are yet of no flight coniequence, to peop'c 


whom every body talks of, and every body as he 


eaſes. Tis a fort of Tax that attends an eſtate in 
Parnaſſus, which is often rated much higher than in 


2 to the ſmall poſſeſſion an author holds. 


indeed an author, who is once come upon tne 
town, is enjoy'd without being thank'd for the plea 
ſure, and ſometimes iil- treated by thoſe very perſons 
that firſt debaucked him, Yet to tell you the bottom 
of my heart, I am no way diſpleaſed that I have of- 


ended the violent of all parties already; and at the 


fame time I aſſure you conſcientiouſſy, I feel not the 
leaſt malevolence or reſentment againſt any of thor 


_ who miſrepreſent me, or are diſſatisfied with me. 


This frame of mind is io ealy, that 1 am perlect!; 
content with my condition. 
As I hope, and would latter maplell, that you know. 


me and my thoughts ſo entirely as never to be miita- 
ken in either, ſo 'tis a pleaſure to me that you gueſs d 


ſo right inregard to the author of that Guardian you 
mentioned. But I am ſorry to find it has taken a1 
that I have ſome hand in thoſe papers, becauſe I write 
fo very few as neither to deſerve the credit of ſuch a 
report with ſome people, nor the diſrepute of it with 
others. An honeit Jacobite ſpoke to me the ſenſe or 

non ſenie 
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nonſenſe of the weak part of his party very fairly, 
chat the good people took it ill of me, that I wri 
with Steele, tho" upon never ſo indifferent ſub- 
ſects. This I know you will laugh at as well as I 
do; yet I doubt not but many little calumniators 
and perſons of ſower diſpoſitions will take occaſion 
hence to beſpatter me. I confeſs I ſcorn narrow ſouls, 
of all parties, and if I renounce my reaſon in religt- 
ous matters, III hardly do it in any other. 

I can't imagine whence it comes to paſs that the 
few Guardians I have written are ſo generally known 
for mine: that m particular which you mention I ne- 
ver diſcovered to any man but the publiſher, till very 
lately: yet almoſt everybody told me of it. 5 

As to his taking a more Politick turn, I cannot any 
way enter into that ſecret, nor have I been let into it, 
any more than into the reſt of his politicks. Tho' tis 
{aid, he will take into theſe papers alſo ſeveral ſubjects 
of the politer kind, as before: But I aſſure you as to 
myſelf, I have quite done with 'em for the future. 
The little I have done, and the great reſpect I bear 
Mr. Steele as a man of wit, has rendered me a ſuſpected 
Whig to ſome of the violent, but (as old Dryden 
faid before me) 'tis not the violent I deſign to pleaſe. 

1 generally employ the mornings in painting with 
Mr. ſervas*; and the evenings in the converſation of 
tach, as I think can moſt improve my mind, of what- 
ever denomination they are. I ever muit ſet the high- 
elt value upon men of truly great, that is honeſt prin- 
ciples, with equal capacities. The beſt way I know 
of overcoming calumny and miſconſtruftion, is by a 


„ Ty 


ger the Epiſtle to him in Verſe, writ about this 
Prom 95 
| vigorous 
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vigorous perſeverance in 1 in every thing we know to be 

right, and a total neglect of all that can enſue from 
it. Tis partly from this maxim that I depend up- 

on your friendſhip, becauſe I believe it will do juſtice 

to my intention in every thing: and give me leave 
to tell you, that (as the world goes) this is no ſmall 
aſſurance I repoſe in you. I am 


1 £ T T7 © &® . 
Tz Mr. Addiſon. 


| Dec. 14, 1731. 

Have been ly ing in wait for my own imagina 
tion, this week and more, and watching what 
thoughts came up in the whirl of the fancy, that were 
worth communicating to you ina letter. But Iam at 
length convinced that my rambling head can produce 
nothing of that ſort; ſo I muſt e en be contented with 
telling you the old ſtory, that I love you heartily. 1 
have often found by experience, that nature and 
truth, tho* never ſo low ar vulgar, are yet pleaſing 
when openly and artleſsly repreſented : It would be 
diverting to me to read the very letters of an infant, 
could it write its innocent inconſiſtencies and tauto- 
logies juſt as it ht'em. This makes me hope a 
letter from me _— be unwelcome to you, wher: 
am conſcious I write with more unreſervedneſs than 
ever man wrote, or perhaps talk'd to another. I truſt 
your good nature with the whole range of my follies, 
and really love you ſo well, that I would rather you 
ſhould pardon me than 2 ſince one is an act 
of 
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of goodneſs and benevolence, the other a kind of con- 
ſtrained deference. 
You can't wonder my thoughts are ſcarce conſiſtent, 
when tell you how they are diltra-.ed. Ev'ry ho r 
of my lite, my mind is ſtrangely divided; this minute 
perhaps I am above the ſtars, with a thouſand ſyſtems 
round about me, looking forward into a vaſt Abyſs, 
and loſing my whole comprehenſion in the boundleſs 
ipace of Creation, in dialogues with Whiſton and the 
Aſtronomers; the next moment I am below all trifles 
groveling with F“ in the very centre of nonſenſe : 
Now I am recreated with the brisk ſallies and quick 
turns of wit, which Mr. Steele in his Jivelieſt and 
treeſt humours darts about him; and now levelling 
my application to the inſignificant obſervations and 
quirks of Grammar, of C *and D“. 

Good god! What an incongruous animal is 
man ? how unſettled in his beſt part, his ſoul ; and 
how changing and variable in his frame of body? 
the conſtancy of the one ſhook by every notion, 
the temperament of the other affected by every blaſt 
ef wind! What is he altogether, but one mighty 
inconſiſtency ! ſickneſs and pain is the lot of one 
half of him ; doubt and fear the portion of the other ! 
Whata buſtle we make about paſſing our time, when 
all our ſpace is but a point? what aims and ambi- 
tions are crowded into this little inſtant of our life, 
which (as Shakeſpear finely words it) is rounded with 
aſleep? Our whole extent ot being is no more, in the 
eye of him who gave it, than a ſcarce perceptible 
moment of duration. Thoſe animals whole circle of 
living is limited to three or four hours, as the natura- 
lifts tell us, are yet as long-lived and poſſeſs as wide 
a ſcene of action as man, it we conſider him with 
a View to 21] Space, and all Eternity. Who knows 

D what 
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what plots, what atchievements a mite may perform 
in his kingdom of a grain of duſt, within his life of 
ſome minutes? and of how much lels conſideration 
than even this, is the life of man in the fight of God, 
who is from ever, and for ever? 

Who that thinks in this train, but muſt ſce the world 
and its contemptible grandeurs leſſen before him at 
every thought? "Tis enough to make one remain ſtu- 
pify'd, in a poize of ination, void of all defires, of 
all deſigns, of all friendſhips. | 

But we muſt return (thro' our very condition of 
being) to our narrow ſelves, and thoſe things that af- 
ſect ourſelves : our paſſions, our intereſts, flow in up- 
on us, and unphilolophize us into meer mortals. For 
my part I never return ſo much into myſelt, as when 
I think of you, whoſe friendſhip is one of the belt 
comtarts I have for the inſigniſicancy of myſelf. 1 
am 

Your, &c. 


Liz TT nn KY. 
To My. Addiſon. 


Fan. 30, 1713- 

OUR letter found me very ay A my hn 
undertaking, to which L muſt wholly give my- 
ſelf up tor fome time, unleſs when I ſnatch an hour 
to pleaſe myſelf with a diftant converſation with yon 

and a few others, by writing. "Tis no comfortable 
proſpect to be reflecting, that fo long a fiege as that 
of Troy lies upon my hands, and the campagne 
above half over, before I have made any progreſs. A 
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deed the Greek fortification upon a nearer ap 
does not appear fo formidable as it did, and Fam 
almoſt apt to flatter my ſelf, that Homer lecretly ſeems 
inclined to a correſpondence with me, in letting me in- 
to a good part of his intentions. There are indeed, 
a ſort of underling auxiliars to the difficulty of a work, 
_calPd Commentators and critics, who would frighten 
many people by their number and bulk, and perplex 
our progrels under pretence of fortifying their author. 
Theſe lie very low in the trenches and ditches they 
themſelves have digged, encompaſſed with dirt of 
their own heaping up, but I think there may be found 
a method of coming at the main works by a more 
ſpeedy and gallant way than by mining under ground, 
that 1s, by uſing the poetical engines, wings, and fly- 
ing over their heads. | 
While I am engaged in the fight, I find you are 
concerned how I ſhall be paid, and are follicitous that 
I may not have the ill fate of many diſcarded Generals, 
to be firſt envied and malign'd, then perhaps prais'd, 
and laitly neglected. The former(the conſtant attendant 
upon all great and laudable enterprizes) I have already 
experienced. Some have ſaid I am not a maſter in the 
Greek, who either are ſo themſelves or are not: If 
they are nat, they can't tell; and if they are, they 
can't without having catechiz'd me. But if they 
can read (for I know ſome critics can, and others can- 
not) there are fairly lying before them ſome ſpect- 
mens of my tranſlation from this Author in the Miſ- 
cellanies, which they are heartily welcome to. I have 
met with as much malignity another way, ſome call- 
ing me a Tory, becauſe the heads of that party 
have been Giitinguiſhingly favourable to me; fome a 
Whig, becaule J have been favoured with yours, Mr. 
Congreve's, and Mr. Craggs his friendſhip, and — 


late with my lord Halifax's Patronage. How much 
— a, a concluſion might be formed, by any 
good-natured man, that a perſon who has been well 
us d by all ſides, has been offenſive to none. This 
miſerable age is fo ſunk between animoſities of Party 
and thoſe of Religion, that I begin to fear, moſt men 
have Politicks enough to make (thro? violence) the beſt 
Scheme of government a bad one; and Belief enough 
to hinder their own falvation. I hope for my own 
Part never to have more of either than is conſiſtent with 
common Juſtice and Charity, and always as much as 
becomes à chriſtian and honett man. Tho'I find it 
an unfortunate thing to be bred a Papiſt here, where 
one is obnoxious to four parts in five as being ſo too 
much or too little; I ſhall yet be eaſy under both their 
miſtakes, and be what I more than ſeem to be, for 1 
fuffer for it. God is my witneſs that Ino more envy 
you Proteſtants your places and poſſeſſions, than I do 
our Prieſts their charity or learning. Iam ambitious of 
nothing but the good opinion of good men, on both 
tides ; for I know that one virtue of a free ſpirit is 
more worth, than all the virtues put together of al 
* — people in the world. L am 


Your &c. 


Ern 
To Mr. Addiſon. 


O25. 10, 1714. 
1 Have been acquainted by one of my friends who 
omits no opportunities of gratifying me, that you 
ave . me in a m_ 
wW 
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which nothing but the real reſpect I have for you can 
deſerve. May I hope that ſome late malevolencies 
have loſt their effect? indeed it is neither for me, nor 
my enemies, to pretend to tell you whether I am 
your friend or not; but if you would judge by pro- 
babilities, I beg to know which of your poetical ac- 
quaintance bas ſo little Intereſt in pretending to be ſo? 
Methinks no man ſhould queſtion the real friendſhip 
of one who deſires no real ſervice. I am only to get 
as much from the Whigs, as I got from the Tories, 
that is to ſay, Civility ; being neither ſo proud as to 
be infenfible of any good office, nor ſo humble, as 
not to dare heartily to deſpiſe any man who does 
me an injuſtice. | 
I will not value my ſelf upon having ever guarded 
all the degrees of reſpect for you; (to ay the 
truth) all the world ſpeaks well of you, and I ſhould 
be under a neceſſity of doing the ſame, whether I 
car'd for you or not. . 
As to what you have ſaid of me, I ſhall never be- 
lie ve that the Author of Cato can ſpeak one thing and 
think another. As a proof that I account you fincere, 
T beg a favour of you: It is, that you would look 
over the two firſt books of my tranſlation of Homer, 
which are in the hands of my Lord Halifax. I am 
ſenſible how much the reputation of any poetical work 
will depend upon the character you give it: tis there- 
fore ſome ——— I repoſe in your good 
will, when I give you this opportunity of ſpeaking 
ill of me with juſtice; and yet expect you will tell me 
your trueſt thoughts, at the ſame time that you tell 
others your moſt favourable ones. 
U have a farther requeſt, which I muſt preſs with 
_ earneſineſs. My bookfeller is reprinting the Eſſay on 
Criticiſm, to which you have done too much honour 
| | D 3 in 
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in your Spectator of N 253. The period in that 
paper, where you ſay, I have admitted ſome ſtrokes 
of ill nature into that Eſſay,” is the only one TI 
could wiſh omitted of all you have written : but I 
wou'd not deſire it ſhould be fo, unleſs I had the 
merit of removing your objection. I beg vou but to 
point out thoſe ſtrokes to me, and you may be aſſured 
they ſhall be treated without mercy. 

Since we are upon proofs of ſincerity (which I am 


pretty conkident will turn to the advantage of us both 


in each others opinion) give me leave to name ano- 
ther paſſage in the ſame Spectator, which I wiſh yyu 
would alter. It is where you mention an obſervation 
upon Homer's Verſes of Syſiphus's Stone, as * never 
having been made before by any of the Criticks: | 
happen'd to find the fame in Dyoniſius of Halicar- 
paiſus's Treatiſe, as SuyJeo:& Orond joy, WhO 
treats very largely upon theſe Verſes. I know you 
will think fit to ſoften your expreſſion, when you 
ſee the paſſage; which you mult needs have read 
tho* it be ſince ſlipt out of your memory. I am 
with the utmoſt eltcem, | 

| . Your, &c. 


ee tt 


* Theſe words are fince left out in Mr. Tickel"'s Edi. 
tian, but were extant in all during Mr. Addiſon', /st. 
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Lire 


Mr. Pope to Mr. Congreve. 


| Fan. 16, 1714-15» 
Ethinks when I write to you, | am making a 
confeſſion, I have got (1 can't tell how) ſuch a 
caltom of throwing my ſelf out upon paper without 
reſerve. You were not miſtaken in what you judged 
of my temper of mind when I writ laſt. My 
faults will not be hid from you, and perhaps it 
is no diſpraiſe to me that they will not: the clean- 
neſs and purity of one's mind is never better prov'd, 
than in diſcovering its own faults at firſt view; as 
when a ſtream ſhows the dirt at its bottom, it ſhows 
alſo the tranſparency of the water. 

My ſpleen was not occaſioned however, by any thing 
an abuſive angry critic could write of me. I take 
very kindly your heroick manner of congratulation 
upon this ſcandal ; for I think nothing more ho- 
nourable, than to be involved in the fame fate with 
all the great and the good that ever lived; that is, to 
be envy'd and cenſured by bad writers. 

You do no more than anſwer my expectations of you, 
in declaring how well you take my freedom, in ſome- 
times neglecting as I do, to reply to your letters ſo 
ſoon as I ought. Thoſe who havea right taſte of the 
ſubſtantial part of friend ſhip, can wave the ceremonial : 
a friend is the only one that will bear the omiſſion; 
and ons may find who is not fo, by the very tryal of 


Lo 


* 
- 
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As to any anxiety I have concerning the fate of my 
Homer, the care is over with me: the world muſt 
be the judge, and I ſhall be the firſt to conſent to the 
juſtice of its judgment, whatever it be. I am not is 
arrant an Author as even to deſire, that if lam in 
the wrong, all mankind ſhould be ſo. 

Fam mightily pleaſed with a ſaying of Monſieur 


Tourreil: When a man writes, he ought toanimate = 


* himſelf with the thoughts of leaſing all the world. 
« but he is to renounce that defire or hope, the very 
« moment the book goes out of his hands. 

I write this from Binfield, whither I came yeller 
dary, having paſt a few days in my way with my Lord 
Bolingbroke: I go to Londan in three days time, 
and will not fail to pay a viſit to Mr. , whom 
I aw not long ſince at my Lord Halifax's. 1 hoped 
from thence he had ſome hopes of advantage from the 
_ preſent adminiſtration: for fe people (I think) but J. 
pay reſpects to great men without any proſpects. I 
am in the faireſt way in the world of being not worth 
a groat, being born both a Papiſt and a Poet. This 
puts me in mind of re-acknowledging your continu- 
ed endeavours to enrich me: But I can tell you tis 
to no purpole, for without the Ohe, A g,eD mi ants 
mum if/e parabs. 
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LETTER XVIII. 
27 Mr Congreve. 


March 19, 171415. 

HE Farce of the What: d'ye- call it has occa- 
ſioned many different ſpeculations in the 
town. Some lool'd upon it as a meer jeſt upon the 
Tragic poets, others as a fatire upon the late War. 
Mr. Cromwell hearing none of the words, and fecing 
the action to be tragical, was much aſtoniſhed to find 
the audience laugh; and fays the Prince and Prin- 
ceſs muſt doubtleis be under no leſs amazement on 
the ſame account. Several templers and others of 
the more vociferous kind of critics, went with a re- 
ſolution to hiſs, and confeit they were forced to 
faugh ſo much, that they forgot the deſign they came 
with. The Court in general has in a very particular 

manner come into the jeſt, and the three firlt nights 
(notwithſtanding two of them were court-nights) 
were diſtinguiſhed by very full audiences of the firſt 
quality. The common people of the pit and — 
ry, received it at firſt with great gravity and ſedate 
nels, ſome tew with tears; but after the third ow 
chey alſo took the hint, and ou — 
loud in their claps. There are ſtill ſome ſober men 
who cannot be of the general opinion, but the 
laughers are fo much the majority, that one or two 
critics ſeem determined to undeceive the town at 
cheir proper coſt, by writing grave diſſertations a- 
ainſt it : to encourage them in which laudable de- 
gn, it is reſolved a Preface ſhall be prefixt to the 


Farce, in vindication of the natuer and dignity of this 
new way of writing, 


Yeſterday 
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Yeſterday Mr. Steele's affair was decided: I am 
ſorry I can be of no other opinion than your's, as to 
his whole carriage and writings of late. But certainly 
he has not only been puniſhed by others, but ſuffered 
much even from his own party in the point of cha- 
rafter, nor (I believe) received any amends in that of 
intereſt, as yet, whatever may be his proſpects for 
the future. i LE 

This Gentleman, among a thouſand others, is a 
great inſtance of the fate of all who are carried away 
by party-ſpirit, of any ſide. I wiſh all violence may 
facceed as ill: but am really amazed that ſo much 
of that ſower and pernicious quality ſhould be joined 
with ſo much natural good humour as I think Mr, 
Stecle is poſſeſſed of. | l 

I am, &c. 


LETTER XIX. 
To Mr. Congreve. 


nt 


April 7. 1715. 
R. Pope is going to Mr. Jervas's, where Mr. 
Addiſon is fitting for his picture; in the mean 
time amidſt clouds of Tobacco at a coffee-houſe i 
write this letter. There is a grand revolution at 
Wilks, Morice has quitted for a coffee-houſe in the 
city, and Titcomb is reſtored to the great joy of 
Cromwell, who was at a great loſs for a perſon to 
converſe with upon the fathers and church- hiſtory ; 
the knowledge I gain from him, is entirely in painting 
and poetry; and Mr. Pope owes all his skill in aſtro- 
nomy to him and Mr. Whiſton, ſo celebrated of late 
tor his diſeovery of the longitude in an extraordinary 

. COPY, 
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copy of verſes *, Mr. Rowe's Jane Gray is to be 
play'd in Eafter-week, when Mrs. Oldheld is to perſo- 
nate a character directly oppoſite to female nature; 
for what woman ever deſpiſed Sovereignty ? You 
know Chaucer has a tale where a knight faves his 
head, by diſcovering it was the thing which all wo- 
men molt coveted. Mr. Pope's Homer is retarded by 
the great rains that have fallen of late, which cauſes 
the ſheets to be long a drying : this gives Mr. Lin- 
tot great unealineis, who is now endeavouring to 
corrupt the Curate of his pariſh to pray for fair wea- 
ther, that his work may go on. There is a fix-penny 
Criticiſm lately publiſhed upon the tragedy of the 
What-4d'-ye-call-it, wherein he with much judgment 
and learning, calls me a blockhead, and Mr. Pope a 
knave. His grand charge is againſt the Pilgrims Pro- 
greſs being read, which he ſays is directly levell'd at 
Cato's reading Plato; to back this cenſure, he goes 
on to tell you, that the Pilgrims Progreſs being men- 
tioned to be the eighth edition, makes the reflection 

evident, the Tragedy of Cato having juſt eight 
times (as he quaintly expreſſes it) viſited the preſs. 
He has alſo endeavoured to ſhow, that every particular 
paſſage of the play alludes to ſome fine part of trage- 
dy, which he ſays I have injudiciouſly and profanely 
abuted *. Sir Samuel Garth's poem upon my lord 


— 


* CalPd, An Ode on the Longitude, in Swift ard 
Pope's Mijce!lanies. 

This curious piece was entituled, A compleat Key 

co the What-dC'ye-call-it, ritten by one Griffin a Player, 

aſſiſted by Lewis Theobald, e 
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Clare's houſe, I believe will be publiſhed in the Eaſter- 

week. | | 
Thus far Mr. Gay, who has in his letter fore- 
fal'd all the ſubjects of diverſion; unleſs it ſhould be 
one to you to ſay, that I fit up till two a- clock over 
Burgundy and Champagne ; and am become ſo much 
2 rake, that I ſhall be aſhamed in a ſhort time to be 
thought to do any fort of buſineſs. I fear I muſt get 
the gout by drinking ; purely for a faſhionable pre- 
tence to fit ſtill long enough to tranflate four books of 
Homer. I hope youll by that time be up again, and 
I may ſucceed to the bed and couch of my predeceſ- 
for: pray cauſe the ſtufling to be repaired, and the 
crutches ſhortned for me. The calamity of your 
zout is what all your friends, that is to fay all that 
know you, muſt ſhare in; we deſire you in your 
turn to condole with us, who are under a perſecu- 
tion, and much afflicted with a diſtemper which 
proves mortal to many poets, a Criticiſm. We 
have indeed ſome relieving intervals of laughter, (as 
you know there are in ſome diſeaſes) and it is the 
opinion of divers good gueſſers, that the laſt fit will 
not be more violent than advantageous ; for poets aſ- 
kiPd by critics, are like men bitten by Tarantula's, 
they dance on ſo much the faſter. | 
Mr. Thomas Burnet hath plaid the precurſor to the 
coming of Homer, in a treatiſe called Homerides. 
He has ſince riſen very much in his criticiſms, and af- 
ter aſſaulting Homer, made a daring attack upon 
the What-d'ye-call-it. Yet is there not a Procla- 
mation ifſned for the burning of Homer and the 
Pope 


—_—_ 
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Pope by the common hangman ; nor is the 
d'ye-call-it yet filenced by the Lord-chaml What 


* 


L II 7 E R XX. 
Mr, Congreve te Mr. Pope. 


3 May 6. 
1 Have the pleaſure of your very kind letter, I 

have always been obliged to you for your friend- 
| ſhipand concern for me, and am more affected with it, 
than I will take upon me to expreſs in this letter. I 
do aſſure you there is no return wanting on my part, 
and am very ſorry I had not the good luck to fee » 
the Dean before I left the town: it is a great 
pleaſure to me, and not a little vanity to think that he 
miſſes me. As to my health, which you are ſo kind | 
to enquire after, it is not worſe than in London: 1 
am almoſt afraid yet to fay that it is better, for I can- 
not reaſonably expect much effect from theſe waters in 
fo ſhort a time: but in the main they ſeem to agree 
with me. Here is not one creature that I know, which 
next to the few I would chuſe, contributes very much 
to my ſatisfaction. At the ſame time that I regret the 
want of your converſation, I pleaſe my ſelf with 
thinking that you are where you firſt ought to be, 
and engaged where you cannot do too much. Pray 
give my humble ſervice, and beſt wiſhes to your good 
mother. I am ſorry you don't tell me how Mr. Gay 
does in his health; I ſhould have been glad to have 
deud he was better. My *» 
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call him, I am afraid will prove but a wooden one ; 
and you know ex gueti ligne, &c. you will pardon 
Mrs. Rs Pedantry, and believe me to be 


P. S. By the incloſed you will fee J am like to be 
impreſs'd, and enroll'd in the liſt of Mr. Curll's Au- 
thors; but I thank God I ſhall have your company. 

I believe it is high time you ſhould think of admin“ 
ſtring another Emetick. 


LETTER 9 


LETTERS 
TO and FROM 
SEVERAL PERSONS, 


From 1711 to 1721. 


LETTER I. 
Ts the Hen. J. C. E/, 


June 15, 1711. 
Send you Dennis) s remarks on the * Eflay, which 
equally abound in juſt criticiſms and fine railleries. 
be few cbſervations in my hand in the margins, 
are what a mornings leiſure permitted me ta make 
purely for your peruſal. For I am of opinion that 
fuch a critick as you will find him by the latter x 
of his Book, is but one way to be properly anſwer d. 
and that way I would not take after what he informs 
me in his Preface, that he is at this time perſecuted by 
fortune. This I knew not before; if 1 had, his name 
had been ſpared in the Eſſay, for chat only reaſon. I 
can't conceive what ous he has for ſo exceſſive a 


id ** — 
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reſentment ; nor imagine how thoſe three Þ lines can 
be called a reflection on his perſon, which only de- 
ſcribe him ſubject a little to anger on ſome occaſions. 
J have heard of combatants 10 very furious, as to 
fall down themſelves with that very blow which they 
defign'd to lay hexwy on their antagoniſts. But if 
Mr. Dennis's rage proceeds only from a zeal to dif- 
courage young and unexperienc'd writers from ſcri— 
bling, he ſhould frighten us with his verſe not proſe: 
for | have often known, that when a!l the precepts in 
the world would not reclaim a ſinner, fome very fad 
example has done the buſineſs. Yet to give this man 


his due, he has objected to one or two lines with 


reaſon, and I will alter them in caſe of another edi- 
tion; I will make my enemy do me a kindneſs where 
he meant an injury, and fo ſerve inſtead of a friend. 
What he obſerves at the bottom ot page 2oth of his 


_ refleftions, was objected to by your ſelf, and had been 


mended, but for the haſte of the preſs: I confeſs it 
what the Engliſh call a Bull, in the expreſſion, tho 


the ſenſe be manifeſt enough: Mr. Dennis's Bulls 


are ſeldom in the expreſſion, they are generally in the 
ſenſe. | 

I ſhall certainly never make the leaſt reply to him; 
not only becauſe you adviſe me, but becauſe I have 
ever been of opinion, that if a book can't anſwer for 
it ſelf to the publick, tis to no ſort of purpoſe for its 


author to do it. If I am wrong in any ſentiment 


of that Eſſay, I proteſt ſincerely, I don't deſire al; 
the world ſhou'd be deceived (which would be of 


t But Appius reddens at each word you (heat, 
Aud ſtares tremendoas with a threatning eye, 
Like ſome fierce Tyrant in ald Tapeſtry. 
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very in conſequence) meerly that I my ſelf may be 
thought right, (which is of very little conſequence). 
I'd be the firſt to recant, for the benefit of öthers, 
and the glory of my felt; for (as I take it) when a 
man owns himſelf to have been in an error, he does 
bat tell you in other words, that he is wiſer than he 
was. But I have had an advantage by the publiſhing 
that book, which otherwiſe I ſhould never have 
known : It has been the occaſion of making me 
friends and open abettors, of ſeveral gentlemen of 
known ſenſe and wit; and of proving to me what L 
have till now doubted, that my writings are taken 
ſome notice of by the world, or I ſhould never be 
de attack's thus in particular. I have read that "'twas 
2 cuitom among the Romans, while a General rode 
in triumph, to have common ſoldiers in the ſtreets 
that rail'd at him and reproach'd him; to put him in 
mind, that tho” his ſervices were in the main approv- 
ed and rewarded, yet he had faults enough to keep 
him humble. 

You will ſee by this, that whoever ſets up for wit 
in theſe days ought to have the conſtancy of a pri- 
mitve chriſtian, and be prepared to ſuffer martyrdom 

in the cauſe of it. But ſure this is the firſt time that 
4 Wit was attack'd for his Re/igion, as you'll find I 
am moſt zealouſly in this treatiſe: and you know 
Sir, what alarms I have had from the“ oppoſite fide 
on this account. Have I not reaton to op out with | 
the you tellow in / * 


Ser the enſuing Letters, 


K Qi 


| 


cho ſuceceded fell into the depth of barbariſm, or 
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Quid jam miſers mihi denique reflat 2 | 
Cui neque apud Danaos 1/quan locus, & ſuper ipſi 


Dardanidæ infer pans cum ſanguine paſcunt! 


Tis however my happineſs that you, Sir, are im- 


Jove we, alike to Latian and to Phrygian, 


r you troll Ane, that Wit's of no Religion. 


The manner in which Mr. D. takes to pieces ſc- 
veral particular lines, & lach d from their natural places, 
may ſhew how eaſy it is to a caviller to give a new 


ſenſe, or a new nonſenſe to any thing. And indeed 


his conſtructions are not more wreſted from the ge- 
nuine meaning, than theirs who objected to the he- 
terodox parts, as they call'd 'em. | 

Our friend the Abbe is not of that fort, who with 
the utmolt candour and freedom has modeſtly told 
me what others thought, and ſhewn himſelf one (as 
he very well expreſſes it) rather of a number than 
a party. The only difference between us in relation 
to the Monks, is, that he thinks moſt forts of learn- 
ing flouriſh'd among em, and I am of opinion that 
only ſome fort of learning was barely kept alive by 
'em : he believes that in the moſt natural and ob- 
vious ſenſe, that line (A ſecond deluge learning over- 
run) will be underſtood of learning in general; and 
I fancy "twill be underſtood only (as tis meant) of 


polite learning, criticiſm, poetry, Sc. which is the 


only learning concern'd in the ſubject of the Effay. 
It is true, that the monks did preſerve what learning 
there was, about Nicholas the fifth's time ; but 
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at leaſt ſtood at a ſtay while others roſe from thence, 


inſomuch that even Eraſmus and Reuchlin could 
hardly laugh them out of it. I am highly oblig'd 


to the Abbe's zeal in my commendation, and good- 
nels in not concealing what he thinks my error. And 
his teſtifying ſome eſteem for the book juſt at a 


time when his brethren rais'd a clamour againlt it, is 
an inſtance of great generofity and candour, which 
1 ſhall ever acknowledge. 


Your, &c . 


a 4 


LETTE = II. 
To the fame. 


Tune 18, 1711. 


I our laſt you informed me of the miſtaken zeal 


of tome people, who ſeem to make it no leſs their 
buſineſs to perſuade men they are erroneous, than 
Joctors do that they are fick; only that they may 


magnify their own cure, and triumph over an ima- 


ginary diſtemper The ſimile objected to in my 


Eſlay, 


{Thus wit, like faith, by cach man is apply'd 
To one ſmall ſect, and all are damn'd beſide.) 


plainly concludes at this ſecond line, where ſtands a 


full ſtop: and what follows (Manly they ſeek, &&c.) 


| ſpeaks only of wit, (which is meant by that blefling, 


and that ſun) for how can the ſun (faith ke faid to 
Cs - tublune 
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ſublime the ſouthern wits, and to ripen the genius 2 
of northern climates? I fear theſe gentlemen under- 
ſtand grammar as little as they do criticiſm ; and 
haps out of good nature to the monks, are wil- 
| vgs tray th, 'em the cenſure of ignorance, and 
to hare it to themſelves. The word they refers (as 
I am ſure I meant, and as I thought every one muſt 
have known) to thoſe Critics there ſpoken of, who are 
partial to ſome particular ſett of writers, to the pre- 
| Judice of al! others. And the very fimile it felf, i 
twice read, may convince them, that the cenfſurc 
here of damning, lies not on our church at all, un- 
lefs they call our church one (mai! je : and the cau- 
tious words, {by each mar) maniteltly ſhow it a ge- 
neral reflection on all ſuch (whoever they are) w o 
entertain thoſe narrow and limited notions of the 
mercy of the Almighty ; which the reformed mini 
fers and pregbyterians are as guilty of as any people 
living. 

Yer after all, I promiſe vou Sir, if the alteration 
of a word or two will gratity any man of ſound faith 
tho' weak underſtanding, I will {though it were from 
no other principle than that of common good na- 
ture) comply with it. And if you pleaſe but to par- 
ticularize the ſpot where their objection lies, (for it 
is in a very narrow compals) that ftumoling-block, 
tho” it be but a little pebble, ſhall be removed out of 
their way. If the heat of theſe good diſputants (who 
I am atraid being bred up to wrangle in the ſchovls, 
Cannot get rid of the humour all their lives) ſhou'd 
proceed ſu far as to perſonal reflections upon me, I 
aſſure you, notwithſtanding, I will do or fay nothing, 
however provok'd (for ſome people can no more pro- 
voke than oblige) that is unbecoming the true chara- 
ter of a Cathalick. I will ſt before me the example 


of ; 


* 2 r 


5 


| to the quiet of mankind than to diſturb it for things 
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of that great man, and great faint, Eraſmus ; who in 

the midit of calumny proceeded with all the calmneſs 
ef innocence, and the unrevenging ſpirit of primi- 
tive chriſtianity. However I wou'd adviſe them to 
faffer the mention of him to paſs unregarded, leſt I 
ſhou'd be forc'd to do that for kis reputation which I 
wou'd never do for my own; I mean, to vindicate 


ſo great a light of our church from the malice of paſt 


times, and the ignorance of the preſent, in a lan 
which may extend farther than that in which the 


trifle about criticiſm is written. I wiſh theſe 
men would be contented with finding fault with me 


only, who will ſubmit to 'em right or wrong, as 
far as I only am concerned; I have a greater regard 


of ſo little conſequence as my credit and my ſenſe, 
A little humility can do a poet no hurt, and a little 
charity would do a prielt none: for as St. Auſtin 
finely lays, Ubi charitas, ibi bumilitas 3 ubi . 
tat, ibi Pax. 


Your, &c. 


— — 


— — 


4 


LETTER we, 
N the fone. 


July 19, 1711. 
H E concern which you more than ſeem to be 
affected with for my reputation, by the ſeve- 


Po accounts you have fo obligin a0 given of what re- 


ports and cenſures the * * have thought fit 
W 
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to paſs upon me, makes me defirous of telling ſo 
good a friend my whole thoughts of this matter ; 
and of ſetting before you in a clear light the true 
ſtate of it. 

J have ever believ'd the beſt piece of ſervice one 

cou'd do to our religion, was openly to expreſs our 
deteſtation and ſcorn of all thoſe mean artifices and 
fie fraudes, which it ſtands ſo little in necd of, and 
which have laid it under fo great a ſcandal among its 
Nothing has been ſo much a ſcarecrow to them, 
as that too peremptory and uncharitable affertion 
of an utter impoſſibility of ſalvation to all but our 
ſelves; invincible ignorance excepted, which in- 
_ deed fome people define under ſo great limitations, 
and with ſuch excluſtons, that it ſeems as if that 
word were rather invented as a falvo, or expedient. 
not to be thought too bold with the thunder-bolts of 
of God (which are hurPd about fo freely on almoſt 
all mankind by the hands of eccleſiaſticks) than as a 
real exception to almoſt univerſal damnation. For 
beſides the ſmall number of the truly faithful in our 
Church, we mult again ſubdivide; the Janſenilt is 
damn'd by the ſeſuit, the Jeſuit by the Janſeniſt, the 
Scotiſt by the Thomilt, and ſo forth. 

There may be Errors I grant, but I can't think em 
of ſuch conſequence as to deſtroy utterly the Charity 
of mankind; the very greateſt bond in which we are 
ingag'd by God to one another. Therefore I own 
to you, I was glad of any opportunity to expreſs my 

diflike of ſo ſhocking a ſentiment as thoſe of the re- 
ligion I profeſs are commonly charg'd with; and I 
hop'd, a ſlight inſinuation, introduc'd fo eaſily by a 
_ caſual ſimilitude only, cou'd never have given offence ; 
but on the contrary mult needs have done good; in a 

— | | pation 
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nation and time, wherein we are the ſmaller party, 
and conſequently molt miſrepreſented, and moſt in 
need of vindication. -Þ 
For the ſame reaſon, I took occaſion to mention 

the ſuperſtition of ſome ages after the ſubverſion of 
the Roman Empire, which is too manifeſt a truth to 
be deny'd, and does in no fort reflect upon the pre- 
ſent profeſſors of our faith who are free from it. Our 
ſilence in theſe points may, with ſome reaſon, make 
our adverſaries think we allow and perſiſt in thoſe 
biggotries; which yet in reality all good and ſen- 
fible men deſpiſe, tho” they are perſuaded not to 
ſpeak againſt em, I can't tell why, ſince now tis 
no way the intereſt even of the worſt of our prieit- 
hood (as it micht have been then) to have them ſmo- 
ther'd in filence: For as the oppoſite ſects are now 
prevailing, tis too late to hinder our church from be- 
ing ſlander'd; 'tis our buſineſs now to vindicate our 
ſelves from being thought abettors of what they 
charge us with. This can't ſo well be brought 
with ſerious faces; we muſt laugh with them at what 
deſerves it, or be content to be laugh'd at, with ſuch 
as deſerve it. = 

As to particulars: you cannot but have obſerv'd, 
that at firſt the whole objection againſt the Simile of 
wit and faith lay to the word They: when that was 
beyond contradiftion removed (the very grammar 
ſerving to confute *em) then the objection was againſt 
the ſimile itſelf ; or if that ſimile will not be object 
ed to (ſenſe and common reaſon being indeed a little 


ſtubborn, and not apt to give way to every body) 
next the mention of Superſtition mult become a crime ; 
as if religion and ſhe were ſiſters, or that it were ſcan- 
dal upon the family of Chriſt, to ſay a word againſt the 
devil's baſtard. 3 more miſchief is diſcover d 
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in a place that ſeem'd innocent at firſt, the two lines 
about $chiſmatics. An ordinary man wou'd imagine 
the author plainly declar'd againſt thoſe ichiſma- 
ties, for quitting the true faith out of a contem7! 
of the underſtanding of ſome few of its behievers: 
but theſe believers are call'd dull, and becaule I try 
that thoſe ſchiſmatics think ſome belicvers dull, therc- 
fore theſe charitable interpreters of my meaning w 
have it, that I think all believers dull. I was lately 
telling Mr. * theſe objections: who affured me t 
had faid nothing which a catholick need to difown, 
and I have cauſe to know that gentleman's fault fit 
he has any) is not want of zeal: He put a notion in- 
to my head which I confeſs I can't but acquictce 
in; that when a ſett of people are piqu'd at any 
truth which they think to their own diſadvan- 
tage, their method of revenge on the truth- ſpeaker 
is to attack his reputation a by- way, and not openly 
to object to the place they are really gall'd by: what 
theſe therefore (in his opinion) are in carneſt angry at, 
is, that Eraſmus, whom their tribe oppreſs'd and per- 
ſecuted, ſhould be vindicated after an age of obloquy 
by one of their own people, willing to utter an ha- 
neſt truth in behalf of the dead, whom no man ſure 
will flatter and to whom few will do juſtice. Others, 
you know were as angry that I mentioned Mr. Walſh 
with honour; who as he never refus'd to any one of 
merit of any party the praiſe due to him, ſo lonefſtly 
deſerv'd it from all others, tho' of cycr fo different 
intereſts or ſentiments. May | be ever guilty of rhis 
fort of liberty, and latitude of principle! which gives 
us the hardineſs of ſpeaking well of thoſe whom en- 
vy oppreſſes ev'n after death. As I wou'd always 
ſpeak well of my living friends when they are abſent, 
nay becauſe they are abſent, ſo would I much more 
| eg 
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of the dead, in that eternal abſence; and the rather 
Lecauſe I expect no thanks for it. 5 
Thus, Sir, you fee I do in my conſcience perſiſt 
in what I have written; yet in my friendſhip I will 
recant and alter whatever you pleaſe, in caſe of a ſe- 
cond <dition (which I think the book voll not ſo ſoon 
arrive at, for Tonſon's printer told me he drew off a 
thouland copies in this firſt impreſſion, and I fancy a 
treatiſe of this nature, which not one gentleman in 
tareeſcore even of a liberal education can underftand, 
can hardly exceed the vent of that number.) You 
mall find me a true Trojan in my faith and friend- 
ſhip, in hoth which I vill perſevere to the end. 


Your, &c. 


— 


EI rr 
T; ny Lor Lanſdewn. 


| Binficld, Fan. 10, 1712. 
rue vou for having given my poem of 

Windſor Foreſt its greateſt ornament, that of bear- 

ing your name in the front of it. Tis one thing 
when a perſon of true merit permits us to have the 
honour of drawing him as like as we can; and an- 
other, when we make a fine thing at random, and per- 
ſuade the next vain creature we can find that tis hi: 
own likeneſs; which is the caſe every day of my 
fellow {cribblers. Yet my Lord, this honour has given 
me no more pride than your honours have given you; 
but it affords me a great deal of plegſure, which is 
| muck 
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much better than a great deal of pride; and it indeed 
would give me ſome pain if I was not ſure of one 
advantage; that whereas others are offended if they 
have not more than juſtice done 'em, you would be 
diſpleas'd if you had fo much: therefore I may 
fafely do you as much injury in my words, as you 
do your felf in your own thoughts. I am fo vain 
as to think | have ſhewn you a favour, in ſparing your 
modeſty, and you cannot but make me fome return 
for prejudicing the truth to gratify you : This I beg 
may be the free correction of theſe verſes, which will 
have few beauties, but what may be made by your 
blots. I am in the circumſtance of an ordinary painter 
drawing Sir God ſrey Kneller, who by a few touches 
of his own could make the piece very valuable. I 
might then hope, that many years hence the world 
might read, in conjunction with your name, that of, 


Your Lordſhip's, Ee. 


— 


nn 


Luvznz= n V, 
The Him, J. C. ta Mr. Por E 
May 23, 1712. 


AM very glad for the fake of the widow, and for 
1 the credit of the deceas'd, that + Betterton's re- 


T A Tranſlation of ſome part of Chaucer's Canter- 
bury Tales, the Prologues, &c. printed in 4 Miſce!- 
fy with ſome works of Mr. Pope, in 2 Vol. 129. by 
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mains are fallen into ſuch hands as may render em 
reputable to the one, and beneficial to the other. Be- 
ſides the publick acquaintance I long had with that 
poor man, [ alto had a ſlender knowledge of his parts 
and capacity by private converſation, and ever thought 
it pity he was neceſſitated by the ſtraitneſs of his 
his fortune, to act (and efpecially to his lateſt hours) 
an imaginary and fictitious part, who was capable of 
exhibiting a real one, with credit to himſelf, and ad- 
vantage to his neighbour. po 

hope vour health permitted you to execute your 
deſign of giving us an imitation of Pollio, I am fa- 
tisfy'd *twill be doubly divine and I ſhall long to fee 
it. TI ever thought church muſick the moſt raviſhing 
of all harmonious compoſitions, and muſt alſo be- 
tieve ſacred ſubjects, well handled, the molt inſpiring 
of all poetry. | 

But where hangs the Lock now? (tho? I know that 
rather than draw any jult refleftion upon your ſelf 
of the leaſt ſhadow of ill-nature, you would freely 
have ſupprelt one of the beſt of poems.) I hear no 
more of it — will it come out in Lintot's Miſcellany 
or not? I wrote to Lord Petre upon the ſubject ol 
the Lock, ſome time ſince, but have as yet had no 
an{wer, nor indeed do I know when he'll be in Lon- 
don. I have fince I ſaw you correſponded wit}, 
Mrs. W. I hope ſhe is now with her Aunt, and that 
her journey thither was ſomething facilitated by my 
writing to that lady as preſſingly as pollible, not to 
let any thing whatſoever obſtruct it. I ſent her oblig- 
ing anſwer to the party it moſt concern'd ; and when 
J hear Mrs. W. is certainly there, I will write again 
to my Lady, to urge as much as poſſible the etfe- 
fling the only thing that in my opinion can * 
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her niece eaſy. I have run out my extent of paper, 


Your, &c. 


$47 eh VI 
| The Anſwer. 


3 May 28, 1712. 
Ti is not only the diſpoſition I always have of con- 

| verſing with you, that makes me fo ſpeedily an- 
ſwer your obliging letter, but the apprehenſion leſt 

our charitable intent of writing to my Lady A. on 

Ars. W's. affair ſhould be fruſtrated, by the ſhort 
ftay ſhe makes there. She went thither on the 25th 
with that mixture of expectation and anxiety, with 
which people uſually go into unknown or half diſ- 
cover'd countries, utterly ignorant of the diſpoſitions 
of the inhabitants, and the treatment they are to 
meet with. The unfortunate of all people are the 
moſt unfit to be left alone; yet we fee the world 
generally takes care they ſhall be ſo : whereas if we 
took a conſiderate proſpect of the world, the buſi- 
neſs and ſtudy of the happy and eaſy ſhou'd be to 
divert and humour, as well as comfort and pity, the 
diſtreſſed. I cannot therefore excuſe ſome near Allies 
of mine for their conduct of late towards this Lady, 
which has given me a great deal of anger as well as 
forrow : all I ſhall fay to you of em at preſent is, 
that they have not been my Relations theſe two months. 
The conſent of opinions in our minds, is certainly a 
nearer tye than can be contracted by all the blood in 


our 
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dur bodies; and I am proud of finding I have ſome- 
thing congenial with you. Will you permit me to 
confeſs to you, that all the — and kind offices 
you have ſhewn towards me, have not ſo ſtrongly ce 
mented me yours, as the diſcovery of that generous 
and manly compaſſion you manifeſted in the caſe of 
this unhappy Lady? I am afraid to inſinuate to you 
how much [I — you: Flatterers have taken up 
the ſtile which was once peculiar to friends, and an 
honeſt man has now no way left to expreſs himſelf 
beſides the common one of knaves: fo thattrue friends 
now-a-days differ in their addreſs from flatterers, much 
as right mattiffs do from ſpaniels, and ſhow themſelves 
by a dumb ſurly fort of fidelity, rather than by a 
complaiſant and open kindneſs. Will you never leave 
commending my poetry? In fair truth Sir, I like it but 
too well my ſelf already: expoſe me no more I beg 
you to the great danger of Vanity, (the rock of all 
men, but moſt of young men} and be kindly content 
for the future when you would pleaſe me thoroughly, 
to fay only you like what I write. Yours, &c | 


LEITITIH An VII. 
Mr. Pope W 


Decemb. 5, 1712. 
OU have at length comply'd with the requeſt [ 
have often made you, for you have ſhown me, 
| Lmuſt confeſs, ſeveral of my faults in the ſight of thoſe 
tetters. Upon a review of them, I find many things 
that would give me ſha me, if I werenot more defirous 
mn k: Fad 
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to be thought honeſt than prudent: ſo many things 
freely thrown out, ſuch lengths of unreſerv'd friend- 
ſhip, thoughts juſt warm from the brain, without any 
poliſhing or dreſs, the very diſhabille of the under- 
| Randing. You have prov'd your ſelf more tender of 
another's embryo's than the fondett mothers are of 
their own, for you have preſerv'd every thing that I 
miſcarry*'d of. Since I know this, I ſhall in one re- 
ſpect be more afraid of writing to you than ever, 
at this careleſs rate, becauſe I tee my evil works may 
again riſe in judgement againſt me: yet in another 
reſpect I ſhall be leſs afraid, fince this has given me 
tuch a proof of the extreme indulgence you afford to 
my flighteſt thoughts. The reviſal of theſe letters 
has been a kind of examination of conſcience to me 
fo fairly and faithfully have I ſet down in em from 
time to time the true and undiſguiſed ftate of my mind. 

But I find, that theſe which were intended as sketches 
of my friendſhip, give as imperfect images of it, as 
the little landſcapes we commonly ſee in black and 
white do of a beautiful country ; they can repreſent 
but a very ſmall part of it, and that depriv'd of the 
life and luſtre of nature. I perceive that the more 
I endeavour'd to render manifeſt the real affection and 
value I ever had for you, I did but injure it by repre- 
ſenting leſs and leſs of it: as glaſſes which are deſign'd 
to make an object very clear, generally contract it. Wer 
as when people have a full Idea of a thing firſt upon 
their own knowledge, the leaſt traces of it ſerve to re- 
freſh the remembrance, and are not diſpleaſing on that 
ſcore ; fo I hope the foreknowledge you had of my 
eſteem for you, is the reaſon that you do not diſlike 


my 
They will not be of any great ſervice (I find) in 
mentioned to you : I believe I had . 
ter 


the defign I 
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(which I have kept as carefully as I would Letters 
Patents, ſince they intitle me to what I more value 
than titles of honour.) You have ſome cauſe to ap- 
prehend this uſage from me, if what ſome ſay be 
true, that I am a great borrower; however I have 
hitherto had the luck that none of my creditors have 
challeng'd me for it: and thoſe who fay itare ſuch, 
whoſe writings no man ever borrow'd from, fo have 
the leaſt reaſon to complain, and whoſe works are 
granted on all hands to be but too much their own. An- 
other has been pleas'd to declare, that my verſesare 
corrected by other men: I verily believe theirs were 
never corrected by any man: but indeed if mine have 
not, *twas not my fault, I have endeavour'd my ut- 
moſt that they thould. But theſe things are only 
whiſper'd, and I will not encroach upon Bays's pro- 
vince and pen zhi/pers, ſo haſten to conclude. 
Your, &c. 


LzTrTe x VII. 
From my Lord Lanſdown. 


— 


OZ. 21, 1713. 
Am pleas'd beyond meaſure with your deſign of 
L tranſlating Homer: The tryals which you have al- 
ready made and publiſſied on ſome parts of that author 
have ſhewn that you are equal to ſo great a task: and you 
may therefore depend upon the utmoſt ſervices I can 
do you in promoting this work, or any thing that 
my be for your ſervice. 5 
hope Mr. Stafford for whom you was pleas'd to 
congern your (elf, has had the good effects of the 
1 Queen's 
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Queen's Grace to him. I had notice the night he for⸗ 
I began my journey, that Her Majeſty had not only 
directed his pardon, but order'd a Writ for reverſing 
his Out-lawry. | | 


Yaur, &e. 


— 


— — 
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To General Anthony Ilamilton + upon 5: 
having tranſlated into French Yer/e the 
Effay oa Criticiſm. 


| O8. 10. 1713. 
F IL could as well expre, or {if you will allow me 
to fay it) tranſlate the ſentiment; of my heart, 
as you . done thofe of my heat, in your excel- 
tent verſion of my Effay ; I ſhould not only appear 
the beſt writer in the world, but what I much mers 
deſire to be thought, the moſt your ſervant of any 
man living. *Tis an advantage very rarely known, 
ta receive at once a great honour and a great improve 
ment. This Sir, you have afforded me, having 
the ſame time made others take my ſenſe, and taught 
me to underſtand my own; if I may call that my own. 
which is indeed more properly yours. Your verſes are 
no more a tranſlation of mine, than Virgils are gf 
Homer's ; but are like his, the juſteſt Imitation 4n4 
the nobleſt Commentary. 


— ll 


— 


+ Author of the Memsirs cf the Count de Grammont, 
Contas, and other pieces of note in French. 


In 
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In — me into a French dreſs, you have not 
only adorned my outſide, but mended my ſhape; and 
if I am now a good figure, I muſt conſider you have 
naturaliz'd me into a country which is famous for 
making every man a fine gentleman. It is by your 
means, that (contrary to molt young travellers) I am 
come back much better than I went out. | 
1 cannot but wiſh we had a bill of commerce for 
tranſlation eſtabliſhed the next Parliament, we could 
not fail of being gainers by that, nor of making our- 
ſelves amends for any thing we have loſt by the war. 
Nay tho” we ſhould inſiſt upon the demoliſhing of Boi- 
leau's works, the French, as long as they have writers 
of your form, might have as good an equivalent. 
Upon the whole, I am really as proud, as our Mini- 
| ſters ought to be, of the terms I have gain'd from a- 
broad; and I deſign like them, to publiſh ſpeedily to the 
world the benefits accruing from them; for I cannot 
reſiſt the temptation of printing your admirable tranſla- 
tion here *; to which it you will be ſo obliging to give 
me leave to prefix your name, it will be the only ad- 
dition you can make to the honour already done me. 


Jam, 
Your, &c. 


i a 3 


® This was never dune, for the two printed French Fer- 
ions are neither of this hand. The one was dine by Men- 
en Roboton, private Secretary to King George the 
_ firſt, printed in 40 at Amſterdam and at London 1717. 
The other by the Abb Reſnel, in 80 with a large Pre- 
Jace and Notes, at Paris. 1730. 
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La TY = Rk A 
The Reverend Dean Berkley to Mr. Pope. 


Leg korn, May 1, 1714. 

A $I take ingratitude to be a greater crime than 
impertinence, I chuſe rather to run the riſque 
of being thought guilty of the latter, than not to re- 
turn you my thanks for a very agreeable entertain- 
ment you juſt now gave me. | have accidentally met 
with your Rape of the Lock here, having never ſeen 
it before. Stile, painting, judgment, ſpirit, I had 
already admired in others of your writmgs ; but in 
this I am charm'd with the magic of your invention, 
with all thoſe images, alluſions, and inczplicable beau- 
ties, which you raiſe fo ſurprizingly and at the ſame 
time fo naturally, out of a trifle. And yet I cannot 
fay that I was more pleas'd with the reading of it, 
than I am with the pretext it gives me to renew in 
your thoughts the remembrance of one who value: 
no happineſs beyond the friendthip of men of wit, 
learning, and good nature. 

I remember to have heard you mention ſome half- 
form'd deſign of coming to Italy. What might we 
not expect from a Mule that tings ſo well in the bleak 
climate of England, if ſhe felt the ſame warm {fun 
and breath'd the fame air with Virgil and Horace? 

There are here an incredible number of Poets, that 
/ have all the inclination but want the genius, or per- 

haps the art, of the Ancients. Some among them who 
underſtand Engliſh, begin to reliſh our Authors; and 
I am informed that at Florence they have tranſlated 
Milton into Italian verſe. It one who knows fo well 


how to write like the old Latin Poets, came among, 
| them; 
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them ; it wow'd probably be a means to retrieve them 
from their cold, trivial conceits, to an imitatation of 
cheir predeceſſors. 

As merchants, antiquaries, men of pleaſure, &c. 
have all different views in travelling: I know not whe- 
*her it might not be worth a Poet's while, to travel, 
in order to ſtore his mind with ſtrong images of 
Nature. 

Green fields and groves, flow'ry meadows and pur. 
ing ftreams, are no w here in ſuch perfection as in 
* : but if you wou'd know lightſome N 
arm fans, and blue skys, you muſt come to Italy 

nd to enable a man to deſcribe rocks and precipice , 
« + abſolutely neceſſary that he paſs the Alps. 

You will eaſily perceive that it is ſelf intereſt makes 
me fo fond of giving advice to one who has no need 
ot it. If you came into theſe parts I ſhou'd fly to fee 
vou. I am here (by the favour of my good friend 
the Dean of St. Patrick's) in quality cf Chaplain to the 
Fart of Peterborough; who about three months fince 
jelt the greateſt part of his 4 45 in this town. God 
knows how Ing we ſhall my here. Jam © 

\. * Four, &ec. 


LETTER XI. 


. . to the Hencurable .. .» 


= | Fane 8, 1714. 
F * qucllion you aK in relation to Mr. Addiſon 


and Philips, I ſhall anſwer in a few words. 
Ir. Philips did expreſs himſelf with much indigna- 
tion againſt me one evening at Button's Coffee-houte 


#3 (as 
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(as I was told) faying, that I was enter'd into a cabal 
with Dean Swift and others to write againſt the Whig- 
Intereſt, and in particular to undermine his own re- 
putation, and that of his friends Steel and Addiſon : 
but Mr. Philips never open'd his lips to my face, on 
this or any like occaſion, tho* I was almoſt every 
night in the ſame room with him, nor ever offer'd me 
any indecorum. Mr. Addiſon came to me a night 
or two after Philips had talk'd in this idle manner, 
and afſur'd me of his disbelief of what had been ſaid, 
of the friendſhip we ſhou'd always maintain, and de- 
fir'd I would ſay nothing further of it. My Lord 
Halifax did me the honour to ſtir in this matter, b 
ſpeaking to ſeveral people to obviate a falſe aſperſion, 
which might have done me no ſmall prejudice with 
one party. However Philips did all he could, ſecret- 
ly to continue the report with the Hanover Club, 
and kept in his hands the ſubſcriptions paid for me to 
him, as Secretary to that Club. The heads of it 
have ſince given him to underſtand, that they take 
it ill; but (upon the terms I ought to be with ſuch 
a man) I wou'd not ask him for this money, but com- 
miſſion d one of the Players, his equals, to receive 
it. This is the whole matter; but as to the ſecret 
of Philips's malignity, they will make a very 
pleaſant hiſtory when we meet. Mr. Congreve and 
ſome others have been much diverted with it, and 
moſt of the gentlemen of the Hanover Club have 
made it the ſubje& of their ridicule on their Secre- 
tary. It is to this management of Philips, that the 
world owes Mr. Gay's Paſtorals. The ingenious 
author is extreamly your ſervant, and would have 
comply'd with your kind invitation, but that he is 
juſt now appointed Secretary to my Lord Clarendon, 
in his Embaſſy to Hanover. 

I 2m ſenſible of the zeal and friendſhip 2 


ſeveral PERSONS. | 6g 


J am ſure you will always defend your friend in his 
abſence, from all thoſe little tales and calumnies, 
which a man of any genius or merit is born to, I 
ſhall never complain while I am happy in ſuch no- 
ble defenders, and in ſuch contemptible opponents. 
May their envy and ill nature ever increaſe, to the 


glory and pleaſure of thoſe they would injure ; may 


they repreſent me what they will, as * as you 
think me what I am, 
Your, &c. 


» 


LE TTEI XII. 


Fuß. 13. 1714. 

7 OU mention the accoun :I gave you ſome time 

ago of the things which Philips ſaid in his 
fooliſhneſs : but I can't tell from any thing in your 
letter, whether you receiv'd a long one from me a- 
bout a fortnight ſince. It was principally intended 
to thank you for the laſt obliging favour you did me; 
and —* for that reaſon you pals it in filence. I 
there launch'd into ſome account of my temporal 
affairs, and intend now to give you ſome hints of my 
ſpiritual. The concluſion of your letter draws this 
upon you, where you tell me, you pray d for me. 
Your proceeding, Sir, is contrary to that of moſt 
other friends, who never talk of praying for a man 
after they have done him a ſervice, but only when 
they will do him none. Nothing can be more kind 
than the hint you give me of the vanity of human ſei- 
_ ences, which I afſure you I am daily more convinc'd 
of; and indeed I have for ſome years paſt, look d 
upon all of em no better than amuſements. To make 
them the ultimate end * our purſuit, is a —_ 

9: 
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and ſhort ambition, which will drop from us at ev'ry 
little diſappointment here, and even in caſe of no 
diſapointments here, will intallibly deſert us here- 
aſter. The utmoſt fame they are capable of beſtow- 
ing, is never worth the pains they colt us, and 
the time they loſe us. If you attain the top of your 


deſires that way, all thoſe who envy you will do you 


harm; and of thoſe who admire you, few will do 
vou good. The unſucceſsful writers are your decla- | 
red enemies, and probably the ſucce(stul your ſecre 
ones: for thoſe hate not more to beexcelld, than _ 

to be rivalPd: And at the upfhot, after a life of per. 
petual application, to retlect th you have been do- 
ing nothing for your felt, and that the fame or lei: 
induſtry might have gain'd you a iriendſhip that can 
never deceive or end, a ſatisſaction which praiſe can 
not beſtow, nor vanity feel, and a glory which (tho 
in one reſpect like fame, not to be 11; dill after death „ 
yet ſhall be felt and enjoy d to eternity. Theſe, dear 
Sir, are unfeignedly my ſentiments, whenever I think 
at all: for half the things that employ our heads de- 


ſerve not the name of thoughts, they are only ſtrong- 


er dreams of impreſſions upon the imagination: our 
ſchemes of government, our ſyſtems of philoſophy, 
our golden worlds of poetry, are all but fo many 
ſhadowy images, and airy proſpects, which ariſe to 
us but ſo much the livelier and more frequent, as 
we are more overcaſt with the darkness, and diſturb'd 
with the fumes, of human vanity. 

The ſame thing that makes old men willing to leave 
this world, makes me willing to leave poctry, long 
habit, and wearinels of the tame track. Homer wal! 
work a cure upon me; fifteen thouſand verſes are 
equivalent to tourſcore years, to make one old in 
rhime: and I ſhou'd betorry and aſhamed, to go on 
jingling to the 2 like a waggoner's horte, 


2 


>» 
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che ſame road, and ſo leave my Bells to the next ſilly 
animal that will be proud of em. That man makes a 
mean figure in the eyes of reaſon, who is meaſuring 
ſyllables and coupling rhimes, when he ſhou'd be 
mending his own {oul, and ſecuring his own inmmor- 
tality. If 1 had not this opinion, I ſhould be un- 
worthy even of thole {mall and Iimited parts which 
God has given me; and unworthy of the friendſhip 
of ſuch a man as you. I am 

Your, &c, 


3 ꝗͤ—ũEĩ K — 


Lz r 11 = XL 


Ja 25, 1714. 
' Fave no better excuſe to offer you, that I have 
omitted a task naturally ſo pleaſing to me as con- 


verſing upon paper with you, but that my time and 
eyes have been wholly employ'd upon Homer, whom 


[ almoit fear I ſhall find but one way of imitating, 
which is, in his blindneſs. I am perpetually afflict- 
ed with headach's, that very much affect my fight; 
and indeed fince my coming hither I have ſcarce 
paſt an hour agreeably, except that m which I read 
your letter. I would ſeriouſly have you think, you 
have no man who more truly knows to place a 
right value on your friendſhip, than he who leaſt 
deſerves it on all other accounts than his due ſenſe 
of it, But let me tell you, you can hardly gueſs 
what a task you undertake, when you profeſs your 
ſelf my friend; there are ſome Tories who will take 
you for a Whig, ſome Whigs who will take you 


for a Tory, ſome Proteſtants who will eſteem you 


a rank Papiſt, and ſome Papiſts who will account 
you a Heretick, 


F 4 - 9 
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1 find by dear experience, we live in an age, 
where it is criminal to be moderate; and where no 
one man can be allowed to be juſt to all men. The 
notions of right and wrong are ſo far ſtrain'd, that 
perhaps to.be in the right ſo very violently, may 

of worſe conſequence than to be eafily and qui- 
etly ia the wrong. TI really with all men fo well, 
that I am ſatisfied but few can wiſh me fo; but 
if thoſe few are ſuch as tell me they do, I am con- 
tent, for they are the belt people I know: While 
— believe me what I profeſs as to religion, I can 
ear any thing the bigotted may fay : while Mr. Con- 
greve like mv poetry, I can endure Dennis and a 
thouſand more like him; while the moſt honeit and 
moral of each party think me no ill man, I car 
eaſily bear that the moſt violent and mad of al! 
Parties riſe up to throw dirt at me. 

I muſt expect an hundred attacks upon the pub- 
lication of my Homer. Whoever in our times would 
be a profeſſor of learning above his fellows, ought 
at the very firſt to enter the world with the conſtancy 
and reſolution of a primitive chriſtian, and be pre- 
pared to ſuffer all fort of publick perſecution. It 
15 certainly to be lamented, that if any man does but en- 
deavour to diſtinguiſh himſelf, or gratify others by 
His ſtudies, he is immediately treated as a common 
enemy, inſtead of being look'd upon as a common 

tend; and aſſaulted as generally, as if his whole 
deſign were to prejudice the State or ruin the pub- 
lick, I will venture to fay, no man ever roſe to 
any degree of perfection in writing, but thro' obſtinacy, 
and an inveterate reſolution againſt the ſtream of man- 
kind: So that if the world has receiv'd any benefit from 
the labours of the learned, it was in its own deſpite. 
For when firſt they eſſay their parts, all people in 
general are prejudiced againſt new beginn ers; wo 
| | _- 
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when they have got a little above contempt, then 
ſome particular perſons, who were before unfortunate 
in their own attempts, are {worn foes to them only 


_ becauſe they ſucceed —— Upon the whole, one may 
lay of the beſt writers, that they pay a ſevere fine 
for their fame, which it is always in the pow'r of 
the moit worthlefs part of mankind to levy upon 
them when they pleaſe. | 
1 5 | I am, &c. 


— Ae — — 
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T2 Mr, Jervas. 


| Jiu 28, 1714. 
12 juſt enter'd upon the old way of life again, 
1 fleep and muling. It is my employment to re- 
vive the old of paſt ages to the preſent, as it is yours 
to tranſmit the young of the preſent, to the future. 
I am copying the great Maſter in one art, with the 
fame love and diligence with which the Painters 
hereafter will copy you in another. | 
Thus I ſhould begin my Epillle to you, if it 
were a Dedicatory one. But as it is a friendly 
letter, you are to find nothing mention'd in your 
own praiſe but what one only in the world is wit- 
neſs to, your particular gocd-natur'd offices to me. 
I am cut out from any thing but common ac- 
knowledgements, or common diſcourſe; The firſt 
you wou'd take ill, though I told but half what I 
ought ; fo in ſhort the laſt only remains. | 
And as for the laſt, what can vou expect from 
2 man who has not talk'd theſe five days? who 
i» withdrawing his thoughts as far as he can, from 
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all the preſent world, its cuſtoms and its manners, 
to be fully poſſeſt and abforpt in the paſt? When 
people talk of going to Church, I think of hacri - 
fices and libations; when I ſee the parſon, I addreſs 
him as Chryſes prieſt of Apollo; and inſtead of thy 
Lord's prayer, I begin 


— God of the filver Bam, &c. 


While you in the world are concerned about the 
Proteſtant Succeſhon, I conſider only how Mene- 
haus may recover Helen, and the Trojan war be 
put to a fpeedy concluſion. I never inquire if the 
Queen be well or not, but heartily wiſh to be at 
Hector's funeral. The only things J regard in this 
life, are whether my freinds are well? whether my 
'Franſlation go well on ? whether Dennis be wei- 
ting criticiſms? whether any body will anſwer him, 
ſince I don't? and whether Lintot be not yet broke ? 


I am, &c, 


LET TER FY, 
Ta the Same, 


Aug. 16, 1714. 

Thank you for your good offices which are num 

berleſs. Homer advances fo faſt, that he begin: 

to look about for the ornaments he is to appear 
in, like a modiſh modern author, 


? — P;ture in the front, 
With bays and wicked ryme upoy't. 


„ 
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1 have the greateſt proof in nature at preſent of 
the amuſing power of Poetry, tor it takes me 
up ſo intirely that I ſcarce fee what paſſes under 
my noſe, and hear nothing that is ſaid about me. 
To follow poetry as one ought, one mult for- 
get father and mother, and cleave to it alone. 
My Reverie has been ſo deep, that I have ſcarce had an 
interval to think my ſelf uneaſy in the want of your 
company. I now and then juſt miſs you as I ſtep 
into bed; this minute indeed J want extremly to 
fee you, the next I ſhail dream of nothing but the 
taking of Troy, or the recovery of Briſeis. | 

I fancy no friendſhip is fo likely to prove laſting 
as ours, becauſe I am pretty ſure there never was 
a friendſhip of ſo eaſie a nature. We naither of 
us demand any mighty things from each other; 
what Vanity we have expects its gratification from 
other people. Ic is not 1, that am ta tell you what 
an Artiſt you are, nor is it you that are to tell 
me what a Poet I am; but tis from the world 
abroad we hope, (piouſly hope) to hear theſe things. 
At home we follow our buſineſs, when we have 
any ; and think and talk moſt of each other when 
we have none. "Tis not unlike the happy friendſhip 
of a flay'd man and his wife, who are ſeldom 
io fond as to hinder the buſineſs of the houſe from 
going on all day, or fo indolent as not to find con- 
{olation in each other every evening. Thus well-meaa- 
ing coupies hold in amity to the laſt, by not expe&- 
ing too much from human nature ; while roman- 
tick triendſhips, like violent loves, begin with diſ- 
quiets, proceed to jealouſies, and conclude in ani- 
moſities. I have liv'd to ſee the fierce advancement, 
the ſudden turn, and the abrupt period, of three or 
tour of theſe enormous triendſhips ; and am perſeci- 
„ convinc'd of the truth of a maxim we once 


agreed 
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agreed in, that nothing hinders the conſtant agree- 
ment of people who live together, but meer vani- 
ty; a ſecret inſiſting upon what they think their 
dignity or merit, and an inward expectation of ſuch 
m Over-meaſure of deference and regard, as an- 

ſwers to their own extravagant falſe ſcale ; and which 
no body can pay, becauſe none but themſelves can 
tell, exactly, to what pitch it amounts? | 

| I am &c. 


—  — — - — — 
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Mr. Jervas te Mr. Pope. 


| Ds . 20, 2714. 
Have a particular to tell you at this time, which 

L pleaſes me ſo much, that you muſt expect a more 
than ordinary alacrity in every turn, You know I 
cou'd keep you in ſuſpence for twenty lines, but 1 
will tell you directly that Mr. Addiſon and I have 
had a converſation, that it would have been worth 
| Your while to have been plac'd behind the wainſcot, 
or behind ſome half-length picture, to have heard. 
He aſſured me that he wou'd make uſe not only of 


his intereſt, but of his art to do you ſome ſervice; 


he did not mean his art of poetry, but his art at Court; 
and he is ſenſible that nothing can have a better air for 
himſelf than moving in your favour, eſpecially fince 
mimuations were ſpread that he did not care you ſhou'd 
proſper too much as a poet. He proteſts that it ſhall 
not be his fault it there is not the beſt intelligence in 
the world, and the moſt hearty friendſhip, &. He 
owns, he was afraid Dr. Swift might have carry d you 
too far among the enemy, during the heat of the ani 
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moſity, but now all is ſafe, and you are eſcap'd even 
in his opinion. I promis'd in your name, like a good 
Godfather, not that you ſhould renounce the devil 
and all his works, but that you would be delighted 
to find him your friend meerly for his own fake; 
therefore prepare your ſelf for ſome civilities. 

1 have done Homer's head, ſhadow'd and height- - 
en'd carefully; and I incloſe the out-line of the tame 
ſize, that you may determine whether you wou'd 
have it ſo large, or reduc'd to make room for teuil- 
age or laurel round the oval, or about the {quare of 
the Buſto? perhaps there is ſomething more folemn 
in the image itſelt, if I can get it well perform'd. 

If I have been inſtrumental in bringing you and 
Mr. Addiſon together with all ſincerity, | value my 
{elf upon it as an acceptable piece of ſervice to ſuch 
2 one as I know you to be. 
| 55 | Your, &c. 


LzTT=z = XVII. 


Mr. P ope's Anſwer, 


2 1 
Am juſt arriv'd from Oxford, very well diverted 
| & and entertain'd there. Every one is much con 
cern d for the Queen's death. No panegyricks ready 
yet for the King, 
I admireyour whig-principles of reſiſtance exceed- 
ingly, in the ſpirit of the Barcelonians: I join in your 
with for them. Mr. Addiſon's verſes on liberty, in 
his letter from Italy, would be a good form of prayer 
in my opinion, O Liberty thou Goddeſs heavenly 
bright! K. 
What 
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What you mention of the friendly office you en- 
— to do betwixt Mr. Addiſon and me, de- 
ſerves acknowledgments on my part. You thorough- 
Iy know my regard to his character, and my pro- 
penſity to teſtify it by all ways in my power. You 
as thoroughly know the ſcandalous meanneſs of that 
proceeding which was uſed by Philips, to make 3 


man I fo highly value, ſuſpect my diſpoſitions toward 


him. But as, after all, Mr. Addiſon mult be the 


judge in what regards himſelf, and has ſeem'd to be 


no very juſt one to me; fo | mutt own to you I 


expect nothing but civility from him, how much 


ſoever I wiſh for his friendſhip. As for any office» 
of real kindneſs or ſervice which it is in his power 
to do me, I ſhould be aſham'd to receive em from 
any man who had no better opinion of my Morals, 
than to think me a Party-man : nor of my Temper, 
than to believe me capable of maligning,, or *nv ying 
another's reputation as a poet. So I leave it to tim 
to convince him as to both, to ſhe him the ſhallo 
depths of thoſe half: witted creatures who mit-mtorm'd 


| him, and to prove that I am incapable of enden, * 


ing to leſſen a perion, whom I would be prond t- 
imitate, and therefore aſham'd to flatter. In a word, 
Mr. Addiſon is ſure of my reſpect at all times, and 
of my real friendſhip whenever he ſhall think fic c 
know we for what I am. 
For all that paſs'd betwixt Dr. Swift and me, yo; 
know the whole (without reſerve) of our cor: efpor: 


dence. The engagements 1 had to him were fucl: 5: 


the actual ſcrvices he had done me, in relation to thi 


ſubſcription for Homer, obliged me to, I mult have 
leave to be grateful to him, and to any one who ſerve? 
me, let him be never ſo obnoxious to any party : not 
did the Tory-party ever put me to the bardſhip of 
a-king this leave, which 1: the greatest obligatien ! 


N 
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awe to it; and I expect no greater from the Whig- 
party than the ſame liberty ——A curſe on the word 
4 which I have been forc'd to uſe ſo often in 
this period! I wiſh the preſent reign may put an end 
to the diſtinction, that there may be no other for the 
future than that of honeſt and knave, fool and man 
of ſenſe; theſe two forts mult always be enemies; but 
for the rell, may all people do as you and I, believe 
__ hat they pleaſe, and be friends. | 
e I am, &c. 


— 


LeTTE xz XVIII. 
75 the Earl of Halifax. 


My Los v, Dec. 1, 1714. 
Am oblig'd to you both for the favours you have 
1 done me, and tor thoſe you intend me. I diſtruſt 
neither your will nor your memory, when it is to do 
good: and it ever [ become troubleſome or ſollicitous, 
it muſt not be out of expectation, but out of grati- 
tude. Your Lordſhip may either cauſe me to live a- 
greeably in the town, or contentedly in the country, 
which is really all the difference I ſet between an ealy 
fortune and a ſmall one. It is indeed a high ſtrain of 
generoſity in you, to think of making me eaſy all my 
lite, only becauſe I have been fo happy as to divert 
you ſome few hours: but if I may have leave to add, 
it is becauſe you think me no enemy to my native 
country, there will appear a better reaſon ; for I muit 
af conſequence be very much, (as I fincerely am) 


Yours, &c. 


LETTER 
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LET TI n M. 
Dr. Parnell te My. Pope. 


1 Am writing you a long letter, but all the tediou!- 
® nels I feel in it is, that it makes me during the 
time think more intently of my being far from you. 
I fancy if I were with you, I cou'd remove {ome 
of the uneaſineſs which you may have felt from the 
flition of the world, and which you ſhould be 
Amd to feel, ſince it is but the teſtimony which 
one part of it gives you that your merit is unqueſtion- 
able. What wou'd you have otherwiſe, from igno- 
rance, envy, or thoſe tempers which vie with you in 
_ your own way ? I know this in mankind, that when 
our ambition 1s unable to attain its end, it is not only 
wearied, but exaſperated too at the vanity of its la- 
bours ; then we ſpeak ill of happier ſtudies, and ſigh- 
ing condemn the excellence which we find above our 
reach. | 
My *Zoilus which you us'd to write about, I finifh'd 
Lft ſpring, and left in town. I witcd till I came up 
to ſend it you, but notarriving here before your book 
was out, imagin'd it a loſt piece of labour. If you 
will till have it, you need only write me word. 
I have here feen the Firſt Book of Homer, which 
came out at a time when it cou'd not but appear 
as a kind of ſetting up againſt you. My opinion is, 
that you may if you pleaſe, give them thanks who 
writ it. Neither the numbers nor the ſpirit have an 
equal maſtery with yours; but what ſurprizes me more 


— 
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$s, that a ſcholar being concern'd, there ſhould happen 
to be ſome miſtakes in the author's ſenſe; ſuch as 
putting the light of Pallas's eyes into the eyes of 
Achilles, making the taunt of Achilles to Agamemnon 
(that he ſhould have ſpoils when Troy ſhould be taken) 
to bea coul and ſerious propoſal ; the tranſlating what 
you call Ablution by the word offals, and fo leaving 
Water out of the rite of luſtration, &c. but you mult 
have taken notice of all this before. I write not to 
inform you, but toſhew I always have you at heart. 


Extra from a Letter of the Reverend Doctor 
Berkley Dean of London- Derry. 


| | uly 7, 1715» 
— Some days ago, three or * oy 
my ſelf exerting that right which all readers pretend 
to over authors, ſate in judgment upon the two new 
"Tranſlations of the firſt Iliad. Without partiality to 
my country-men, I aſſure you they all gave the pre- 
ference where it was due ; being unanimouſly of 
opinion, that yours was equally j uſt to the ſenſe with 
. —s, and without compariſon more ealy, more 
poetical, and more ſublime. But I will ſay no more 
on ſuch a thread - bare ſubject, as your late performance 
i at this time. | 
I am, &c 


* Eatract 
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n m—_— 


a „„ 


Extract from a Letter of Mr, Gay to Mr. Pope. 
96vu 

l have juſt ſet down Sir Samuel Garth at the 

He bid me tell you, that every body is pleasd 
with your tranſlation, but a few at Button's; and 
that Sir Richard Steele told him, that Mr. Addiſon 
faid the other tranſlation was the beſt that ever was in 
any language. He treated me with extream civili- 
, and out of kindneſs gave me a ſqueeze by the fore 
finger. | am inform'd that at Button's your cha- 
racter is made very free wit has to Morals, &c. and Ms, 
Addiſon ſays, that your tranſlation and Tickel's are 
both very well done, but that the latter has more of 


I am, &c. 


— 
_ 


Extra from a Letter of Dr. Arbuthnot 76 
Ar . P OPC, = 


ES July 9. 1716. 
mms] congratulate you upon Mr. T *'s firſt book. 
It does not indeed want its merit; but I was ſtrange- 
ly diſappointed in my expectation of a tranflation nice- 


* 


— — 1 


Sir Richard Steele 4/tertr ard, in hit Preſace to 
an Edition of the Drummer, a Comedy by Mr. Addiſon, 
ſhews it to be his opinion, that © Mr. Addiſon himſelf 
vas the perſon who tranſlated this book. 


ty 
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ly true to the Original: whereas in thoſe parts where 

the greateſt exacinefs ſeems to be demanded, he has 
been the leaſt careful, I mean the hiſtory of ancient 

Ceremonies and rites, &c. in which you have with 

eat judgment been exact. 

8 I am, &c. 


 Lnz+T +2 = XX. 
Ar. Pope to the Honourable James Craggs, Eſq; 


1 
Lay hold of the opportunity given me by my Lord 
1 Duke of Shrewsbury, to aſſure you of the conti- 
nuance of that eſteem and affection I have long born 
you, and the memory of ſo many agreeable converſa- 
tions as we have paſs'd together. I wiſh it were a 
compliment to ſay, ſuch converſations as are not to be 
found on this fide of the water: for the Spirit of diſ- 
ſention is gone forth among us; nor is it a wonder 
that Button's is no longer Button's, when old Eng- 
iand is no longer old England, that region of hoſ- 
pitality, ſociety, and good humour. Party affe&ts 
us all, even the wits, tho' they gain as little b 
politicks as they do by their wit. We talk m 
of fine ſenſe, refin'd ſenſe, and exalted ſenſe ; but for 
uſe and happineſs, give me a little common ſenſe. 
J fay this in regard to ſome gentlemen, profeſs' d Wits 
of our acquaintance, who fancy they can make Poet- 
ry of conſequence at this time of day, in the midit 
of this raging fit of Politicks. For they tell me, the 
buſy part of the nation are not more divided about 
Whig and Tory, than _ idle fellows of the 1 
2 us 


* 
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about Mr. Ts and my tranſlation. I (like the 
Taries) have the town in general, that is the mob, 
on my fide ; but "tis ufual with the ſmaller party to 
make up in induſtry what they want in number, and 
that's the caſe with the little Senate of Cato. How- 
ever, if our principles be well conſider'd, I muſt ap- 
pear a brave Whig, and Mr. T. a rank Tory: 1 
@anſlated Homer for the publick in general, he to 
gratify the inordinate deſires of one Man only. We 
have it ſeems, a great 'Turk in poetry, who can ne- 
ver hear a brother on the throne; and has his mutes 
too, a ſett of nodders, winkers, and whiſperers, 
whoſe buſineſs is to ſtrangle all other offspring of 
wit in their birth. The new tranſlator of Homer is 
the humbleſt ſlave he has, that is to ſay, his firſt 
Miniſter ; let him receive the honours he gives him, 
but receive them with fear and trembling ; let him be 
proud of the approbation of his abſolute Lord, I ap- 
peal to the people, as my rightful judges and ma- 
ters; and if they are not inclin*'d to condemn me, 
I fear no arbitrary high-flying proceedings from the 
{mall Court-faQtion at Button's. But after all I have 
Aid of this great man, there is no rupture between 
us. We are each of us ſo civil and obliging, that nei- 
ther thinks he is obliged: And I for my part treat 
with him, as we do with the grand Monarch ; who 
has too many great qualities not to be reſpected, tho 
we know he watches any occaſion to oppreſs us. 
When I talk of Homer, I muſt not forget the carly 
preſent you made me of Mo. ſicur dela Motte's book: 
And I can't conclude this letter without telling you 
a melancholy piece of news, which affects our very 
entrails, L“ is dead, and ſoupes are no more! You 
fee I write in the old familiar way. This is not to 
.. 


| 
; 
; 
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ſame mark of uncemmon regard to the Miniſter, that 
I ſteal an expreſſion from a Secretary of State. 


I am, &c. 


— 
— —— 


| Taly 9, 1716. 
HO”, as you rightly remark, I pay my tax but 
once in half a year, yet you ſhall fee by this 
letter upon the neck of my laſt, that I pay a double 
tax, as we non-jurors ought to do. Your acquain- 
tance on this fide of the ſea are under terrible appre- 
henfions from your long ſtay in Ireland, that you 
may grow too polite for them; for we think (ſince 
the great ſucceſs of ſuch a play as the Non-juror) 
that politeneſs is gone over the water. But others 
are of opinion it has been longer among you, and was 


introduced much about the fame time with Frogs, 


and with equal ſucceſs. Poor poetry! the little that's 
left of it here longs to croſs the ſeas, and leave Euſden 
in full and peaceable poſſeſſion of the Britiſh laurel: 
and we begin to wiſh you had the finging of 
our poets, as well as the croaking of our frogs, ta 


_ yourſelves, i» ſcula ſeculorum. It would be well in 


exchange, if Parnelle, and two or three more of your 
Swans would come hither, eſpecially that Swan. 
who like a true modern one, does not ſing at all, 
Dr. Swift. I am (like the reſt of the world) a fuffer- 
er by his idleneſs. Indeed J hate that any man ſhoulgq, 


be idle, while 1 muſt tranſlate and comment; and 1 
e may 
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may the more fincerely wiſh for good poetry from 
others, becauſe I am become a perſon out of the que- 
ftion ; for a Tranſlator is no more a poet, than a Tay- 
lor is a man. | * 

Vou are doubtleſs perſuaded of the validity of that 
famous verſe, 


"Tis Expectat ion makes a Bleſſing dear ; 


but why would you make your friends fonder of you 
than they are? there's no manner of nced of it. We 
begin to expect you no more than Anti- chriſt; a man 
that hath abſented himſelf ſo long from his friends, 
ought to be put into the Gazette 

Every body here has great necd of you. Many 
| faces have died for want of your pencil, and bloom- 
ing Ladies have wither'd in expecting your return. 
Even Frank and Betty (that conſtant pair) cannot con- 
ſole themſelves for your abſence ; I fancy they will 
be forced to make their own picture in a pretty babe, 
before you come home: *twill be a noble ſubject for 
a family piece. Come then, and having peopled Ire- 
land with a world of beautiful ſhadows, come to us, 
and fee with that eye (which, like the eye of the 
world, creates beauties by looking on them) ſee, I 
fay, how England has alter'd the airs of all its heads 
in your abſence ; and with what ſneaking city atti- 
tudes our moſt celebrated perſonages appear, in the 
meer mortal works of our painters. 

Mr. Forteſcue is much yours; Gay commemo- 
rates you; and laſtly (to climb by juit ſteps and de- 
grees) my Lord Burlington deſires you may be put 
in mind of him. His gardens flouriſh, his ſtructures 
riſe, his pictures arrive, and (what is far more valu- 
able than all) his own good qualities daily extend 
Qemlclves to all about him: of whom I the meaneſt, 


(next 
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(next to ſome Italian Fidlers, and Engliſh Bricklayers,) 
am 4 living inſtance. Adieu. | | 4 


— 


LE TT In II. 
To the Same. 


Wo. 14, 1716. 

1 I had not done my utmoſt to lead my life fo 
J pleaſantly as to forget all misfortunes, I ſhould tell 
you I reckoned your abſence no {mall one; but I hope 
you have alſo had many good and pleaſant reaſons to 
forget your friends on this ſide the world. If a wiſh 
could tranſport me to you and your preſent com- 
panions, I could do the fame. Dr. Switt, I believe, 
is a very good landlord, and a chearful hoſt at his 
own table: I ſuppoſe he has perfectly learnt himſelf, 
what he has taught ſo many others, rupta non inſa- 
nire lagena : elſe he would not make a proper hoſt 
for your humble ſervant, who (you know) tho? he 
drinks a glaſs as ſeldom as any man, contrives to break 
one as often. But 'tis a conſolation to me, that I 
can do this and many other enormities, under my 
own roof. 

But that you and I are upon equal terms, in all 
friendly lazineſs, and have taken an inviolable oath to 
each other, always o do what we will; I ſhould 
reproach you for ſo long a ſilence. The beſt amends 
you can make for ſaying nothing to me, is by ſay ing 
all the good you can of me, which is, that I hearti- 
ly love and eſteem the Dean, and Dr. Parnelle. 

Gay is yours and theirs. His ſpirit is awakened 
very much in the cauſe of the Dean, which has 
"WH broke 
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broke forth in a courageous couplet or two upon Sir 
Richard Blackmore: He has printed it with his name 
to it, and bravely aſſigns no other reaſon, than that the 
faid Sir Richard has abuſed Dr. Switr. I have alſo ſuf. 
fered in the like cauſe, and ſhall ſuffer more; unleſs 
Parnelle ſends me his Zoilus and Bookworm (which 
the Biſhop of Clogher I hear greatly extols) it will 
be ſhortly, concurrere Bellum atgue Virum.--- I love 
you all, as much as I deſpiſe moſt wits in this dull 
country. Ireland has turned the tables upon Eng- 
land; and if I have no poetical friend in my own na- 
tion, I'll be as proud as Scipio, and fay (fince I am 
reduced to skin and bone) [rgrata patria, ne offa 
 quidem habeas. = 


a—__ 


De 


LETTER XXIII. 
Jo the ſame, 


; Nv. 29, 1716. 
1 you have not heard from me of late, 

aſcribe not to the uſual lazineſs of your cor- 
reſpondent, but to a ramble to Oxford, where your 
name is mention'd with honour, even im a land flow- 
ing with Tories. I had the good fortune there to 
be often in the converſation of Doctor Clarke: He en- 
tertain'd me with ſeveral drawings, and particular- 
lh with the original deſigns of Inigo Jones's White- 
hal. I there ſaw and reverenced ſeme of your firſt 
pieces; which future painters are to look upon as 
we Poets do on the Culex of Virgil and Batrachom. 
of Homer 


* 
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Having named this latter piece, give me leave to 
ask what is become of Dr. Parnelle and his Frogs ? 
Oblituſque meorum, obliviſcendus & illis, might be 
Horace's wiſh, but will never be mine while I have 
ſuch meorums as Dr. Parnelle and Dr. Swift. I 
hope the Spring will reſtore you to us, and with 
vou all the beauties and colours of nature. Not but 
I congratulate you on the pleaſure you muſt take in 
being admir'd in your own country, which fo ſeldom 
happens to Prophets and Poets: but in this you have 
the advantage of Poets; you are maſter of an art 
that muſt proſper and grow rich, as long as people 
love or are proud of themſelves, or their own per- 
ſons. However, you have ſtay'd long enough me- 
thinks, to have painted all the numberleſs Hiſtories 
of old Ogygia. If you have begun to be hiſtorical, 
I recommend to your hand the ſtory which every 
pious Iriſhman ought to begin with, that of St. Pa- 
trick ; to the end you may be obliged (as Dr. P. 
was, when he tranſlated the Batrachomuomachia) to 
come into England, to copy the Frogs, and ſuch other 

vermine as were never ſeen in that land ſince the 
time of that Confeſſor. 3 | 

I long to tee you a hiſtory Painter. You have al- 
ready done enough for the private, do ſomething for 
the publick ; and be not confined, like the reſt, ta 
draw only ſuch filly ſtories as our own faces tell 
of us. The Ancients too expect you ſhould do them 
right; thoſe Statues from which you learn'd your 
| beautiful and noble Ideas, demand it as a piece of 

gratitude from you, to make them truly known to 
all nations, in the account you intend to write of 
their Characters. I hope you think more warmly 
chan ever of that deſign, * | 
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As to your enquiry about your Houſe, when 1 
come within the walls they put me in mind ot 
thoſe of Carthage, where your friend, like the wan- 
dring Trojan, x 


— arimum Piftura paſcit inani. 


For the ſpacious manſon, like a Turkiſh Caravan- 
ſerah, entertains the vagabond with only bare lodg- 
ing. I rule the family very ill, keep bad hours, 
and lend out your pictures about the town. See 
what it is to have a poet in your houſe ! Frank in- 
deed does all he can in ſuch a circumſtance; for 
conſidering he has a wild Beaſt in it, he conſtantly 
keeps the door chain'd : Every time it is open'd, 
the links rattle, the ruſty hinges roar. The houſe 
ſeems io ſenſible that you are its ſupport, that it is 
ready to drop in your abſence; but I ſtill truſt my- 
ſelf under its roof, as depending that Providence 
will preſerve ſo many Raphaels, Titian's and Gui- 
do's, as are lodg'd in your Cabinet. Surely the 
fins of one Poet can hardly be ſo heavy, as to bring 
an old houſe over the heads of ſo many Painters. 
In a word your houſe is falling, hut what of that? 
I am only a lodger. 


= 


n++ss x 
The Hom. Mr. Craggs, to Mr. Pope. 


Rs 3 | Paris, Sept. 2, 1716. 
| Fo S T poſt brought me the favour of your letter 
of the 1oth Aug. O. S. It would be taking 

| 0 $OO 
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too much upon me to decide, that *twas a witty ene; 
I never pretend to more judgment than to know what 
pleaſes me, and can aſſure you, it was a very Agreea» 
ble one. The proof I can give you of my ſincerity 
in this opinion, is, that I hope and defire you would 
not ſtop at this, but continue more of them. 

I am in a place where Pleaſure is continually flow- 
ing. The Princes ſet the example, and the ſubjects 
follow at a diſtance. The Ladies are of al! Parties, 
by which means the converſation of the men is very 
much ſoftned and faſhioned from thole blunt diſputes 
on Politicks, and rough jeſts, we are ſo guilty of; 
while the freedom of the women takes away all 
formality and conſtraint. I muſt own, at the fame 
time, theſe Beauties are a little too artificial for my 
taſte ; you have ſeen a French picture, the Origi- 
nal is more painted, and ſuch a cruit of powder and 
efience in their hair, that you can ſee no difference 
berween black and red. By diſuling Stays and in- 
dulging themlelves at table, they are run out of all 
ſhape ; but as to that, they may give a good reaſon, 
they preicr Conveniency to Parade, and are by this 
means as ready, as they are generally willing, to 
be charitable. 

Lam furpriz'd to find I have wrote ſo much ſcan- 
dal; I fancy I am either ſetting up for a wit, or 
imagine I maſt write in this ityle to a wit; I hope 
you'll prove a good natured one, and not only let 
me hear from you ſometimes, but forgive the ſmall 
encouragement you meet with. 1 won't trouble 
my {felt to finiſh finely, a true compliment 1s better 
than a good one, and I can Hure you without any, 
that I am very ſincerely, 

Sir, Yours, "FL 


LETTER. 
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LETTER XXV. 


To Mr. Fenton. 


8 I R, May . 
Had not omitted anſwering yours of the 18th of 
laſt month, but out of a deſire to give you ſome 
certain and fatisfattory account, which way, and at 
what time, you might take your journey. I am now 
commiſſioned to tell you, that Mr. Craggs will ex- 
pect you on the riſing of the Parliament, which will 
be as ſoon as he can receive you in the manner he 
would receive a man de belles Lettres, that is, in 
tranquillity and full leiſure. I dare fay your way of 
like (which, in my taſte will be the beſt in the world, 
and with one of the beſt men in the world) muſt 
prove highly to your contentment. And I mult add, 
it will be {till the more a joy to mes as I ſhall reapa pe- 
culiar advantage from the good I ſhall have done in 
bringing you together, by ſeeing it in my own neigh- 
bourhood. Mr. Craggs has taken a houſe cloſe by 
mme, whither he propoſes to come in three weeks : 
In the mean time I heartily invite you to live with 
me; where a frugal and philoſophical diet for a time, 
may give you a higher reliſh of that elegant way of 
life you will enter into after. I defire to know by 
the firit poſt how ſoon I may hope for you? 3 
am a little ſcandalized at your complaint that your 
time lies heavy on your hands, when the muſes have 
put ſo many good materials into your head to em- 
ploy them. As to your queſtion, what I am doing? 
J anſwer, juſt what I have been doing ſome years, 


wy 
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duty; ſecondly relieving my ſelf with | 
ny or exerciſes, which ſhall ſerve me inſtead 
of phyſie as long as they can; thirdly, reading till I 
am tired; and laſtly, writing when I have no other 
thing in the world to do, or na friend to entertain 
in company. . | 

My mother is, I thank God, the eaſier if not the 
better, for my cares; and I am the happier in that 
regard, as well as ir the conſciouſneſs of doing my 
belt. My next felicity is in retaining the good opi- 
nion of honeſt men, who think me not quite unde- 
ſerving of it; and in finding no injuries from others 
hurt me, as long as I know myſelf. I will add the 
fincerity with which I act towards ingenious and 
undeſigning men, and which makes me always (even 
by a natural bond) their friend; therefore believe me 
very affeftionately 
| 85 Yours, &c. 


— — — — 


— — 


LET TEA XXVL 


— 


The Revd. Dean * Berkley, ts Mr. Pope. 


Naples, Oct. 22, N. S. 1717. 
Have long had it in my thoughts to trouble you | 
with a letter, but was diſcouraged for want of 

ſomething that I could think worth ſending fifteen 
Hundred miles. Italy is ſuch an exhauſted ſudject, 


—— 


® Afterwards Biſhop of Clayne in Ireland, Author ef 
he Dialogues of Hylas and Philonous, the Minute Phi- 
Tolopher, &, = 7 
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that, I dare ſay, you'd eaſily forgive my ſaying no- 
thing of it; and the imagination of a Poet is a thing 
ſo nice and delicate, that it is no eaſy matter to find 
out images capable of giving pleaſure to one of the 
few, who (in any age) have come up to that char 
&er. I am nevertheleſs lately return'd from an Iſland, 
where I paſſed three or four months, which wer: 
it ſet out in its true colours, might methinks amuſe 
you agreeab'y enough for a minute or two. The 
iſland Inarime, is an epitome of the whole carth, con- 
taining within the compaſs of eighteen miles, a won- 
derful variety of hills, vales, ragged rocks, fruitful 

ins, and barren mountains, all thrown together 
in a moſt romantic confuſion. The air is in the hotteſt 
ſeaſon conſtantly reireſhed by cool breezes from the 
ſea. The vales produce excellent wheat and Indian 


Corn, but are moſtly covered with vineyards, inter- 


mixt with fruit-trees. Beſides the common kinds, 
as cherries, apricots, peaches, &c. they produce 
oranges, limes, almonds, pomegranates, figs, water- 
melons, and many other fruits unknown to our cli- 
mates, which lie every where open to the paſſenger, 
The hills are the greater part covered to the top with 
vines, ſome with cheſnut groves, and others with 
thickets of myrtle and lentiſcus. The fields in the 
northern fide are divided by hedge-rows of myrtle. 
Several fountains and rivulets add to the beauty of 
this landſcape, which is likewiſe ſet off by the va- 
ricty of ſome barren ſpots, and naked rocks. But 
that which crowns the ſcene, is a large mountain, 
riſing out of the middle of the iſland (once a terrible 
Volcano, by the ancients called Mons Epomeus) irs 
lower parts are adorned with vines, and other fruits. 
the middle affords paſture to flocks of goats and ſheep, 
and the top is a ſandy pointed rock, from which you 

| | have 
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have the fineſt proſpect in the world, ſurveying at 
one view, beſides ſeveral pleaſant iſlands lying at your 
feet, a tract of Italy about three hundred miles in 
length, from the promontcry of Antium to the cape 
of Palinurus : The greater part of which hath been 
ſung by Homer and Virgil, as making a conſiderable 


part of the travels and adventures of their two He- 


— 


roes. The Iſlands Caprea, Prochyta, and Parthe- 
nope, together with Cajeta, Cumæ, Monte Miſeno, 
the habitations of Circe, the Syrens, and the Leſtry- 
gones, the bay of Naples, the promontory of Miner- 
va, and the whole Campagnia felice, make but a part 
of this noble landſcape 3 which would demand an 
imagination as warm, and numbersas flowing as your 
own, to deſcribe it. The inhabitants of this delici- 
ous iſle, as they are without riches and honours, fa 
are they without the vices and follies that attend them: 
and were they but as much ſtrangers to revenge, as 


they are ta avarice and ambition, they might in fact 


anſwer the poetical notions of the golden age. But 
they have got, as an alloy to their happineſs, an ill 
habit of murdering one another on ſlight offences. 
We had an inſtance of-vhis the ſecond night after our 
arrival, a youth of eighteen being ſhot dead by 
otir door: and yet by the ſole ſecret of minding our 
own buſineſs, we found a means of living ſecurely, 
among theſe dangerous people. Would you know 
how we paſs the time at Naples? Our chief enter- 
tainment is the devotion of our neighbours : beſides 
the gayety of their Churches (where folks go to ſee 


what they call un hella Devoticne (i. e.) a ſort of re- 


ligious opera) they make fireworks almoſt every week, 
out of devotion; the {treets are often hung with arras, 
out of devotion; and (what is ſtil} more ſtrange) the 
ladies invite gentlemen to their houſes and treat "es 

| with 


96 LETTERS to and from 


with muſick and ſweetmeats, out of devotion ; in 2 
word, were it not for this devotion of its inhabitants, 
Naples would have little elſe to recommend it, beſide 
the air and ſituation. Learning is in no very thriv- 
ing ſtate here, as indeed no where elſe in Italy; how- 
ever, among many pretenders, ſome men of taſte are 
to be met with. A friend of mine told me not long 
fince, that being to viſit Salvini at Florence, he — 

im reading your Homer: He liked the notes ex- 
treamly, and could find no other fault with the ver- 
fion, but that he thought it approached too near a 
paraphraſe ; which ſhews him not to be ſufficiently 
acquainted with our language. I with you health to 
go on with that noble work, and when you have that, 

need not wiſh your ſucceſs. You will do me the 
Juſtice to believe, that whatever relates to your well - 
fare is ſincerely wiſhed, by 

Yours, &c. 


— 2 c 


LETTER XXVII. 


-* . * 


_ EF. 
T HE old project of a Window in the boſom, tu 
render the Soul of man viſible, is what every 
honeſt friend has manifold reaſon to wiſh for; yet 
even that would not do in our caſe, while you are 
fo far ſeparated from me, and ſo long. I begin to 
fear pry die in Ireland, and that Denunciation 
will be fulfilled upon you, Hibernus es, & in Hiber= 
miam veverteris. 1 ſhou'd be apt to think you in 


Yancho's cale; ſome Duke has made you conn 
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of an Iſland, or wet place, and you are adminiſtring 
Jaws to the wild Iriſh. But I muſt own; when you 
talk of Building and Planting, you touch my ſtring; 
and I am as apt to pa — +7" as the fellow that 
thought himſelf Jupiter would have pardon'd the o- 
ther madman who call'd himſelf his brother Neptune. 
Alas Sir, do you know whom you talk to ? one that 
had been a Poet, was degraded to 2 Tranſlator, and 
at laſt thro* meer dulneſs is turn'dan Architect. You 
know MartiaPs cenſure, Preconerm facito ve! Archi- 
t:f2um. However I have one way left, to plan, to ele- 
vate, and to ſurprize (as Bays fays) the * you 
may expect to hear, is that I am in debt. 

The hiſtory of my Tranſplantation and ſettlement 
which you defire, would require a volume, were 
I to enumerate the many projects, difficulties, viciſ- 
ſitudes, and various fates attending that important 
part of my life : much more, ſhould I deſeribe the 
many Draughts, Elevations, Profiles, Perſpectives, &c. 
of every Palace and Garden propos d, intended, and 
Jappiy rid, by the feng of e wherein 

all great Genius's excel, Imagination. At laſt, the 
Gods and fate have fix'd me on the borders af the 
Thames, in the diſtricts of Richmond and Twic- 
| kenham: It is here I have paſt an entite year of my 
life, without any fix'd abode in London, or more 
than caſting a tranſitory glance (for a day or two at 
moſt in a month) on the pomps of the Town. It 
is here I hope to receive you, Sir, return'd from 
_ eternizing the Ireland of this age. For you my 
ſtrutures riſe; for you my Colonades extend their 
wings; for you my groves aſpire, and roſes bloom. 
And to ſay truth, I hope poſterity (which no doubt 
will be made acquainted with all theſe things) will 
look upon it as one of che principal motives of my 
Architecture. that it was 8 manſion prepar'd to re- 
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ceive you, againſt your own ſhould fall to duft, 
which is deſtin'd to be the tomb of poor Frank 
and Betty, and the immortal monument of the Fidelity 
of two {ſuch Servants, who have excell'd in conitan- 
cy the very Rats of your family. 
What more can I tell you of myſelf ? ſo much, 
and yet all put together fo little, that I ſcarce care 
or know, how to do it. But the very reaſons that 
are againſt putting it upon paper, are as ftrong for 
telling it you in perſon ; and | am uneaſy to be ſo 
long deny'd the ſatisfaction of it. 
At preſent I conſider you bound in by the Iriſh 
Sea, like the ghoſts in Virgil, 


— 7 ;/}; palus inamabilis und: 
Alligat, & mnowies Styx circumfuſa coercet ! 


and I can't expreſs how I long to renew our old in- 
tercourſe and converſation, our morning conference: 
in bed in the fame room, our evening walks in the 
park, our amuſing voyages on the water, our phi- 
loſophical ſuppers, our lectures, our diſſertations, 
our gravities, our reveries, our fooleries, our what 
not ? — This awakens the memory of ſome of 
thoſe who have made a part in all theſe. Poor Par- 
nelle, Garth, Rowe ! You juſtly reprove me for not 
ſpeaking of the death of the laſt: Parnelle was too 
much in my mind, to whoſe memory I am erecting 
the belt Monument I can. What he gave me to pub- 
iſh, was but a ſmall part of what he left behind him, 
but it was the beſt, and I will not make it worſe by 
enlarging it. I'd fain know if he be buried at Che- 
ſter, or Dublin; and what care has been, or is to be 
taken for his Monument, &c. Yet I have not neglect- 
ed my devoirs to Mr. Rowe; I am writing this 2 | 
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day his Epitaph for Weſtminſter-Abbey - - - After 
theſe, the beſt natur'd of Men, Sir Samuel Garth, has 
left me in the trueſt concern for his loſs. His death 
was very heroical, and yet unatfected enough to have 
made a Saint or a Philuſopher famous. But ill tongues, 
and worſe hearts have branded even his laſt moments, 
23 wrongfully as they did his life, with Irreligion. 
You muſt have heard many tales on this ſubject; but 
if ever there was a good Chriſtian without knowing 
himſelf o be fo, it was Dr. Garth. | 
| Your, &c. 


LETTER XXVII. 
OT 


2 | Sep. 17. 
T*H E gayety of your letter proves you are not ſo 
ſtudious of Wealth as many of your profeſſion 
ꝛre, fince you can derive matter of mirth from want 
of buſineſs. You are none of thoſe Lawyers who de- 
ierve the motto of the devil, Circuit querens quem de- 
voret. But your Circuit will at leaſt procure you one of 
the greateſt of temporal bleffings, Health. What an 
advantageous circumſtance is it, for one that loves 
rambling ſo well, to be a grave and reputable rambler ? 
while (like your fellow Circuiteer, the Sun) you tra» 
vel the round of the earth and behold all the iniquities 
under the heav'ns? You are much a ſuperior genius 
to me in rambling ; you, like a Pigeon (to which 
I would ſooner compare a Lawyer than to a Hawk) 
can fly ſome hundred leagues at a pitch; I, like a 
poor ſquirrel, am n m mation indeed, but 
1 2 18 
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cage of three foot: my 
thoſe of a ſhopkeeper, who 
+ or two before his own door, but — 

all the while. Your letter of the Cauſe 
lately before you, I could not but communicate to ſome 
ladies of your acquaintance. I am of opinion if 
you continued a correſpondence of the ſame fort du- 
ring 2 whole Circuit, it could not fail to pleaſe the 
ſex, better than half the novels they read ; there wou'd 
be in them what they love above all things, a moſt 
happy union of Truth and Scandal. I aſſure you the 
Bath affords nothing equal to it: It is on the con- 
trary full of grave and fad men, Mr. Baron S. Lord 
chief Juſtice A. Judge P. and Counfellor B. who has 
a large pimple on the tip of his noſe, but thinks it 
inconſiſtent with his gravity to wear a patch, not- 


withflanding the preeedent of an eminent Judge. 
1 am, dear Sir, 


Yours, &e, 


- LaT TEA XXIX. 


To the Earl of Burlington. 


Los d, | 
F* your Mare could ſpeak, ſhe would give an ac- 
count of what extraordinary company ſhe had or. 
the road ; which ſince ſhe cannot do, I will. 
It was the enterprizing Mr. Lintott, the redoubt 
able rival of Mr Tonſon, who mounted on a ſtone- 
horſe, (no diſagreeable companion to your Lordſhips 
mate] overtook me in Windfor-foreft. He faid, he 


heat a I defign'd for Oxford, the ſeat of the 9 


W 
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zad would, as my bookſeller, by all means, accom- 
pany me thither. | 

I ask'd him where he got his horſe ? He anſwer'd, 
be got it of his Publiſher : « For that rogue, my Prin- 
A ter, (faid he) diſappointed me: I hoped to put him 
« in good humor by a treat at the tavern, of a brown 
« fricaſſee of rabbits which coſt two ſhillings, with 
two quarts of wine, beſides my converſation. I 
thought my ſelf cockſure of his horſe, which he 
„ readily promis'd me, but ſaid that Mr. Tonfon had 
« juſt ſuch another deſign of going to Cambridge, 
i expecting there the Copy of a new kind of Horace 
« from Dr. — and if Mr. Tonſon went, he was prein- 
_ « paged to attend him, being to have the printing of 
« the ſaid copy.” 

So in ſhort, I borrow'd this ſtonehorſe of my pub- 
liſher, which he had of Mr. Oldmixon for a debt; 
he lent me too the pretty boy you ſee after me, he 
was a ſmutty dog yelterday, and coſt me near two 
hours to waſh the ink off his face: but the Devil 
is a fair-condition'd Devil, and very forward in his 
catechiſe : if you have any more baggs, he ſhall car- 
ry them. 

I thought Mr. Lintott's civility not to be neglect- 
ed, ſo gave the boy a ſmall bagg, containing three 
ſhirts and an elzevir Virgil; and mounting in an in- 
ftant proceeded on the road, with my man before, 
my courteous ſtationer beſide, and the aforefaid de- 
ud 
Mr. Lintott began in this manner. Now damn 

them] what if they ſhould put it into the news-pa- 
* per, how you and I went together to Oxford? 
* what would I care? If I ſhould go down into 
«« Suſſex, they would ſay I was gone to the Speaker. 
rr 

| 3 | to 
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to go on with the buſineſs, by G-d I would keep 
n good Company as old Jacob.” | 

Hereupon I enquir d of his ſon. The lad (ay: 
* he} has fine parts, but is ſomewhat ſickly, much 
as you are ——[ ſpare for nothing in his Educati- 
«* on at Weſtminſter. Pray don't you think Wett- 
« minſter to be the beſt ſchool in England? maſt of the 
* late Miniſtry came out of it, ſo did many of this 
« Minittry; I hope the boy will make his fortune.” 

Don't you defign to let him paſs a year at Oxford? 
« To what purpoſe? (ſaid he) the Univerſities do 
« but make Pedants, and I intend to breed him 1 
* man of buſineſs.” 

As Mr. Lintott was talking, I obſerv'd he fate un- 
eaſy on his ſaddle, for which I expreſo'd ſome lollict- 
tude: Nothing ſays he, I can bear it well enough ; 
but fince we have the day before us, methinks it 
would be very pleafant for you to reſt a-while under 
the woods. When were alighted, * Sce here, what x 
mighty pretty Horace I have in my pocket! what 
„if you amus'd your ſelf in turning an ode, till we 
% mount again? Lord ! if you pleas'd, what a clever 
* Miſcellany might you make at leiſure hours.“ Per- 
haps I may, faid I, if we ride on; the motion is an. 
aid to my fancy, a round trott very much awakens 
my {ſpirits : then jog on apace, and I II think as hard 
a I can. | ; 1 

Silence enſu'd for a full hom, after which Mr. 
Lin:ott lugg'd the reins, ſtopt ſhort, and broke out, 
Well Sir, how far have you gone? [ anſwer'd, ſeven. 
miles. Z ds Sir, faid Lintott, I thought you 
had done ſeven ſtanza's. Oldſworth in a ramble 
round Wimbleton-hill, would tranſlate a whole ode 
er in half this time. Pl] fay that for Oldſworth, tho 
I loft by his Timathy's) he tranſlates an ode of Hu 
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*« race the quickeſt of any man in England. I re- 
„ member Dr. King would write verſes in a tavern: 
„ three hours after he could not ſpeak : and there's 
Sir Richard in that rumbling old chariot of his, be- 
teen Fleet-ditch and St. Giles's pound, ſhall make 
« you half a Job.” 22.7 Ja 
Pray Mr. Lintott (ſaid I) now you talk of Tranſla- 
tors, what is your method of managing them? Sir 
« (reply'd he) thoſe are the ſaddeſt pack of rogues 
„in the world: in a hungry fit, they'll ſwear they 
*« underitand all the languages in the univerſe : I have 
„ known one of them take down a Greek book up- 
on my counter and cry, Ay this is Hebrew, I muſt 
read it from the latter end. By G-d I can never 
« be ſure in theſe fellows, for I neither underſtand 
„Greek, Latin, French, nor Italian my ſelf. But 
this is my way; I agree wlth them for ten ſhillings 
« per ſheet, with a proviſo, that I will have their 
«+ doings corrected by whom I pleaſe; ſo by one 
or other they arg led at laſt to the true ſenſe of an 
author; my judgment giving the negative to all 
„ my tranſlators.” But ho are you ſecure thoſe cor- 
rectors may not impoſe upon you ? Why I get any 
„ civil gentleman, (eſpecially any Scotchman) that 
comes into my ſhop, to read the original to me in 
++ Engliſh; by this I know whether my firſt tranſla- 
tor be deficient, and whether my corrector merits 
* his money or not? = 
I'll tell you what happen'd to me lait month: I 
* bargain'd with 8“ for a new verſion of Lucretius 
to publiſh againſt Tonſon's; agreeing to pay the 
* author ſo many ſhillings at his producing ſa many 
lines. He made a great progreſs in a very ſhort 
time, and [I gave it to the correftor to compare 
« with the Latin; but he went directly to Creech's 
H 4 _ ** tranſlation» 
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et tranſlation, and found it the fame word for wort, 
« all but the firit page. Now, what d'ye think 1 
* did? I arreſted the tranſlator for a cheat; nay, and 
I ſtopt the corrector's pay too, upon this proof that 
** he had made uſe of Creech inſtead of the origi- 
Pray tell me next how you deal with the Critics: 
* Sir (ſaid he) nothing more eaſy. I can ſilence the 
« moſt formidable of them: the rich ones for 
* ſheet apiece of the blotted manuſcript, which coft: 
“ me nothing: they'll go about with it to their 
«+ acquaintance, and pretend they had it from the 
author, who ſubmitted to their correction: tin: 
has given ſome of them ſuch an air, that in time 
they come to be conſulted with, and dedicated 
to, as the top critics of the town. — As for the 
poor critics, Pll give you one inſtance of my ma- 
*« nagement, by which you may gueſs at the ret. 
A lean man that look d like a very good ſcholar, 
* came to met'ather day; he turn'd over your Homer, 
** ſhook his head, ſhrug'dup his ſhoulders, and piſh'd at 
every line of it; One would wonder (ſays he) at 
che ſtrange preſumption of ſome men; Homer is no 
** ſuch eaſy task, that every ſtripling, every verſifier— 
** he was going on, when my wite call'd to dinner : 
Sir, faid I, will you pleaſe to eat a piece of beef 
with me ? Mr. Lintott, faid he, I am ſorry you 
** ſhould be at the expence of this great book, I am 
really concern'd on your account Sir I am much 


** oblig'd to you: if you can dine upon a piece of 
© beef, with a flice of pudding — Mr. 
** Lingott, I do not fay but Mr. Pope, if he would 


7 condeſcend to adviſe with men ot learning — Sir, 
4 the pudding is upon the table, if you pleaſe to go 
in My critic complies, he comes to a talte of 

3 | "It Be | _& your 
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« your poetry, and tells me in the ſame breath, that 
* the book is commendable, and the pudding ex- 

Now Sir (concluded Mr. Lintott) in return to the 
frankneſs I have ſhewn, pray tell me, Is it the opi- 
nion of your friend; at court that my Lord Lanſ- 
« down wall be brought to the bar or not? ” I told 
him I heard he would nat, and I hop'd it, my Lord 
being one I had particular obligations to. That 
« may be (reply'd Mr. Lintott) but by G-d if he 
6 8 not, I ſhall loſe the printing of a very good 
« Trad.” | 

Theſe my Lord are a few traits by which yon 
may diſcern the genius of Mr. Lintott, which I have 
choſen for the ſubject of a letter. I dropt him as ſoon 
as I got to Oxford, and paid a viſit to my Lord 
Carlton at Middleton. 5 

The converſations I enjoy here are not to be pre 
judic'd by my pen, and the pleaſures from them on- 
ly to be equal d when I meet your Lordſhip. I hope 
me few days to caſt my ſelf from your horſe at your 

ot, 


I am, &c. 
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LuTrTzi 2 XXX. 
To the Duke of Buckingham. 
In anſwer te a Letter, 53 which he cle the 


Deſcription of Buckingham-houſe rwritten by 
Eim ta the D. of Sh. 


Lin v was one of thoſe few authors who had 
a warm houſe over his head, nay two houtcs, 24 


appears by two of his epiſtles. I believe if any of 


his contemporary authors durſt have inform'd the 
publick where they lodg'd, we ſhould have found the 


garrets of Rome as well inhabited, as thoſe of Flec:- 


freer ; but tis dangerous to let creditors into ſuch a 
&cret, therefore we may preſume that then as wel! as 
now. a. days, no body knew where they lived but their 
Bookſellers. 

It ſeems, that when Virgil came to Rome, he had no 
lodgings at all: he firſt ntroduc'd himſelf to Auguſtus 
by an epigram, beginning Notte pluit tita—an obſerva- 
non which probably he had not made, unleſs he had 
hin all night m the ftreet. 

Where Juvenal lived we cannot affirm, but in one 
of his fatyrs he complains of the exceſſive price of 
lodgings z neither do I believe he would have talk'd 


i feelingly of Codrus's bed, if there had been room 
for a bedfellow in it. 


I believe, with all the oſtentation of Pliny, he mu 
have been glad to have chang'd both his houſes for 
mur Grace's one; which is a country-houſe in the 

umme. 
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farmer, and a town-houſe in the winter, and muſt 
be owned to be the propereſt habitation for a wiſe man, 
who ſees all the world change every ſeaſon without 
ever changing himſelf. | 
have been reading the deſcription of Pliny's houſe 


with an eye to yours, but finding they will bear no 


compariſon, will try if it can be matched by the large 
country ſeat I inhabit at preſent, and ſee what figure 
it may make by the help of a florid deſcription. 

| You muſt expect nothing regular in my deſcription, 


any more than in the houſe; the whole vaſt edifice is ſo 


disjointed, and the ſeveral parts of it fo detach'd one 
from the other, and yet ſo joining again, one cannot 
tell how, that, in one of my poetical fits, I imagined 
it had been a village in Amphion's time, where the 
cottages having taken a country dance together, had 
been all out, and ſtood ftone-itill with amazement 


ever ſince. | 


| You mult excuſe me if I fay nothing of the Front, 
indeed | don't know which it is. A ſtranger would 


be grievouſly diſappointed who endeavour'd to get in- 
io this houſe the right way. One would reaſonaoly 


expect after the entry thraugh the Porch to be let in- 


to the hall, alas nothing lets ! you find your ſelf in 


the houſe of office. From the parlour you think to 


ſtep into the drawing-room, but upon opening the 
iron-nail'd door, you are convinc d by a flight of 
birds about your ears and a cloud of duſt in your 
eyes, that it is the Pigeon-houſe. If you come into the 


chappel, you find its altars like thole of the Ancients, 


continually ſmoaking, but it is with the ſteams of the 
adjoining kitchin. . 

The great hall within is high and ſpacious, flank'd 
on one ſide with a very long table, a true image of 
ancient hojpitality ; the walls are all over ornamented 


with 
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pikes, ten or a dozen hlunderbuſſes, and a rufty match. 


lock muſquet or two, which we were inform'd had 


ferv'd in the civil wars. Flere is one valt arch d window 
beautifully darken'd with divers ſcutcheons of paint- 


ed glals: one ſhining pane in particular bears date | 


+286, which alone preſerves the memory of a 


whoſe iron armour is long ſince periſt'd with ruſt, | 


ment. The face of dame Eleanor in another piece owes 
more to that ſingle pane than to all the glaſſes ſhg 
ever conſulted in her life. After this, who can fay 
that glaſs is frail, when it is not half ſo frail as hu- 
man beauty, or glory ! and yet I can't but figh to 
» that the molt authentick record of ſo ancient 
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all garter'd Knights, — Dames, at- 
1 7＋ ſewers, and ſeneſchals; and yet it 
„„ „ 
rr over a very high 
Its contents are a 


great par. 4 
broken-belly'd virginal, a couple of cripled velvet 
chairs, with two or three mill-dew'd pictures of moul- 


dy anceſtors, who look as diſmally, as if they came 
_ freſh from hell with all their brimſtone about them; 
theſe are carefully ſet at the farther corner, for the win- 
dows being every where broken make it fo conveni- 


ent a place to dry poppies and muſtard ſeed, that 
the room is appropriated to that uſe. 


Next this parlour, as I faid before, lies the pi- 
_ gron-houſe, by the fide of which runs an entry, 
which lets you on one hand and t'other into a bed- 
chamber, a buttery, and a {mall hole call'd the 2 
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| kin's ſtudy ; then follow a brewhouſe, a little green 
and gilt parlour, and the great ſtairs, under which i- 
the dairy; a little farther on the right the ſervants 
hall, and by the fide of it up fix ſteps, the old lady's 
cloſet for her private devotions; which has a lettice 
into the hall, intended (as we imagine) that at the 
{ame time as ſhe pray d, ſhe might have an eye on 
the men and maids. There are upon the ground- 
floor in all ewenty-fix apartments, among which [ 
muſt not forget a chamber which has in it a large 
Antiquity of timber, that ſeems to have been either 
a beditead, or a cyder-prels. 

The Kitchen is built in form of the Rotunda. be- 
ing one vaſt Vault to the Top of the Houie; where 
one overture ſerves to let out the ſmoak and let ir: 
the light. By the blackneſs of the walls, the circu- 
hr fires, vaſt cauldrons, yawning mouths of oven: 
and furnaces, you would think it either the forge of Vul- 
can, the cave of Polypheme, or the temple of Mo 
loch. The horror of this place has made tuck an im- 
preſſion on the country people, that they believe the Wit 
ches keep their Sabbath here, and that once a vear th- 
Devil treats them with infernal veniſon, a roaited Li- 
ger ſtuff d with ten-penny nails. | 

Above ſtairs we have a number of rooms, you ne. 
ver paſs out of one into another but by the afcer! 
or deſcent of two or three ſtairs. Our belt roon. 
is very long and low, of the exact proportion of 
Band-box. In moſt of theſe rooms there are hangin. 
of the fineſt work in the world, that is to tay thote 
which Arachne ſpins from her own bowels ; were 1: 
not for this only furniture, the whole would be x 
miſerable ſcene of naked walls, flaw'd cielings, bro 
ken windows, and rufty locks. The roof is 10 de 
eau d, that after 3 favourab's ſhower we may expect 

} A crop 
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2 crop of muſhrooms between the chinks of our 
floors. All the doors are as little and low as thoſe 
to the cabbins of Packet-boats. Theſe rooms have for 
many years had no other inhabitants than certain rats 
whoſe very Age renders them worthy of this Seat, for 
the very rats of this venerable houſe are gray: ſince theſe 
have not yet quitted it, we hope at leaſt that this 


ancient manſion may not fall during the ſmall remnant 5 


theſe poor animals have to live, who are now too infirm 
to remove to another. There is yet a {mall ſubſiſtance 
leſt them in the few remaining books of the Library. 

We had never ſeen half what I had deſcribed, but 
for a ſtarch'd grey-headed Steward, who is as mueh 
an antiquity as any in this place, and looks like an 


old y picture walked out of its frame. He enter- 


tain'd us as wepaſs d from room to room with ſeveral re- 


htions of the family; but his obſervations were par 


ticularly curious when we came to the cellar: he in- 
formed us where ſtood the triple rows of but ot {ack, 


and where were ranged the bottles of tent, for toaſts 


in a morning; he pointed to the ſtands that ſupported 
the iron-hoop'd hogſheads of ſtrong beer; then ſtep- 
ping to a corner, he lugg'd out the tatter'd tragments 
of an unframed picture; This fays he, with tears, was 
« poor Sir Thomas! once maſter of all this drink 
« He had two fons, poor young maſters ! wiio never 
arrived to the age of his beer; they both fell ill in 
this very room, and never went out on their own. 
legs. He couldnot paſs by a heap of broken bottles 
without taking up a piece, to thow us the Arms ot 
the family upon it. He then led us up the Tower of 
dark winding ftone-ſteps, which landed us into {e- 
veral little rooms one above another. One of theſe 
was nail'd up, and our guide whiſper'd to us as a {e- 
cect the occaſion of it It ſeems the courſe of this 


no2's 
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noble blood was a little interrupted about two centuries 
ag0, by a freak of the lady Frances, who was here taker, 
in the fact with a neighbouring Prior, ever ſince whic!: 
the room has been nailed up, and branded with the 
name of the Adultery - chamber. The ghoſt of lacy 
Frances is ſuppoſed to walk there, and ſome prying 
| maids of the family report that they have leen a lady 
in 2 fardingale through the key-hole ; but this mat- 
ter is huſht up, and the ſervants are forbid to talk of 


It. 

I muſt needs have tired you by this long deſcripti- 
on: but what engaged me in it, was a generous prin- | 
ciple to preſerve the memory of that, which it {elf 
mult toon fall into duit, nay perhaps part of it before 
this letter reaches your hands. | 

Indeed we owe this old houſe the fame kind of 
gratitude that we do to an old friend, who harbours 
us in his declining condition, nay even in his laſt ex- 
tremities. How fit is this retreat for unintrerupted 
ſtudy, where no one that paſſes by can dream there 
is an inhabitant, and even thoſe who would dine with 
us dare not ſtay under dur roof. Any one that fees 
it will own I could not have choſen a more likely 
place to converſe with the dead in. I had been mad 
indeed if I had left your Grace for any one bur 
Homer. But when | return to the living, I ſhall 
have the ſenſe to endeavour to converſe with the 
beſt of em, and ſhall therefore as ſoon as poſſible tell 
you in perſon haw much I am, &c. 


LET Tea 
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LETTER XXXI. 


Ar. Pope to the Earl of Oxford. 


My Loa p, Ooh, 21, 1721. 
Wos Lordſhip may be ſurpriz d at the liberty I 
take in writing to you; tho” you will allow me 
always to remember, that you once permitted me 
that honour, in conjunction with ſome others who 
better deſerv'd it. I hope you will not wonder I 
am till deſirous to have you think me your grateful 
and faithful fervant; but I own 1 have an ambition 
yet farther, to have others think me to, which is 
the occaſion I give your Lordſhip the trouble of this. 
Poor Parnell, before he dyed, left me the charge of 
publiſhing theſe few remains of his: 1 have a ſtrong 
defire to make them, their author, and their publiſher, 


more conſiderable, by addrefling and dedicating em 
all to you. There is a pleaſure in bearing teltimony 


to truth, and 2 vanity perhaps, which at lealt is as 
excuſable as any vanity can be. I beg you my _ 
to allow me to gratify it, in prefixing this paper 
honeſt verics to the beok. I ſend the book it felt, 
which I dare ſay you'll receive more ſatisfaction in 
ng, than you can from any thing written upon 
the ſubje& of your ſelf. Therefore I am a good deal 


in doubt, whither you will care for tuck an addition 
to it? A!) I ſhall fay for it is, tha! %ts the only dedica- 
tion Lever wric, and ſhall be the only one whither you 
accept of ut or not: for I will not bow the knee to 
a lefs man than my Lord Oxford, and I expect to fee 


Atter 


Mo greater in my time 
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After all, if your Lordſhip will tell my Lord Harley 
that I muſt not do this, you may depend upon a ſup- 
preſfon of theſe verſes (the only copy whereof 1 
ſend you) but you never ſhall ſuppreſs that great, 
ſincere, and entire reſpect, with which I am always 


My Lord, your be. 


nl 


——_— ad 


LEe7TT# x XXXIlL 


The Ear! of Oxford to Mr. Pope 


S233 Bramton Caſtle, Nov. 6, 1721. 
Received your pacxer, which could not but give 
me great pleaſure, to lee you preſerve an old friend 

in your memory; for it muſt needs be very agree- 

able to be remember'd by thoſe we highly value. 

But then how much ſhame did it cauſe me, when 

| read your very fine verſes enclos'd? my mind 

reproach'd me how far ſhort I came of what your 
great friend ſhip and delicate pen would partially de- 
ſcribe me. You ask my conſent to publiſſi it : to what 

{treights doth this reduce me? I look back indeed to 

thote evenihgs I have uſefully and pleaſantly ſpent, with 

Mr. Pope, Mr. Parnel, Dean Swift, the Doctor, &c. 

I ſhould be glad the world knew You admitted me to 

your friendſhip, and fince your affection is too hard 

for your judgment, I am contented to let the world 
know how well Mr. Pope can write upon a barren 
ſubject. I return you an exact copy of the verſes, 
chat I may keep the Original, as a teſtimony of the ouly 
error you have been . of. I hope very ſpeedi 


iy 
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ly to embrace you in London, and to aſſure you of che 
particular efteem and friendſhip wherewith lam 


Your, &c. 
 _ OXFORD: 


L 7 Teaxkh MANA - 
From Dr. Arbuthnot. 


London, Sept. 7, 1714. 
Am extreamly oblig'd to you for taking notice 
of a poor old diftrefſed courtier, commonly the moſt 
deſpiſeable thing in the world. This blow has ſo rous'd 
Scriblerus that he has recover'd his ſenſes, and thinks 
and talks like other men. From being frolickſome and 
gay he is turn'd grave and moroſe. His lucubrations 
lye neglected amongſt old news papers, caſes, petitions, 
and abundance of unanſwerable letters. I wiſh to 
God they had been amongſt the papers of a noble Lord 
ſealed up. Then might Scriblerus have paſs'd for the 
Pretender, and it would have been a moſt excellent 
and laborious work for the Flying Poſt or ſome ſuch 
author, to have allegoriz'd all his adventures into a 
plot, and found out myfteries ſomewhat like the Key 
to the Lock. Martin's office is now the ſecond door 
on the left hand in Dover ſtreet, where he will be 
glad to ſee Dr. Parnell, Mr. Pope, and his old friends, 
to whom he can fill afford a half pint of claret. It is 
with ſome pleaſure that he contemplates the world ſtill 
buſy, and all mankind at work for him. I have ſeen 
2 letter from Dean Swift; he keeps up his noble ſpirit, 
md tha like a man knockd down, you may _— 


ſeveral PERSONS. 115 


him ſtill with a ſtern countenance, and aiming a blow 
at his adverſaries. I will add no more, being in haſt, 
only that I will never forgive you if you don't uſe 
my forclaid houſe in Dover ſtreet with the ſame free- 
dom as you did that in St. James's; for as our friend- 
| ſhip was not begun upon the relation of a courtier, 
fo I hope it will not end with it. I will always be 
proud to be reckon'd among the number of your 
friends and hemble fervants. 


_— 8 Wy " —— 


LzeTTER XXXIV. 
To Dr. Arbuthnot. 


Sept. 10. 

1 you Iam ſure they could not; you are not ſo 
much a youth as that, tho” you run about with a King 
of ſixteen, and (what makes him fill more a child) 
a King of Frenchmen. My own time has been more 
melancholy, ſpent in an attendance upon death, which 
has ſeized one of our family; my mother is ſomething 
better, though at her advanced age every day is a cli- 
macteric. There was joined to this an indiſpoſition 
of my own, which I ought to look upon as a flight 
one compared with my mother's, becauſe my life 
is not of half the conſequence to any body, that her's 
i. to me. All theſe incidents have hinder'd my more 
ipeedy reply to your obliging letter. 5 
The article you enquire of, is of as little concern 
0 me as you deſire it ſhould ; namely the railing 
| F Þ papers 


papers about the Odyſſey. If the book has merit, 
it will extinguiſh all ſuch naſty ſcandal, as the Sun 
puts an end to ſtinks, meerly by coming out. 

I wiſh J had nothing to trouble me more; an ho- 
neſt mind is not in the power of any diſhonelt one. 
To break its peace, there mult be ſome guilt or con- 
ſciouſneſs, which is inconſiſtent with its own prin- 
ciples. Not but malice and injuſtice have their day, 
like ſome poor ſhort-lived vermine that die in ſhoot- 
ing their own ſtings. Falſhood is Folly (fays Homer] 
and liars and calumniators at laſt hurt none but them- 
ſelves, even in this world: in the next, tis charity 
to ſay, God have mercy on them ! they were the devil” 
vice-gerents upon earth, who 1s the father of lies, and 
1 fear has a right to diſpoſe of his children. 

Fve had an occafion to make theſe reflexions of 
late, more juſtly than from any thing that concerns 
my writings, for it is one that concerns my morals, 
and (which I ought to be as tender of as my own) 
the good character of another very innocent perſon, 
who I'm ſure ſhares your friendſhip no leſs than I do. 
No creature has better natural diſpoſitions, or would 
act more rightly or reaſonably in every duty, did 
ſhe act by herſelf, or from herſelf ; but you know 
it is the misfortune of that family to be governed like 

a ſhip, I mean the Head guided by the Tail, and 
that by every wind that blows in it. 


LETTERS 
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Lz TTA XXXV. 
The Duke of BUCKINGHAM to Mr. Port. 


T7 O deſire my opinion as to the late diſpute 
in France concerning Homer; And I think it ex- 
cuſable (at an age alas of not much pleaſure) toamuſe 
my ſelf a little in taking notice of a controverſy, than 
which nothing is at preſent more remarkable (even 
in a nation who value themſelves ſo much upon the 
Belles Lettres) both on account of the illuſtrious ſub- 
ject of it, and of the two perſons ingaged in the 
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To begin with matter of fact. M. D' Acier has 
well judg'd, that the beſt of all Poets certainly de- 
ſerv d a better tranſlation, at leaſt into French proſe, 
becauſe to ſee it done in verſe was diſpair'd of : I be- 


218 


lieve indeed from a defect in that language, incapa-_ 


dle of mounting to any degree of excellence ſuitable 
to ſo very great an undertaking. | 
She has not only perform'd this task as well as proſe 
can do it, (which is indeed but as the wrong fide of 
tapeſtry is able to repreſent the right) ſhe has added to 
it alſo many learned and uſeful annotations. With 
all which ſhe moſt obligingly delighted not only her 
own ſex, but molt of ours, ignorant of the Greek, 


and conſequently her adverſary himſelf, who frankly 


acknowledges that ignorance. 
Tis no wonder therefore if in doing this, ſhe is 


grown fo. inamour'd of that unſpeakably-charming 


Author, as to have a kind of horror at the leaſt men- 
tion of a man bold enough to blame him. 
Now as to M. de la Motte, he being already deſer- 


vedly famous for all forts of Lyrick poetry, was to 
far introdue' d by her into thoſe beauties of the Epick 


kind, (tho' but in that way of tranſlation) as not to 
reſiſt the pleaſure and hope of reputation by attempt- 
ing that in verſe, which had been applauded ſo much 
for the difficulty of doing it even in proſe ; knowing 


| how this, well executed, mult extreamly tranſcend the 


other. 
But, as great Poets are a little apt to think they 
have an ancient right of being excus'd for vanity on 
all occaſions ; he was not content to out- do M. D'Acier, 
but endeavour'd to out-do Homer himſelf, and all 
— in any age or nation went before him in the 
enterprize ; by leaving out, altering, or adding 
whatever he thought dell. SEES 
Againſt 
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Againſt this preſumptuous attempt, Homer has 
been in all times fo well defended, as not to need my 
ſmall aſſiſtance; yet I muſt needs ſay his excellen- 
cies are ſuch, that for their ſakes he deſerves a much 
gentler touch for his ſeeeming errors. Theſe if M. 
de la Motte had tranſlated as well as the reſt, with an 
apology for having retain'd 'em only out of meer ve- 
neration ; his judgment in my opinion would have 


appear d much greater than by the beſt of his altera- 


tions, though I admit them to he written very finely. 
J join with M. de la Motte in wondering at ſome 
odd things in Homer, but *tis chiefly becauſe of his 


ſublime ones, I was about to fay his divine ones, 
which almoſt ſurprize me at finding him any where 


in the fallible condition of humane nature. 
And now we are wond'ring, I am in a difficulty 


to gueſs what can be the reaſon of theſe exceptions 


againſt Homer, from one who has himſelf tranſlated 
him, contrary to the general cultom of tranſlators. 
Is there not a little of that in it? I mean to be ſingu- 
lar, in getting above the title of a Tranſlator, tho ſuf- 
leiently honourable in this caſe. For ſuch an ambi- 
tion no body has leſs occaſion, than one who is ſo 
fine a Poet in other kinds; and who mult have too 
much wit to believe, any alteration of another can 
intitle him to the denomination of an Epick Poet 
himſelf : tho" no man in this age ſeems more capable 
of being a good one, if the French tongue would 
bear it. Yet in his tranſlation he has done too well, 

to leave any doubt (with all his faults) that her's can 


be ever parallel'd with it. . 


Beſides he could not be ignorant, that finding faults 
is the molt eaſy and vulgar part of a critick ; — 
as nothing ſhews ſo much skill and taſte both, as the 


* throughly ſenſible * ſubluneſt excellencies. 


4 | What 
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What can we ſay in excuſe of all this? Human: 
oft errare: Since as good a Poet as | believe the 
French language is capable of, and as ſharp a Cri- 
tick as any nation can produce, has by too much cen- 
ſuring ſubjected a tranſlation to cenſure, 
that would have otherwiſe ſtood the teſt of the ſe- 
But fince he would needs chuſe that wrong way 

criticiſm, I wonder he miſs'd a ſtone fo eaſy to 
thrown againſt Homer, for his filling the Iliad 
ith ſo much | 
a 
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I am ſure the thinks ſhines ſecurely even after the 
vain attempts of Plato himſelf againſt it : caus'd only 
perhaps by a like reaſon with that of Madam D' Acier's 


ſeveral PERSONS. 221 


anger againſt M. de la Motte, namely, the finding 
that in proſe his genius (great as it was) could not 
be capable of the ſublime heights of poetry, which 
therfore he baniſh'd out of his commmon-wealth. 

Nor were thee objections to Homer any more leſ- 
ſening of her merit in him as well as that 
way is capable of, viz. fully, plainly, and —— 
than the moſt admirable verſes can be any 
ment to as excellent proſe. 

The beſt exrate for ol this vichmer i, is damy 
in a cauſe which gives a kind of reputatior 
{uffering, notwithſtanding ever ſo ill a management of it. 

The worlt of defending even Homer in ſuch a 
paſſionate manner, is its being more a proof of her 
weakneſs, than of his being liable to none. For 
what is it can excuſe Homer any more than Hector, 
for flying at the firſt ſight of ? whole terrible 
aſpect ſure needed not ſuch an ine xcuſable fright to 
let it off ; and methinks all that account of Minerva's 
reſtoring his dart to Achilles, comes a little too late, 
tor excuſing ET CN IIS at the 
very firſt. 


LeTrTER XXXVI. 
To the Duke of BUCKINGHAM. 


Sepr. I, 1718. 
_ much honour'd by your Grace's _— 

with my , in giving me your opinion 
the French diſpute concerning Homer. And I ſhall 
deep my word, in „* 
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from vou. It is is but in two or three very ſmall 
points, not ſo much ot the diſpute, as of the parties 
concern'd in it. I cannot think quite fo highly of the 
Lady's learning, tho' I reſpect it very much. It is 
great complaiſance in that polite nation, to allow her 
to be a Critic of equal rank with her husband. Io 
inſtance no further, his remarks on Horace ſhe'v more 
good Senſe, Penetration, and a better Taite of his au- 
thor, and thoſe upon Ariſtotle's art of poetry more 
Skill and Science, than any of hers on any author 
whatever. In truth, they are much more flight, 
dwell more in generals, and are beſides for the moſt 
part leſs her own ; of which her remarks upon Homer 
are an example, where Euſtathius is tranſcribed ten 
times for once that he is quoted. Nor is there at all 
more depth or learning in thoſe upon Terence, Plautus, 
{or where they were moſt wanted) upon Ariſtophanes, 
only the Greek ſcholia upon the latter are ſome of 
the beſt extant. 8 
Your Grace will believe me, that I did not ſearch 
to find defects in 2 Lady; my employment upon the 
Iliad forc'd me to ſee them; yet I have had ſo much 
of the French complailance as to conceal her thefts ; 
for wherever I have found her notes to be wholly an- 
others, (which is the caſe in ſome hundreds) I have 
barely quoted the true Proprietor without obſerving 
upon it. If Madam Dacier has ever ſeen my obſer- 
vations, ſhe will be ſenfible of this conduct, but what 
effect it may have upon a Lady, I will not anſwer 
tor. 
In the next place, as to Mr. de la Motte, I think 
your Grace hardly does him right, in ſuppoſing he 
could have no Idea of the beauties of Homer's Epic 
Poetry but what he lcarn'd from Madam Dacier's 
Prole · trauſlation, There had been a very elegant _ 
tr, * 


od — ——— — — 
— — 1 


ſeveral PERSONS. 223 


tranſlation before, that of Monſicur de la Valterie, fo 


elegant, that the ſtyle of it was evidently the original 


and model of the famous Telamaque. Your Grace 
very jultly animadverts againſt the too great diſpoſi- 


tion of finding faults, in the one, and of confeſſing 


none, in the other: But doubtleis, as to Violence, 


the Lady has infinitely the better of the Gentleman. 


Nothing can be more polite, ditpaſſionate or ſenſible, 
than Mr. de la Motte's manner of managing the diſ- 
pute: and ſo much as I ſee your Grace admires the 
beauty of his verſe (in which you have the ſuffrage 
too of the Archbiſhop of Cambray) I will venture to 
fay, his proſe is full as good. I think therefore when 


you ſay, no diſputants ev'n in Divinity cou'd be more 
_ outragious and uncharitable than theſe two authors, 


you are a little too hard upon M. de la Motte. Not 
but that (with your Grace) I doubt as little of the 
zeal of Commentators as of the zeal of Divines, and 
am as ready to believe of the paſſions and pride of 
mankind in general, that (did but the ſame intereits 
go along with them) they wou'd carry the learned 
world to as violent extremes, animoſities, and even 
perſecutions, about variety of opinions in Criticiſm, 
as ever they did about Religion: and that in defect 
of Scripture to quarrel upon, we ſhou'd have French, 
Italian, and Dutch Commentators ready to burn one 
another about Homer, Virgil, Terence and Horace, 

I do not wonder your Grace is ſhock'd at the flight 


of Hector upon the firſt appearance of Achilles in 


the twenty-ſecond Iliad. However (to ſhew my ſelf 
a true Commentator, if not a true Critick) I will 


| endeavour to excuſe, if not to defend it, in my notes 
on that Book. And to fave my ſelf what trouble 1 
can, inſtead of doing it in this letter, I will draw up 
the ſubſtance of what I have to ſay for it in a ſeperate 


pape: 


224 LETTERS to and from 


paper which I'll ſhew your Grace when next we 
meet. I will deſire you to allow me, that Hec- 
tor was in an ute certainty of death, and depreſs'd 
over and above with the conſcience of being in an 
In cauſe. If your heart be fo great, as not to grant 
the firſt of theſe will ſink the ſpirit of a Hero, you'll 
at leaſt be ſo good, as to allow the ſecond may. 
But I can tell your Grace, no leſs a Hero than my 
Lord Peterborow, when a perſon complimented him 
for never being afraid, made this anſwer ; Sir, ſhew 
* mea er that I think an imminent and real 
* one, and I promiſe you I'll be as much afraid 
as any of you.” I am your Grace's, &c. | 
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LETTERS 
TO and FROM | 
EDWARD BLOUNT, Ei; 


From 1714, to 1725. 


L 7 T E * I. 
Mr. Pope 15 Edward Blount, Eſq; 


| Aug. 27, 1714. 
TI 7 Hatever ſtudies on the one hand, or Amuſe- 
ments on the other, it ſhall be my fortune 
to fall into, I ſhall be equally incapable of forgetting 
you in any of em. The task I undertook , tho* 
of weight enough in itſelf, has had a yoluntary in- 
creaſe by the inlarging my deſign of the Notes; 
and the neceflity of conſulting a number of books 
has carry'd me to Oxford: but I fear, thro' my 


Lord Harcourt's and Dr Clarke's means, I ſhall be 


more converiant with the pleaſures and company 
of the place, than with the books and manuſcripts 
of it. | | 

I find ſtill more reaſon to complain of the neg- 
gence of the Geographers in their Maps of old 


tn, 


>, — : 


e „ of Hamer's [liad. 
| x 


Greece, 
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Greece, ſince I look'd upon tuo or three more 
noted names in the publick libraries here. But with 
all the care I am capable of, I have ſome cauſe to 
fear the engraver will prejudice me in a few fituati- 
ons. I have been forc'd to write to him in ſo high 
a ſtyle, that were my epiſtle intercepted, it would 
raiſe no ſmall admiration in an ordinary man. There 
is ſcarce an order in it of leſs importance, than to 
remove ſuch and fuch mountains, alter the courſe 
of ſuch and ſuch rivers, place a large city on ſuch 
a coalt, and raze another in another country. TI have 
ſet bounds to the ſea, and faid to the land, thus far 
ſhalt thou advance, and no further“. In the mean 
time, I who talk and command at this rate, am in 
danger of loſing my horſe, and ſtand in ſome feat 
of a country Juſtice. To diſarm me indeed may 
be but prudential, conſidering what Armies I have 
at preſent on foot, and in my ſervice: a hundred 
thouſand Grecians are no contemptible body; for all 
that I can tell, they may be as formidable as four 
thouſand Prieſts; and they ſeem proper forces to ſend 
againſt thoſe in Barcelona. That ſiege deſerves as 
fine a poem as the Iliad, and the machining part of 
poetry would be the juſter in it, as they fay the 
inhabitants expect Angels from heaven to their aſſiſt- 
ance. May I venture to ſay who am a Papiſt, and 
AI to you who are a Papiſt, that nothing is more 
altoniſhing to me, than that people ſo greatly warm'd 
with a ſenſe of Liberty, ſhould be capable of harbou- 


* This relates ts the Map of ancient Greece, laid 
anon by our Auth in his obſervations an t6e (cond 


| 4 i:ad ; 
ring 
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ring ſuch weak ſuperſtition, and that ſo much bra- 
very and ſo much folly can inhabit the ſame breafts? 

4 could not but take a trip ta London on the 
do ch of the Queen, mov'd by the common curio- 
ſity of mankind, who leave their own bufineſs to 
be looking upon other mens. I thank God that 
as for myſelf, I am below all the accidents of ſtate · 
changes by my circumſtances, and above them by 
my philoſophy. Common charity of man to man, 
and univerſal good will to all, are the points I have 
moſt at heart; and I am ſure thoſe are not to be 
broken, for the ſake of any governors, or govern- 


ment. I am willing to hope the beſt, and what 1 


more wiſh than my own or any particular man's 
advancement, is, that this turn may put an eng 
entirely to the Diviſions of Whig and Tory, that the 
pun may love each other as well as I love them 
oth, or at leaſt hurt cach other as little as 1 
would either: and that our own people may live 
as quietly as we ſhall certainly Jet theirs; that is 
to ſay, that want of power itſelf in us may not 
be a ſurer prevention of karm, than want of will 


in them. I am Cure, if all Whigs and all Tories 


had the ſpirit of one Roman Catholick that I know, it 
would be well for all Roman Catholicks; and if all 
Roman Catholicks had always had that ſpirit, it had 
been well for all others; and we had never been 
charg*d with ſo wicked a ſpirit as that of Perſecution. 
 T agree with you in my ſentiments of the ſtate of 
our nation ſince this change: I find myſelf juſt in 
the fame ſituation of mind you deſcribe as your 
own, heartily wiſhing the good, that is, the quiet 
of my country, and hoping a total end of all the 
unbappy divibons of mankind by Pehl, which 

* | 27 
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at beſt is but the madneſs of many for the gain of | 
few. e | 


I am &c 


——_— — 


LET TERM 
From Mr. Blount. 


T is with a great deal of pleaſure I ſee your letter, 
dear Sir, written in a ſtile that ſhows you full of 
health, and in the midſt of diverſions : I think thoſe - 
two things neceſſary to a man who has ſuch under- 
takings in hand as yours. All lovers of Homer are 
indebted to you for taking ſo much pains about the 
fituation of his Hero's kingdoms ; it will not only 
be of great uſe with regard to his works, but to all 
that read any of the Greek Hiſtorians ; who generally 
are ill underſtood thro? the difference of the maps as 

to the places they treat of, which makes one think 
one author contradicts another. You are going to 
ſet us right; and 'tis an advantage every body wilt 
gladly fee you engroſs the glory of. 

You can draw rules to be free and ealy, from for- 
mal pedants ; and teach men to be ſhort and perti- 
nent, from tedious commentators. However, I con- 
gratulate your happy deliverance from ſuch authors, 
as you (with all your humanity) cannot wiſh alive 
again to converte with. Criticks will quarrel with you, 
if you dare to pleaſe without their leave; and Zealots 
will ſhrug up their ſhoulders at a man, that pretends 
10 get to Heaven out of their form, dreſs. and diet. 

I would no more make a judgment of an author's ge 
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nius from a damning critick, than I would of a man's 
religion from an unſaving zealot. 

could take great delight in affarding you the ne- 
glory of making a Barceloniad {if I may venture to 
coin fuch a word) I fancy you would find a juſter 
parallel than it ſeems at firſt fight ; for the Trojans 
too had a great mixture of folly with their bravery : 
and I am out of conntenance for them when TI read 
the wile reſult of their council, where after a warm 
debate between Antenor and Paris about reſtoring 
Helen, Priam ſagely determines that they ſhall go ta 
jupper. And as for the Greeks, what can equal their 
tuperſtition in ſacrificing an innocent lady? | 


Tantum Religis potuit, Sc. 


[ have a good opinion of my politicks, ſince they 
agree with a man who always thinks ſo juſtly as you, 
I with it were in our power to perſuade all the na- 
tion into as calm and ſteady a diſpoſition of mind. 

We hare receiv'd the late melancholy news, with 
the uſual ceremony, of condoling in one breath for 
the loſs of a gracious Queen, and in another rejoycing 
for an illuſtrious King. My views carry me no far- 
ther, than to with the peace and welfare of my coun- 
try; and my morals and politicks teach me to leave 
all that to be adjuſted by cur repreſentatives above, 
and to divine providence. It is much at one to you 
and me who fit at the helm, provided they will per- 
mit us to ſail quietly in the great ſhip. Ambition 
is a vice that is timely mortify'd in us poor Papilts ; 
we ought in recompence t9 cultivate as many virtues 
in our ſelves as we can, that we may be truely great. 
Among my Ambitions, that of being a ſincere friend 
is one of the chief; yet I will confeſs that I have 2 

| | {ecret 
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ſecret pleaſure to have ſome of my deſcendants know, 
that their Anceſtor was great with Mr. Pope. 


— 


3 
— 


Linn 
From M. Blount. 


| | Now. 11, 3744. 
FT 15 an agreement of long date between you and. 

me, that you ſhould do with my letters juſt as 
vou pleaſed, and anſwer them at your leiſure, and 
that is as ſoon as I ſhall think you ought. I have {© 
trac a taſte of the ſubſtantia} part of your friendſhip, 
that I wave all ceremonials; and am ſure to make you 
as many viſits as I can, and leave you to return them 
whenever you pleaſe, aſſuring you they ſhall at al 
times be heartily welcome to me. 

The many alarms we have from your parts, have 
no effect upon the genius that reigns in our country, 
which is happily turn'd to preſerve peace and quiet 
among us. What a diſmal ſcene has there been open'd 
in the North? what ruin have thoſe unfortunate raft 
gentlemen drawn upon themſelves and their miſerable 
followers, and perchance upon many others too, who 
upon no account would be their followers? However, i: 
may look ungenerous to reproach people in diftreſs. 
I don't remember you and I ever uſed to trouble our- 
ſelves about politicks, but when any matter happen'd | 
to fall into our diſcourſe, we us'd to condemn all 


undertakings that tended towards the diſturbing the 
| peace 
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peace and quiet of our — 45 contrary to the 
notions we had of morality and religion, which 
oblige us on no pretence whatſover to violate the 
laws of charity : how many lives have there been loſt 
in hot blood, and how many more are there like to be 
taken of in cold? If the broils of the nation affect 
you, come down to me, and though we are farmers, 
vou know Eumeus made his friends welcome. You 
ſhall here worſhip the Eccho at your eaſe ; indeed we 
ire forc'd to do fo, becauſe we can't hear the firſt 
report, and therefore are obliged to liſten to the ſe- 
cond; which for ſecurity ſake, I do not always believe 
neither. 
Tis a great many years fince I fell in love with. 
the character of Pomponius Atticus: I long'd to imitate 
him a little, and have contriv'd hitherto, to be like 
him engaged in no party, but to be a faithful friend 
to ſome in both: I find myſelf very well in this way 
hitherto, and live in a certain peace of mind by it, 
which I am perſwaded brings a man more content 
than all the perquiſites of wild ambition. I with plea- 
lure join with you in wiſhing, nay I am not aſhamed 
to ſay, in praying for the welfare temporal and eternal 
of all mankind. How much more affectionately then 
ſhall I do {© for you, fince I au in a moſt particular 
manner and with all ſincerity 5 


Your, &c. 


MESSED we 


Fen. 21, 1715-16. 
Know of nothing that will be fo intereſſing to you 
at preſent, as ſome circumſtances of the laſt * 
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of that eminent comick poet, and our friend, Wy- 
cherly. He had often told me, as I doubt not he did 
all his acquaintance, that he would marry as foon 
as his life was deſpair'd of: Accordingly a few days 
before his death he underwent the ceremony; and 
join'd together thoſe two ſacraments which wiſe 
men {ay ſhould be the laſt we receive; for it you 
obſerve, matrimony is plac'd aſter extreme unction 
in our catechiſm, as a kind of hint of the order of 


time in which they are to be taken. The old man 


then lay down, fatisfy'd in the conſcience of having by 


this one act paid his jult debts, obliged a woman who 
ihe was told] had merit, and ſhewn an heroick re 


ſentment of the ill uſage of his next heir. Some 
hundred pounds which he had with the Lady, dil- 
charged thoſe debcs ; a jointure of four hundred a year 
made her a recompenſe; and the nephew he letc 
to comfort - himſelf as well as ke could, with the 
miſerable remains of a mortgaged eſtate. I faw our 
friend twice after this was done, leſs peeviſh in his 
fickneſs than he uſed to be in his health; neither 
much afraid of dying, nor (which in him had been 
more likely) much aſhamed of marrying. The eve- 
ning before he expired, he called his young wife to 
the bedſide, and earneſtly entreated her not to deny 
him one requeſt, the laſt he ſhould make. Upon 
her aſſurances of conſenting to it, he told her, 
„My dear, it is only this, that you will never mar- 
* ryan old managain.” I cannot help remarking that 
_ ſickneſs, which often deſtroys both wit and wiſdom, 


yet ſeldom has power to remove that talent which 


we call humour: Mr. Wycherley ſhew'd his, even 
in this laſt compliment; tho? I think his requeſt a lit- 


tle hard, for why ſhould he bar her from doubling 


her Jointure on the ſame eaſy terms 5 


Sq 
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So trivial as theſe circumſtances are, I ſhould not 
be difpleas'd my ſelf to know ſuch trifles, when they 
concern or characteriſe any eminent perſon. The 
wiſeſt and wittieſt of men are ſeldom wiſer or wittier 
than others in theie fober moments: At leaſt, our 
friend ended much m the character he had lived in: 
and Horace's rule for a play, may as well be apply'd 
to him as 2 piay-wrignt. i 


—— Sor ether 44 tr 40%; 
Palis ab incepts procegerit, & i cane: 
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I am. &c. 


L KT THER -V: 


| Feb. to, 1745-16 

Am jult return'd from the country, whither Mr 
1 Rowe accompanied me, and paſs'd a week inthe 
Foreſt. I need not tell you how much a man 03 
his turn entertain'd me; but 1 muſt acquaint you 
there is a vivacity and gaiety of diſpoſition almoſt po- 
culiar to him, which make it impoſſible to part front 
him without that uneatineſs which generally facceeds 
all our pleaſures. I have been juſt taking a {yitary 
walk by moon-ſhine, full of refleftions on the un- 
ſitory nature of all human delights ; and giving m; 
thoughts a looſe in the contemplation of thoſe tatis- 
factions which probably we may hereafter taſte in the 
company of ſeparate tpirits, when we ſhall range the 
walks above, and perhaps gazt on this world at a- 
valt a diftance as we now do on thoſe worlds. The 
Wes ws are to enjoy in hit converſation mud 


undauhe. 
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undoubtedly be of a nobler kind, and (not unlikely) 
may proceed from the diſcoveries each ſha!l communi- 
cate to another, of God and of nature; for the happi- 
neſs of minds can ſurely be nothing but knowledge. 
The higheſt gratification we receive here from com- 


pany is Mirth, which at the beſt is but a fluttering 


unquiet motion, that heats about the brealt for a few 
moments, and atter leaves it void and empty. Keep- 
ing good company, even the belt, is but a leis ſhameful 
art of loſing time. What we here call ſcience and 
ſtudy, are little better: the greater number of arts 
to which we apply ourſelves are meer groping in the 
dark; and even the ſcarch of our moſt important con- 
cerns in a future being, is but a ncedleſs, anxious, and 
uncertain haſte to be knowing, ſooner than we can, what 
without all this ſollicitude we ſhall know a little later. 
We are but curious impertinents in the caſe of futuri- 

ty. Tis not our buſineſs to be gueſſing what the 
tate of ſouls ſhall be. but to be doing what may make 
our own ſtate happy; we cannot be knowing, but 
we can be virtuous- 

If this be my notion of a great part of that high 
ſcience, Divinity, you will be ſo civil as to imagine 
I ay no mighty ſtreſs upon the reit. Even of my 
darling poetry I really make no other uſe, than horſes 
of the bells that gingle about their ears (tho' now and 
then they toſs their heads as if they were proud of 
'em) only to jogg on, a little more merrily. 

Your obſervations on the narrow conceptions of 
mankind in the point of friendſhip, confirm me in 
what I was fo fortunate as at my firſt knowledge of 
| you to hope, and fince ſo amply to experience. 


me take to much decent pride and dignity upon me, 


as to tell you, that but for opinions like theſe which 
I diſcover d in your mind, I had never made — 


$2 HT 
— = 
LM 


- mISE” TE. 


"* — * 


. . 


"i ö 


N 
* a, 4 
5 
I 1 
+» * 
* 5 
1 
. : 
" l 
4 = 
ö 1 
vp 


tov. ae Bk i 


trial T have done; which has ſucceeded ſo much to 
mine, and I believe not leſs to your ſatisfaction: for 
if I know you right, your pleaſure is greater in oblig- 
ing me, than I can feel on my part, till it falls in my 
power to oblige you. 

Your remark, that the variety of opinions in poli- 
ticks or religion is often rather 2 gratification, than an 


objection, to people who have ſenſe enough to con- 


ſider the beautiful order of nature in her variations: 
makes me think you have not conſtrued Foannes Secun · 
4us wrong, in the verſe which precedes that whick 
you quote: Bere nota Figes, as I take it, does no way 
ſignify the Roman Catholic Religion, tho' Secunda; 
was of it. I think it was a generous thought, and 
one that flow'd from an exalted mind, that it was 
not improbable but God might be delighted with the 
various methods of worſhiping him, which divided 
the whole world. I am pretty ſure you and I ſhould 
no more make good Inquiſitors to the modern ty- 
rants in faith, than we could have been qualify'd for 
Lictors to Procruftes, when he converted refractory 
members with the rack. in a word, I can only re- 

peat to you what I think I have formerly faid ; that 
T as little fear God will damn a man who has Cha- 
rity, as I hope that any Pricck can fave * withou” 


u. | 
1 im, &. 


LET TEST an Th 


March 20, 1715-16 


Find that a re 5 con dern 13 not only a hindrance 
to ſpeaking, but fr, wrivng 40: the more time 
Wwe 
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we give our ſelves to think over one's own or 4 
_ friend's unhappincis, the more unable we grow to ex- 
preſs the grief that proceeds from it. It is as natu- 
ral to delay a letter, at ſuch a ſeaſon as this, as to 
retard a melancholy viſit to a perſon one cannot 
relieve. One is aſhamed in that circumſtance, to pre- 
tend to entertain people with trifling, infignificant 
affectations of ſorrow on the one hand, or unſeaſon- 
able and forced gayetics on the other. Tis a kind 
of profanation of things lacred z to treat ſo folemn a 
matter as a generous voluntary Suffering, with com- 
pliments, or heroic gallantries. Such a mind as your's 
has no need of being ſpirited up into honour, or like 
a weak woman, praiſed into an opinion of its own 
virtue. Tis enough to do and ſuffer what we ought; 
and men ſhould know, that the noble power ot ſuf- 
tering bravely is as far above that of enterprizing 
greatly, as an unblemifl'd conſcience and inflexible” 
reſolution are above an accidental flow of ſpirits, 
or 2 ſudden tide of blood. if the whole religious 
buſineſs of mankind be included in refignation to our 
maker, and charity to our feliow creatures; there are 
now ſome people wlio give us as good an oportu- 
nity of practiſing the one, as themicives have given 
nan inſtance ofthe violation of the other. Whoever is 
_ really brave, has always this comfort when he is 
oppreſt, that he knows himiclf to be ſuperior ta thoſe 
who injure him: for the greateit power on earth can 
no ſooner do him that injury, but the brave man can 
make himſelf greater by torgiving it. 

Ifit were gener ous to feek tor alleviating conſo- 
lations in a calamity of ſo much glory, one might 


fay thai to beruin'd thus io the grofs, with a whole 
people, 
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ople, is but like periſhing in the general conflagra- 

tion, where nothing we can value is left behind us. 
Methinks the molt heroic thing we are lett capable 
of doing, is to endeavour to lighten cach other's load, 
and (oppreſt as we are) to ſuccour ſuch as are yet more 
oppreſt. If there are too many who cannot be aſſiſted 
but by what we cannot give, our money; there are 
yet others who may be relieved by our counſel, by 
our countenance, and even by our chearfulneſs. The 
misfortunes of private families, the miſunderſtandings 
of people hom diſtreſſes make ſuſpicious, the cold- 
neſſes of relations whom change of religion may diſ- 
unite, or the necefiities of halt-ruin'd eflates render 
unkind to each other; theſe at leaſt may he ſoſten'd 
in ſome degree, by a general well- manag'd humanity 
among ourſelves ; if al! thoſe who have your principles 
of belief, had allo your ſenſe and conduct. But in- 
dced molt of em have given lamentable proofs of the 
contrary ; and "tis to be apprehended that they who 
want ſenſe, are only religious thro* weakneis, and 
good- natur'd thro' ſhame. Theſe are narrow-minded 
creatures that never deal in eſſentiale, their faith 
never looks beyond ceremonials, nor their charity be- 
yond relations. As poor as I am, I would ghdly 
relieve any diſtreſſed, conſcientious French refugee 
at this initant : what muſt my concern then be, 
when I perceive ſo many anxieti:s now tearing thoſe 
hearts, which I have deſired a place in, and clouds of 
melancholy riſing on thoſe faces, which I have long 
look'd upon with affeftion ? I begin already to feel 
both what ſome apprehend, and what others are yet 
too ſtupid to apprehend. I grieve with the old, tor 
ſo many additional inconveniencies and chagrins, 
more than their ſmall remain of lie ſeem'd deſtin'd 
to undergo; and with the younz. for ſo many o 
| N | thoſe 
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thoſe gayeties and pleaſures (che portion of youth) 
which they will by this mcans be depriv'd of. This 
brings into my mind one or other of thoſe I love beſt, 
and among them the widow and fatherleſs, late Of 
As I am certain no people living had an earlier and 
truer ſenſe of others misfortunes, or a more generous 
reſignation as to what might be their own, fol earneſt- 
ly wiſh that whatever part they mult bear, may be 
render'd as ſupportable to them, as it 15 in the power 
of any friend to make it. 


But I know you have prevented me in this thought, 


as you always will in any thing that's good, or gene- 
rous: I find by a letter of your lady's (which I have 
ſeen) that their eaſe and tranquillity is part of your 
care. I believe there's ſome fatality in it, that. you 
ſhould always, from time to time, be doing tholz 
particular things that make me enamour'd of you. 

E write this from Windſor Foreſt, of which I am 
come to take my laſt look. We here bid our neigh- 
bours adicu, much as thoje who go to be hang'd do 
their fellow-pritoners, who are condemn'd to follow 
them a few weeks aſter. 1 parted from honeſt Mr. 
D“ with tenderneſs ; and from old Sir William Trum- 
bull as from a venerable prophet, toretelling with lifted 
hands the miſeries to come, from which he is juſt 
going to be remov'd himſelf. 


Perhaps, now I have learnt ſo far as 
N, dulcia linquimus arva, 

My next leſſon may be 
| Nos Patriam fugimus —_— 


Let 


—— —— em L 


— — - 
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Let that, and all elle be as Heaven pleaſes! I have 
provided juit enough to keep me a man of honour. 
I believe you and I ſhall never be aſham'd of each 
other. I know I wiſh my Country well, and if it 
andoes me, it ſhall not make me wiſh it otherwiſe. 


HET TU Rk TIL 
From Mr. Blount, 


March 24. 1715-16. 

FOUR letters give me a gleam of ſatisfaction, in 
the midſt ot a very dark and doudy ſituation 

of thoughts, which it would be more than human 
to be exempt from at chis time, when our homes 
muſt either be left, or be made too narrow for 
us to turn in. Poetically ſpeaking, I ſhould lament 
the loſs Windſor Foreſt and you ſuſtain of each other, 
but that methinks one can't ſay you are parted, be- 
cauſe you will live by and in one another, while 
verſe is verſe. This conſideration hardens me in my 
opinion rather to congratulate you, ſince you have 
the pleaſure of the proſpet whenever you take it 
from your ſhelf, and at the ſame time the ſolid caſh 
you fold it for, of which Virgil in his exile knew no- 
thing in thoſe days, and which will make every place 
caly to you. I for my part am not fo happy; my 
parya rura are faſten'd to me, fo that I can't exchange 
them as you have, for more portable means of ſubſi- 
ſtance ; and yet I hope to gather enough to make 
the Patriam fugimus ſupportable to me: tis what I 
am reſolyed on, with my Penates, If therefore you 
S 8 -. 451. 
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ask me to whom you ſhall complain? I will exhort 
you to leave lazineſs and the elms of St. James's 

Park, and chooſe to join the other two propoſals in 
one, ſafety and friendſhip, {the leaſt of which is a 
good motive for molt things, as the other is for al- 
moit every thing) and go with me where War will 
not reach us, nor paltry Conſtables ſummon us to ve- 
ſtrys. 5 

The future epiſtie you flatter me with, will find 
me {till here, and I think I may be here a month lon- 
ger. Whenever I go from hence, one of the few rea- 
{ons to make me regret my home will be that I ſhall 
not have the pleaſure of ſaying to you 


Hi: tamen hanc mecumn poteris requiefcere noftem, 


which would have render'd this place more agreeable, 
than ever it elſe could be to me; for J proteſt it is 
with the utmoſt fincerity that 1 aſſure you I am en- 
tirely 

Dear Sir, 


Yours, &c, 


LEz Tz xz VIII. 


| Fune 22, 1716. 
Fa regard both to publick and private affairs may 
. plead a lawful excuſe in behalf of a negligent cor- 
reſpondent, I have really a very good title to it. 
1 cannot ſay whether 'tis a felicity or unhappineſs, 
that I am obliged at this time to give up my whole 
application to Homer, when without that employ- 
Ds ment, 
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ment, my thoughts muſt turn upon what is lets 
agreeable, the violence, madneſs and reſentment of 
modern War makers, + which are likely to prove (to 
ſome people at lealt) more fatal, than the fame qua- 
lities in Achilles did to his unfortunate country- 
men. TO | 

Tho? the change of my ſcene of life, from Wind- 
ſor foreſt to the ſide of the Thames, be one of the 
grand ZEra's of my days, and may be called a no- 
table period in ſo inconſiderable a hiſtory; yet you 
can ſcarce imagine any hero paſſing from one ſtage 
of lite to another, with ſo much tranquillity, to 
eaſy a tranſition, and fo laudable a behaviour. I 
am become fo truly a citizen of the world (accor- 
ding to Plato's exprefſion) that I look with equal in- 
digerence on what I have loſt, and on what I have 
gained. The times and amulements paſt are not more 
like a dream to me, than thoſe which are preſent : 
L lie in a refreſhing kind of inaction, and have one 
comfort at leaſt from obſcurity, that the darkneſs helps 
me to ſleep the better. I now and then reflect upon 
the enjoyment of my friends, whom I fancy I re- 
member much as teparate ſpirits do us, at tender in- 
tervals, neither interrupting their own employments, 
nor altogether careleſs of ours, but in general con- 
ftantly wiſhing us well, and hoping to have us one 
day in their company. 

To grow indifferent to the world is to grow 
philoſophical, or religious (which-ſoever of thoſe 
turns we chance to take) and indeed the world 1s 
ſuch a thing, as one that thinks pretty much, mult 


4 


FT This was toritten in the year of the affair of 
Preſton. 5 


K 3 either 
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either laugh at, or be angry with: but if we laugh 
at it, they ſay we are proud; and if we are angry 
with it, they ſay we are ill natur d. So the moſt po- 
litick way is to ſeem always better pleas'd than one 
can be, greater admirers, greater lovers, and in ſhort 

ter fools, than we really are: fo ſhall we live 
comfortably with our families, quietly with our 
neighbours, favour'd by our maſters, and happy with 
our miltreſſes. I have filled my paper, and 6 
adieu. | 


— 


LETT = = 1X. 


Set. 8 $77. 
F Think your leaving England was like a good man's 
leaving the world, with the bleſſed conſcience of 

having acted well in it: and I hope you have received 

your reward, in being happy where you are. I believe, 
in the religious country you inhabit, you'll be better 

Pleas'd to find I confider you in this light, than it 

I compared you to thoſe Greeks and Romans, whole 

conltancy in ſuffering pain, and whote retolution in 

purſuit of a generous end, you would rather imitate 
than boaſt of. ” | 

But I had a melancholy hint the other day, as 
if you were vet a martyr to the fatigue your vir- 

tue made you undergo on this fide the water. I 

beg if your health be reſtor'd to you not to deny 

me the joy of knowing it. Your endeavours of 
ſervice and good advice to the poor papiſts, put 
me m mind of Noah's preaching forty years to 
thoſe folks that were to be drowned at laſt. At the 
worlt I heartily wiſh your Ark may find an _ 


% 
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ind the wife and family, (the hopes of the good pa- 

triarch) land ſafely after the deluge, upon the ſhore of 

Totneſs. 

Ik I durſt mix prophane with facred hiſtory, 1 
would chear you with the old tale of Brutus the wan- 

dering Trojan. who found on that very coalt the happy 

end of his peregrinations and adventures. 

[ have very lately read Teffery of Monmouth (to 
whom your Cornwall 1s not a little beholden) in the 
tranſlation of a clergyman in my neighbourhood. 
The poor man is highly concerned to vindicate Jef- 
fery's veracity as an hiſtorian; and told me he was 
4 perfectly aſtoniſhed, we of the Roman communion 

could doubt of the legends of his Giants, white we 

believ'd thoſe of our Saints? I am forced to make 
| 2 fair compoſition with him; and, by crediting ſome 
of the wonders of Corinæus and Gogmagog, have 
brought him ſo far already, chat he ſpeaks reſpectfully 
of St. Chriſtopher's carrying Chritt, and the reſuſci- 
tation of St. Nicholas Tolentine's chickens. Thus 
we proceed apace in converting each other from 
all manner of infidelity. _ 
| Ajax and Hector are no more compared to 
| Corinzus and Arthur, than the Guelphs and Ghi- 
| bellines were to the Mohocks of ever dreadſul me- 
mory. This amazing writer has made me Jay aſide 
Homer for a week, and when I take him up again“ 
J ſhall be very well prepared to tranſlate, with be- 
lief and reverence, the fpeech of Achilles's Forte. 
| Yow'll excuſe all this trifling, or any thing elſe 
which prevents a ſheet full of compliment: and be- 
lieve there is nothing more true (even more true 
than any thing in Jeffery is falſe) than that I have 
2 conſtant affection for you, and am, &c. 
5 K 4 P. &. 
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P. S. I know you will take part in rejoycing 
for the victory of Prince Eugene over the Turks, in 
the zeal you bear to the Chriſtan intereſt, tho” your 
Couſin ot Oxford (with whom I dined yeſterday} ſays, 
there is no other difference in the Chriſtians beating 
the Turks, or the 'Turks beating the Chriſtians, than 
whether the Emperor ſhall firit declare war again/} 
Spain, or Spain declare it againſt the Emperor * 


—_— 


Net. 27, 1787. 

| E queſtion you propoted to me is what at pre- | 
ſent I am the molt unfit man in the world to | 
aniwer, by my loſs of one of the belt of Fathers. | 
He had liv'd in ſuch a courſe of Temperance as was | 
enough to make the longeſt lite agreeable to him, | 
and in ſuch a courſe of Piety as ſuffic'd to make the | 
moſt ſudden death fo alſo. Sudden indeed ic was: 
however, I heartily beg of God to give me ſuch an 
one, provided I can lead ſuch a life. I leave him to 
the mercy of God, and to the piety of a religion 
that extends beyond the grave: S. guaeſft ca cura, &c. 
He has left me to the tickliſh management of ſo nar- 
row a fortune, that any one falſe ſtep would be fatal. 
My mother is in that diſpirited ſtate of reſignation, 
which is the effect of long life, and the loſs of what 
is Gear to us. We are really each of us in want ot 
1 friend, of ſuch an humane turn as yourſelf, to make 
almoſt any thing defirable to us. I feel your abſence 
more than ever, at the fame time I can leſs exprels. 
my regards to you than eser; and ſhall make _ 
| hic 


— — — — — 
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which is the molt ſincere letter Tever writ to you, the 
inorteſt and fainteſt perhaps of any you have receiv'd. 
"Tis enough if you reflect, that barely to remember 
any perſon when one's mind is taken up with a ſen- 
fible forrow, is a great degree of friendſhip. I can 
ny no more but that I love you, and all that arc 
yours ; and that I wiſh it may be very long before any 
of yours ſhall feel for you what I now teel for my 
fither. Adieu. | 


LET THER AL. 


Renteamb in G veefor in. O. 3. 1721. 

Ou & kind letter has overtal;en me 3 1 1 
have been in and about this country ever ſince 

your departure. I am well pleas'd to date this from 
a place ſo well known to Mrs. Blount, where I write 
as if I were dictated by her anceſtors, whole faces 
are all upon me. TI fear none ſo much as Sir Chri- 
topher Guile, who being in his ſhirt, ſeems as ready 
to combate me, as her own Sir John was to demoliſh 


Duke Lancaſtere. I dare ſay your lady will recollect 


his figure. I look'd upon the manſion, walls, and 
terraces ; the plantations, and flopes, which nature 
has made to command a variety of vallies and rifing 
woods ; with a veneration mixt with a plates, that 
repreſented her to me in thoſe puerile amulements, 
which engaged her ſo many years ago in this place. 
I fancy'd I ſaw her ſober over a ſampler, or gay 
over a joynted baby. I dare ſay ſhe did one thing 
more, even in thoſe early times; © remember'd her 

„Creator in the days of her youth“. 


You 
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You deicribe fo well your heremitical ſtate of lite. 
that none of the ancient anchorites could go beyond 
vou, for a cave in a rock, with a fine ſpring, or any 
of the accommodations that befit a ſolitary. Only | 
don't remember to have read, that any of thoſe vene- 
rable and holy perſonages took with them a lady, 
and begat ſons and daughters. You mutt modeltly 
be content to be accounted a patriarch. But were 
you a little younger, I ſhould rather rank you with 
Sir Amadis, and his fellows. It piety be {o romantick, 
1 ſhall turn hermit in good earneſt ; for I ice one 
may go fo far as to be poetical, and hope to fave 
one's foul at the ſame time. I really with myſelf 
tomething more, that is, a prophet ; for | wiſh 1 
were as Habakkuk, to be taken by the hair of the 
head, and viſit Dani-] in his den. You are very ob- 
liging in ſaying, I have now a whole family upon my 
hands to whom to diſcharge the part of a friend: 
I afture you I like 'em all ſo well, that I will never 
quit my hereditary right to them; you have made 
me yours, and conſequently them mine. I {till fee 
them walking on my green at Twickenham, and 
gratetully remember, not only their green gowns, but 
the inſtructions they gave me how to flide down 
and trip up the ſtcepeſt flopes of my mount. 

Pray think ot me ſometimes, as I ſhall often 0 
vou; and know mc for what I am, that is, 


Your, &c. 


LEZT TIA 
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LETTER XU. 


0:2. 21, 1721. 

Ou x very Lind and obliging manner of enqui- 
ring after me, among the firſt concerns of lite 

at your reſuſcitation, ſhould have been ſooner antwer'd 
and acknowledg'd. I ſincerely rejoice at your reco- 
very from an illneſs which gave me leſs pain than it 

did you, only from my ignorance of it. I ſhould 
have elle been ſeriouſly and deeply afflicted, in the 
thought of your danger by a fever. I think it a fine 
anda natural thought, which I lately read in a letter 

of Montaigne's publiſt'd by P. Coſte, giving an ac- 
count of the laſt words of an intimate friend of his: 

Adieu my friend! the pain I feel will ſoon be over, 

but I grieve for that you are to feel, which is to 

* laſt you for life. 

I joyn with your family in * ing God thanks for 
lending us a worthy man ſomewhat longer. The 
comforts you receive from their attendance, put me 
in mind of what old Fletcher of Saltoune ſaid one 
day to me. Alas, I have nothing to do but to dye; 
©Iama poor individual; no creature to wiſh, or 
* to fear, for my lite or death: Tis the only reaſon 
have to repent being a ſingle man; now I grow 
* old, I am like a tree without a prop, and without 

* young trees to grow round me, for company and 
defence. 

I hope the gout will ſoon go after the fever, and 
all evil things remove far from you. But pray tell 
me, when will you move towards us? if you had an 

interval to get hither, I care not what fixes you after- 

wards, except the gout. Pray come, and _ {tir 

Om 
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from us again. Do away your dirty acres, caſt em 
to dirty people, ſuch as in the {cripture phrate poſſels 
the land. Shake off your earth like the noble anima! 
in Milton, 


The tazeny Lyon, pacping to get fre 

His hinder parts, he [prings as brove from bands, 
A ud rampant fbakes his brinded main: the ounce, 
tbe lizard, and te ger, as the mole 

Riker, tre crimbied carton above them threw 

15 piilorxs ! 


But I believe Milton never thought theſe hne vet 
{es of his ſhould be apply d to a man ſelling a puce! 
dirty acres ; tho? in the main I think it may have 
:ome reſemblance. For God knows this little ſpace 
t ground nouriſhes, biurics, and confines us, as that 
of Eden did thoſe creatures, till we can ſhake it luole, 
it Jeait in our affect ions and defires. | 

Believe, dear Sir, I truly love and value you; let 
\Irs. Blount know that ſhe is in the lift of my Memer- 
Dum int . ſamiulorum fumularumgue's, &c. My poor 
mother is far from well, declining; and I am watch. 
ing over her, as we watch an expiring taper, that 
even when it looks brighteſt, waſtes faſteſt. I am 
(as you will lee from the whole air of this letter) not 
in the gayeſt nor cakeſt humour, but always wit 
f1ncerity, 


Four, &c: 
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Tune 27, 1723. 

70 U may truly do me the juitice to think no 

man is more your fincere well-wiſher than my- 
ſelf, or more the fincere well-wiſher of your whole 
family ; with all which, I cannot deny but I have 
a mixture of envy to you all, for loving one another 
ſo well; and for enjoying the ſweets of that lif-, 
which can only be taſted by people of good * 


They fron all ſhades the darkneſs can a 
Ani from a 40 fart banijh /itude. | 


Torbay is a paradiſe, and a Brom is but an amuſe- 
ment to ſuch people. If you drink Tea upon a pro- 
montory that over hangs the ſea, it is preferable to 
an Aſſembly ; and the whiltling of the wind — 
muſick to contented and loving minds, than the 
ra to the ſpleenful, ambitious, difeas'd, diſtaſted, — 
diſtracted fouls which this world affords; nay, this 
world affords no other. Happy they! who are baniſh'd 
trom us: but happier they, who can baniſh them- 


telves; or more properly baniſh the world from 
them! | 


Alas! I live at Twickenham! 


I take that period to be very ſublime, and to include 


more than a hundred fentences that might be writ to 


expreſs diſtraction, hurry, multiplication of nothings, 
md all the fatiguing perpetual buſineſs of having no 
buſineſs to do. You'll wonder I reckon traufl.cing 

the 
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the Odyſſey as nothing? But whenever I think ſeri. 
ouſly (and of late I have met with ſo many occaſions 
of thinking ſeriouſly, that I begin never to think other- 
wiſe) I cannot but think theſe things very idle; ag 
idle as if a beaſt of burden ſhou'd go on jingling his 
bells, without bearing any thing valuable about him, 
or ever ſerving his maſter. 


Life”; vain Amuſements, amid/t which u. tcvell; 
Not weigh'd, or undi rt, by the griu Gud of Bell! 


ſaid a heathen poet; as he is tranſlated by a chriſtian 
Biſhop, who has firlt by his exortations, and 
ſince by his example, taught me to think as be- 
comes a reaſonable creature. ————— but he is 
gone! 

I remember I promis d to write to you, as ſoon 
as I ſhould hear you were got home. You muft 
look on this as the firſt day Pve been mylelf, and 
paſs over the mad interval un-imputed to me. How 
punctual a correſpondent I {hall hence- forward be able 
or not able to be, God knows: but he knows I ſhall ever 
be a punctual and grateful friend, and all the good 
wiſhes of ſuch an one will ever attend you. 


LEST Y « n, MY. 


| 3 Tric nam, June 2, 1725. 
OU ſhew your ſelf a juſt man and a friend 
in thoſe gueſſes and ſuppoſitions you make at 


the poſſible reaſons of my filence; every one of 
which is a true one. As to forgetſulneſs of you 
or yours, I allure you the promiſcuous converſa- 

| tions 
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ations of the town ſerve only to put me in mind 
of better, and more quiet, to be had in a corner of 
the world (undiſturb'd, innocent, ſerene, and ſenſible) 
with ſuch as you. Let no acceſs of any diſtruſt 
make you think of me differently in a cloudy day 
from what you do in the moſt ſunſhiny weather. 
Let the young ladies be aſſured I make nothing new 
in my gardens without wiſhing to fee the print of 
their fairy ſteps in every part of em. I have put 
the laſt hand to my works of this kind, in happily 
finiſhing the ſubterraneous way and grotto: I there 
found a ſpring of the cleareſt water, which falls 
in a perpetual rill, that ecchoes thro” the cavern 
day and night. From the river Thames, you ſee 
thro' my arch up a walk ot the wildernels, to a 
kind of open Temple, wv holly compos'd of ſhells in 
the ruſtic manner; and trom that diſtance under 
the temple you look down thro' 2 floping arcade 
of trees, and ſce the fails on the river paſſing tud- 
denly and vaniſhing, as thro' a perſpective glats. 
When you ſhut the doors of this grotto, it become: 
on the inſtant, from a luminous room, a Comer 
obſcura; on the walls of Which all the objects ot 
the river, hills, woods, and boats, are forming 2 
moving picture in their vitible radiations : and when 
you have 2 mind to light it up, it affords you a 
very diſlerent ſcene; it is finiſhed with ſhells in 
terſperſed with pieces of looking-glaſs in angulartornts ; 
and in the ciciing is a flar of the fame materia}, 
at which when a lamp {of an orbicular hgure 0 
thin alabaſter) is hung in the middle, a thouſand 
pointed rays glitter and are reflected over th- 
place. There are conneted to this grotto by 
a narrower pailage two porches, one towards the 
rirer of ſ\mocth ones ſull of light, and open; the 
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other toward the Garden ſhadow'd with trees, rough 


with ſhells, flints, and iron-ore. The bottom js pa. 
ved wich ſimple pebble, as is alſo the ajoining walk 
up the wilderneſs to the temple, in the natural tafte, 


agreeing not ill with the little dripping murmur, 


and the aquatic idea of the whole place. It wants 
nothing to compleat it but a g d ſtatue with an 
in{cription, like that beautiful anc 34ue ONE which you 
know I am fo fond of, 


 Hujus Nympha haci, facri cuſtodia fonti, 
Dermio, dum blandx ſentio murmur ag1e. 

| Parce neum, quijquis tangis (ava MArmiura, rn 
Rumpere, jeu bihas, ſice lavere, tace. 


Nymph of the grot, theſe facred ſprings I keep, 
And to the murmur of thete waters ſlecp; 

Ah ſpare my ſlumbers, gently tread the care! 
And drink in ſilence, or in filence lave ! 


You'll think I have been very poetical in this 
deſcription, but it is pretty near the truth. I wiſh 
vou were here to bear teſtimony how little it owes 
ro Art, either the 31 itſelf, or the image I give 
of it. . 

I am, &c. 


LETTER XV. 


September 13. 1725. 

Should be aſham' d to own the receipt of a ve 
kind letter from you, two whole months — 
tue date of this; if I were not more aſtiam'd to tell 
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he or to make an excuſe, which is worſe than 
1 lye, (for being built upon ſome probable circum- 
ſtance, it makes uſe of a degree of truth to falhiy 
with, and is a lye guarded.) Your letter has been 
in my pocket in conſtant wearing, till that, and the 
pocket, and the ſuit, are worn out; by which means 
I have read it forty times, and I find by ſo doing 
that I have not enough confider'd and reflect 

upon many others you have obliged me wick ; for 
true friendſhip, as they ſay of good writing, will 
bear reviewing a thouſand times, and {till diſcover 
new beauties. | 

I have had a fever, a ſhort one, but a violent: 
I am now well: ſo it ſhall take up no more of 
this paper. 5 | 

I begin now to expect you in town to make 
the winter to come more tolerable to us both. The 
ſammer is a kind of heaven, when we wander in a 
paradiſaical ſcene among groves and gardens ; 
but at this ſeaſon, we are like our poor firſt | 
rents, turn'd out of that agreeable tho' ſolitary life, 
and forc'd to look about for more people to help 
to bear our labours, to get into warmer houſes, and 
hive together in cities. 

I hope you are long ſince perfectly reſtor'd, and 
riſen from your gout, happy in the delights of a 
contented family, ſmiling at ſtorms, laughing at 
greatneſs, merry over a chriltmas-fire, and exer- 
cifing all the functions of an old Patriarch in charity 
and hofpitality. I will not tell Mrs. B* what I 
think ſhe is doing; for Iconclude it is her opinion, 
that he only ought'to know it for whom it is done: 
and ſhe will allow herſelf to be far enough advanc'd 
zdave a fine lady, not to deſire to ſhine before men. 

; | L. Your 
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Your daughters perhaps may have ſome other 
thoughts, which even their mother mult excuſe them 
for, becauſe ſhe is a mother. I will not however 
| ſuppoſe thoſe thoughts get the better of their devo. 
tions, but rather excite em and afhiit the * warmth 
of them; while their prayer may be, that they may 
raiſe up and breed as irreproachable a young family as 
their parents have done. In a word, I fancy you all 
well, eaſy, and happy, juſt as I w:th you; and next to 
that, I wiſh you all with me. 

Next to God, is a good Man : next in dignity, 
and next in value. Minui/ti eum paullo minus ab 
angelis. If therefore I wiſh well to the good and 
the deſerving, and defire they only ſhould be my 
companions and correſpondents, I muit very ſoon 
and very much think of you. I want your com- 
pany, and your example. Pray make haſte to town, 
ſo as not again to leave us: diſcharge the load of 
earth that lies on you, like one of the mountains 
under which the poets ſay the giants (the men of 
the earth) are whelmed : leave earth to the ſons of 
earth, your converſation is in heaven. Which that it 
may be accompliſh'd in us all, is the prayer of him who 
_ this ſhort Sermon ; value {to you) three pence. 

jeu. 


Me. Blount ayed in London the following Year, 1720. 


LETTERS 


LETTERS 


To and from the Honourable 


ROBERT DIGBY.- 


From 1717, to 1724. 


L TT T2 k 
T: the Honourable Robert Digby. \ 


June 2. 1717- 
1 Had pleas'd myſelf ſooner in writing to you, but 
1 that I have been your ſucceſſor in a fit of ſickneſs, 
and am not yet ſo much | recovered, but that I have 
thoughts of uſing your “ phyſicians. They are as 
grave perions as any of the faculty, and (like the an- 
tents) carry their own medicaments about with them. 
But indeed the moderns are ſuch lovers of raillery, 
that nothing is grave enough to eſcape them. Let 
em laugh, but people will ſtill have their opinions: 
as they think our Doctors aſſes to them, we'll think 
them affes to our Doctors. 

Iam glad you are fo much in a better ſtate of health, 
as to allow me to jelt about it. My concern, when 


lite 


R—_— — 


Aſſes. | 
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I heard of your danger, was ſo very ſerious, that ! 
almoſt take it ill Dr. Evans ſhould tell you of it, or 
you mention it. I tell you fairly, if you and a few 
more ſuch people were to leave the world, I would 
not give ſix- pence to ſtay in it. 

I am not ſo much concern'd as to the point whether 
you are to live fat or lean : moſt men of wit or honeſty 
are uſually decreed to live very lean, ſo | am inclined 
to the opinion that "ris decreed you ſhall; however be 
comforted, and reflect, that you'll make the better Bu- 
ſto for it. | 

"Tis ſomething particular in you, not to be ſatisfied 
with ſending me your own books, but to make your 
acquaintance continue the frolick. Myr. Wharton 
tarc'd me to take Gorboduc, which has fince done 
me great credit with ſeveral people, as it has done 
Dryden and Oldham fome dif-kindnets, in ſhewing 
there is as much difference between their Gorboduc 
and this, as between Queen Anne, and King George. 
It is truly a ſcandal, that men ſhould write with con- 
tempt of a piece which they never once ſaw, as thoſe 
two poets did, who were ignorant even of the Sex, as 
well as ſenſe, of Gorboduc. 

Adieu! I am going to forget you: this minute you 
took up all my mind; the next I ſhall think of no- 
thing but the reconciliation with Agamemnon, and 
the recovery of Briſeis. I ſhail be Achilles's humble 
ſervant theſe two months \ with the good leave of all 
my friends.) I have no ambition fo ſtrong at preſent, 
4s that noble one of Sir Salathiel Lovel, recorder of 
London, to furniſh out a decent and plentiful execu- 
tion, of Greeks and Trojans. It is not to be expreſt 
how heartily I wiſh the death of all Homer's heroes, 
one alter another The Lord preſerve me in the = 
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of battle, which is juſt approaching! join in your pray- 
ers for me, and know me to be always | 


Your, &c 


— 


Lire 


TLondon, March 31, 1718. 
| = convince you how little pain I give my ſelf 
in correſponding with men of good nature 
and good underſtanding, you ſee I omit to anſwer 
your letters till a time, when another man would be 
aſhamed to own he had received them. If therefore 
you are ever moved oh my account by that ſpirit, 
which I take to be as familiar to you as a quotidian 
ague, I mean the ſpirit of goodneſs, pray never ſting 
it, in any fear of obliging me to a civility beyond my 
natural inclination, I dare truſt you, Sir, not only 
with my folly when I write, but with my negligence 
—_ do not; and expect equally your pardon for 

either. | 

If I knew how to entertain you thro' the reſt of 
this paper, it ſhould be ſpotted and diverſified with 
conceits all over; you ſhould be put out of breath 
with laughter at each ſentence, and pauſe at each pe- 
riod, to look back over how much wit you had paſs'd. 
But I have found by experience that people now- 
a-days regard writing as little as they do preaching : 
the moſt we can hope is to be heard, juſt with decen- 
ey and patience, once a week, by folks in the country. 
Here in town we hum over a piece of fine writing, 
and we whiſtle at a ſermon. The ſtage js the only 
| L3 place 
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we ſeem alive at; there indeed we ſtare, and 
dar, and clap hands for K. George and the govern- 
ment. As for all other virtues but this loyalty, they 
are an obſolete train, fo ill-dreſs'd, that men women 
and children hiſs em out of all good company. Hu- 
mility knocks fo ſneakingly at the door that every 
footman out raps it, and makes it give way to the 
free entrance of pride, prodigality, and vain-glory. 

My Lady Scudamore, from having ruſticated in 
your company too long, really behaves herſelf ſcanda- 
loufly among us: ſhe pretends to open her eyes for 
the ſake of ſeeing the ſun, and to ſleep becauſe it i: 
night; drinks tea at nine in the morning, and is 
thought to have ſaid her prayers before; talks with- 
out any manner of ſhame of good books, and has 
not ſeen Cibber's play of the Non-juror. I rejoyced 
the other day to fee a libel on her toilette, which 
gives me ſome hope that you have at leaſt a taſte of 
ſcandal left you, in defect of all other vices. 

Upon the whole matter, I heartily wiſh you well; 
but as I cannot entirely deſire the ruin of all the 
joys of this city, ſo all that remains is to wiſh you 
wou'd keep your happineſs to yourſelves, that the 
happieſt here may not die with envy at a bliſs whick 
they cannot attain to. 

] am &c. 


LETTER 
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— 


Lerre n III. 
From Mr. Digby. 


Colcihill, Apr. 17, 1718. 
Have read your letter over and over with delight. 
By your deſcription of the town, I imagine it to 
lie under ſome great enchantment, and am very much 
concerned for you and all my friends in it. I am 
the more afraid, imagining ſince you do not fly thoſe 
horrible monſters, rapine, diſſimulation and luxury, 
that a magick circle is drawn about you, and you 
cannoteſcape. We are here in the country in quite 
another world, ſurrounded with bleſſings and pleaſures, 
without any occaſion of exerciſing our iraſcible facul- 
tys; indeed we cannot boaſt of good-breeding and the 
art of life, but yet we don't live unpleaſantly in primi- 
tive ſimplicity and good- humour. The faſhions of 
the town affect us but juſt like a raree-how, we have 
a curioſity to peep at em and nothing more. What 
you call pride, prodigality, and vain-glory, we can- 
not find in pomp and ſplendour at this diſtance ; it ap- 
pears to us a fine glittering ſcene, which if we don't 
envy you, we think you happier than weare in your 
enjoying it. Whatever you may think to perſuade us 
of the humility of virtue, and her appearing in rags 
amongſt you, we can never believe : our uninform'd 
minds repreſent her ſo noble to us, that we neceſſa- 
rily annex ſplendour to her; and we could as ſoon 
imagine the order of things inverted, and that there 
is no man in the moon, as believe the contrary. I 
can't forbear telling you we indeed read the ſpoils of 
88 Rapine | 
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Rapine as boys do the Engliſh rogue, and hug our 


ſelves full as much over it; yet out roſes are not with- 
out thorns. Pray give me the pleaſure of hearing 
(when you are at leiſure) how ſoon I may expect io 
ſee the next Volume of Homer. 


I am, &c. 


LEVY 4 ES RF. 


a | May 1, 1720. 
Vob'n think me very full of my felf, wher 
after long ſilence (which however ts ſay truth 


has rather been employ d to contemplate of you, than 


to forget you) I begin to talk of my own works, I 
find it is in the finiſhing a book, as in concluding 2 
ſeflion of Parliament, one always thinks it will be ve- 
ry ſoon, and finds it very late. There are many un- 
look'd- for incidents to retard the clearing any public 
account, and fo I fee it is in mine. I have plagued 
my ſelf, like great miniſters, with undertaking tod 
much for one man ; and with a defire of doing more 
than was expected from me, have done leſs than | 
ought. | | | | 

For having deſign'd four very laborious and un- 
common fort of Indexes to Homer, I'm forc'd, for 
want of time, to publiſh two only; the deſign of which 
you will own to be pretty, tho” far from being fully 
execited. I've alſo been oblig'd to leave unfiniſh'd 
in my desk the heads of two Eſſays, one on the The- 
ology and Morality of Homer, and another on the 
Oratory of Homer and Virgil. So they muſt wait 
for future editions, or periſh; and (one way or other, 
no great matter which) dabit Deus his quoque — 
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I think of you every day, I aſſure you, even with- 
out ſuch good memorials of you as your fitters, 
with whom I ſometimes talk of you, and find it 
one of the moſt agreeable of all ſubjects to them. 
My Lord Digby mult be perpetually remember'd by 
all who ever knew him, ar knew his children. There 
needs no more than an acquaintance with your fa- 
mily, to make all elder ſons wiſh they had fathers 
0 their lives end. 

[ can't touch upon the ſubject of filial love, 
without putting you in mind of an old woman, 
who has a ſincere, hearty, old-taſhion'd reſpect for 
you, and conſtantly blames her ſon for not having 
writ to you oftner to tell you fo. 

I very much wiſh (but what ſignifies my wiſh- 
ing? my lady Scudamore wiſhes, your ſiſters wiſh) 
that you were with us, to compare the beautiful con- 
traſte this ſeaſon affords us, of the town and the country. 
No Ideas you could form in the winter can make 
you imagine what Twickenham is (and what your 
friend Mr. Johnſon of Twickenham is) in this ware 
mer ſeaſon. Our river glitters beneath an uncloud- 
ed ſun, at the ſame time that its banks retain the 
verdure of ſhowers : our gardens are offering their 
firſt noſegays; our trees, like new acquaintagce 
brought happily together, are ſtretching their arms 
to meet each other, and growing nearer and nearer 
every hour: the birds are pay ing their thankſgiving 
ſongs for the new habitations I have made 'em: my 
building riies high enough to attract the eye and cu- 
riolity of the paſſenger from the river, where, upon 
beholding a mixture of beauty and ruin, he encuires 
what houſe is falling, or what church is rifing ? 
So little taſte have our common Tritons of \ itru- 
vius ; whatever delight the poctical gods of tie 

river 
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river may take, in reflecting on their ſtreams my 
Tuſcm Porticos, or Tonic Pilaſters. | 
But to (deſcend from all this pomp of ſtyle) the 
beſt account of what IT am building, is, that it will 
afford me a few pleaſant rooms for ſuch a friend as 
yourſelf, or a cool fituation for an hour or two 
tor Lady Scudamore, when ſhe will do me the 
honour (at this publick houſe on the road) to drink 
her own cyder. 

The moment I am writing this, I am ſurprized 
with the account ©! the death of a friend of mine; 
which makes all I have here been talking of, a 
meer jeit ! Building, gardens, writings, pleaſures, 
works, of whatever fluff man can raiſe! none of 
them (God knows) capable of advantaging a crea- 
ture that is mortal, or of ſatisfying a foul that is 
immortal! Dear Sir, | am, &c. 


Lu=TtTrTaxnm . 


From Mr. Digby. 


8 May 21, 720. 
OUR letter which I had two poſts ago was 
very medicinal to me; and I heartily thank 
vou for the relief it gave me. I was fick of the 
thoughts of my not having in all this time given 
you any teſtimony of the affection I owe you, and 
which I as conſtantly indeed feel as I think of you. 
This indeed was a troubleſome il! to me, till after 
reading your letter I found it was a moſt idle weak 
imagingtion to think 1 could ſo offend you. Of Fu 
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the impreſſions you have made upon me, I never 
received any with greater joy than this of your 
abundant good-nature, which bids me be aſſured 
of ſome — of your affections. 

I had many other pleaſures from your letter; 
that your mother remembers me is a very ſincere 
joy to me; I cannot but reflect how alike you 
are; from the time you do any one a favour, you 
think your ſelves obliged as thoſe that have. re- 
ceived one. This is indeed an old-faſhioned reſpect. 
hardly to be found out of your houſe. I have great 
hopes however to ſee many old-faſhioned virtues re- 
vive, ſince you have made our age in love with 
Homer I heartily wiſh you, who are as good a 
citizen 25 a poet, the joy of ſeeing a reformation 
from your works. I am in doubt whether I ſhould 
congratulate your having finiſhed Homer, while the 
two eſſays you mention are not compleated ; but 
if you expect no great trouble from hniſhing theſe, 
[ heartily rejoyce with you. 

'T have ſome faint notion of the beauties of 
Twickenham from what I here ſee round me. The 
verdure of ſhowers is poured upon every tree and 
held about us; the gardens unfold varicty of colours 
to the eye every morning, the hedges breath is be- 
yond all perfume, and the ſong of birds we hear 
as well as you. But tho” I hear and fee all this, yet 
I think they would delight me more if you was 
here. I found the want of theſe at Twickenham while I 
was there with you, by which I gueſs what an increaſe 
of charms it muſt now have. How kind is it in you to 
_ wiſh me there, and how unfortunate are my circumſtan- 
ces that allow me not to viſit vou? if I ſee you I muit 
leave my Father alone, and this unealy thought would 


diſappoint 
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_ 4ifappoint all my propoſed pleaſures; the ſame cir- 
_camitance will prevent my project of many happy 
hours with you in Lord Bathurſt's wood, and I fear 
of ſeeing you till winter, unleſs Lady Scudamore 
comes to Sherburne, in which caſe I ſhall preſs you 
to ſee Dorſetſhire you propoſed. May you have 
2 long enjoyment of your new favourite Portico. 


Your, &c, 


Ln TT «> VL 
From Mr. Digby. 


3 Sherburne, July 9, 1720. 

HE London language and converſation is J 
find quite changed ſince I left it, tho” it is not 
above three or four months ago. No violent change 
in the natural world ever aſtoniſhed a Philoſopher 
ſo much as this does me. I hope this will calm 
M Party- rage, and introduce more humanity than 
nas of late obtained in converſation. All ſcan- 
dal will ſure be laid afide, for there can be no ſuch 
difeaſe any more as Spleen in this new golden - age. 
Jam pleaſed with the thoughts of ſeeing nothing 
but a general good humour when I come up to 
town ; I rejoice m the univerſal riches I hear of, in the 
nougnt ot their having this effect. They tell ine you 
vas toon content; and that you cared not for ſuch an in- 
creaſe as others wiſhed you. By this account I judge you 
the richeſt man in the South-ſea, and congratulate 
you accordingly. I can wiſh you only an increaſe 
of atalth, for of riches and fame you have enough. 


LETTER 
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LETTER VII. 


Jiu 20, 17 20 

FOUR kind deſire to know the ſtate of my hear 
I had not been unſatisfied ſo long, had not that 
in late been the impediment. Nor ſhould I have 
ſeem'd an unconcern'd party in the joys of your fa- 
mily, which I heard of from lady Scudamore, whoſe 
ſhort Eſchantillon of a letter (of a quarter of a page) 
| value as the ſhort glimpſe of a viſion afforded to 
{ome devout hermit; for it includes (as thoſe revela- 
tions do) a promile of a better life in the Ely ſian groves 
of Cirenceſter, whither I could fay almoſt in the 
ſtyle of a ſermon, the Lord bring us all, &c. Thi- 
ther may we tend, by various ways, to one bliſsful 
bower : thither may health, peace, and good humour 
wait upon us as aſſociates: thither may whole car- 
goes of nectar (liquor of lite-and longevity !) by mor- 
tals call'd ſpaw-water, be convey'd ; and there (as 
Milton has it) may we, like the deities, 


On flow” rs rep3'd, and with freſb garlands cron d, 
Qua Immortality and Foy 


When [| ſpeak of girlands, I ſhould not forget the 
green veſtments and ſcarfs which your ſiſters promis'd 
to make for this purpolc : Lexpe you too in green, 
with a hunting horn by your fide and a green hat, 
the model of which you may take from Osborne's 
deſcription of King James the firſt. 
What words, what numbers, what oratory or what 
poetry, can ſuffice, to xpreſs how infinitely I eſteem, 
value, 
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value, love and deſire you all, above all the great ones 
of this part of the world ; above all the jews, job- 
bers, bubblers, ſubſcribers, projectors, directors, go 


vernors, treaſurers, &c. &. &c. in /ecula ſat 


borum. 

Turn your eyes and attention from this miſerable 
mercenary period: and turn yourſelf, in a juſt con- 
tempt of theſe ſons of Mammon, to the contempla- 
tion of books, gardens, and marriage: in which J 
now leave you, and return (wretch that am ' ) to 
water-gruel and Palladio 


am, &c. 


L ET TER YAM 
From Ar. Digby. 


Sherburne, 725 30, 

Congratulate you, dear Sir, on the return of the 

Golden- age, ſor ſure this muſt be ſuch, in which 
money is ſhower'd down in ſuch abundance upon us. 
hope this overflowing will produce great and good 
fruits, and bring back the hourative moral golden-age to 
us. I have "Wk omens.to induce me to believe it may, 
tor when the Muſes delight to be near a Court, when 
Ll find you frequently with a *Firlt- miniſter, I can't 
but m—_ from ſuch an intimacy an encouragement 
and revival of the polite arts. I know vou dciire to 
bring them into honour, above the golden Image which 
is ſet up and worſhipped, and if you cannot effect it, 
adieu to all ſuch hopes. You ſcem to intimate in 
yours another face of things from this inundation ot 


wealth. 


—— — 
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wealth, as if beauty, wit, and valour would no more 
engage our paſſions in the pleaſurable purſuit of them, 
tho” aſſiſted by this increaſe: if ſo, and if monſters only 
as various as thoſe of Nile ariſe from this abundance, 
who that has any ipleen about him will not hatte to 
town to laugh ? What will become of the play-houſe ? 
who will go thither while there is ſuch entertainment 
in the ſtreets? I hope we ſhall neither want good 
Satyr nor Comedy ; if we do, the age may well be 
thought barren of genius's, tor none has ever pro 
duced better lubjcets. 
Your, &c, 


Ca THR 
From Mr. Digby 


Calesbill, Nov. 12, 1720. 
Find | in my heart that I have a taint of the cor- 
rupt age we live in. I want the publick Spirit ſu 
much admired in old Rome, of ſacrificing every thing 
that is dear to us to the common wealth. I even 
feel a more intimate concern for my friends who have 
ſuffered in the $. Sea, than for the publick, which is 
laid to be undone by it. But I hope the reaſon is, 
that I do not fee fo evidently the ruin of the pub- 
tick to be a conſequence of it, as I do the loſs of my 
| friends. I fear there are few beſides your ſelf that 
will be perſuaded by old Heſiod, that ha/f is more than 
the whole. I know not whether I do not rejoyce in 
your Sufferings ; ſince they have ſhewn me your mind 
': principled with ſuch a ſentument, I affure vou I ex- 


pect 


* 
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from it a performance greater ſtill than Homer. 


I have an extreme joy from your communicating to 
me this affection of your mind 


Quid voveat dulti Nutricula majus alum) ? 


Believe me, dear Sir, no equipage could ſhew you to 
my eye in ſo much ſplendor. I would not indulge 
this fit of philoſophy ſo far as to be tedious to you, 
elſe I could proſecute it with pleaſure. 

I long to fee you, your Mother, and your Villa; 
till then I will fay nothing of Lord Bathurft's wood, 

which I ſaw in my return hither. Soon after Chriftmaſ; 
I deſign for London, where I ſhall! miſs Lady Scud- 
more very much, who intends to ſtay in the country 
all winter. I am angry with her as I am like to ſut- 
fer by this reſolution, and would fain blame her, bur 
cannot find a cauſe. The man is curſed that has 
longer letter than this to write with as bad a pen 
yet I can uſe it with pleaſure to fend my ſcrvices ts 
your good mother, and to write my {elf 


Your, &c. 


Ler ren KX. 


5 Sept. 1, 1722 
3 OcTtor Arbuthnot is going to Bath, anc 
will ſtay there a fortnight or more: perhaps you 
would be comforted to have a fight of him, whether 
you need him or not. I think him as good a Do- 
cor as any man for one that is ill, and a better -> 
| or 
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for one that is well, He would do admirably for 
Mrs. Mary Digby : ſhe needed only to follow his hints, 
io be in eternal buſineſs and amuſement of mind, and 
even as active as ſhe could defire. But indeed I fear 
ſhe would out- walk him: for (as Dean Swift obſerv'd 
to me the very firſt time I faw the Doctor) "He is a 
© man that can do every thing, but walk.” His brother, 
who is lately come into England, goes alſo to the 
Bath; and is a more extraordinary man than he, 
worth your going thither on purpole to know him. 
The ſpirit of Philanthropy, fo long dead to our world, 
is reviv'd in him: he is a philoſopher all of fire; fo 
warmly, nay ſo wildly in the right, that he forces 
al! others about him to be fo too, and draws them 
into his own Vortex. He is a ſtar that looks as if 
it were all fire, but is all benignity, all gentle and be- 
neficial influence. If there be other men in the world 
that would ſerve a friend, yet he is the only one I be- 
heve that could make even an enemy ſerve a friend, 
As all human life is chequer'd and mixed with ac- 
quilitions and loſſes (tho' the latter are more certain 
and irremediable, than the former laſting or ſatisfacto- 
ry) { at the time I have gain'd the acquaintance of 
one worthy man I have loſt another, a very eaſy, 
humane, and gentlemanly neighbour, Mr. Stonor, 
It's certain the loſs of one of this character puts us 
naturally upon ſetting a greater value on the few that 
are left, tho' the degree of our eſteem may be diffe- 
rent. Nothing, ſays Seneca, is ſo melancholy a cir- 
cumitance in human lite, or fo foon reconciles us 
to the thought of our own death, as the reflection 
and proſpect of one friend atter another dropping 
round us ! Who would ſtand alone, the fole remain- 
ing ruin, the lait tottering column of all the fabrick 
8 — +: 
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of friendſhip; once ſo large, ſeemingly ſo ſtrong, and 
yet ſo ſuddenly funk and buried? 

| e [ am, &c. 


8 — 0 


LE TTE A XI. 


Have belief enough in the goodnets of your whole 

family, to think you will all be pleas'd that Iam 
arriv'd in ſafety at Twickenham; tho' 'tis a fort of 
earneſt that you will be troubled again with me, at 
Sherburne, or Coleſhill; for however I may like 
one ot your places, it may be in that as in liking 
one of your family; when one ſees the reſt, one likes 
them all. Pray make my ſervices acceptable to them; 
I wiſh them all the happineſs they may want, and 
the continuance of all the happineſs they have; and 
F take the latter to comprize a great deal more than 
the former. I muſt ſeparate Lady Scudamore from 
you, as [ fear ſhe will do herſelf before this letter 
reaches you: ſo I wiſh her a good journey, and I hope 
one day to try if ſhe lives as well as you do: tho' I 
much queſtion if ſhe can live as quietly: I ſuſpect 
the Bells will be ringing at her arrival, and on her 
own and Miſs Scudamore's birthdays, and that all 
the Clergy in the Country come to pay reſpects; both 
the Clergy and their Bells expecting from her, and 
from the young Lady, further buſineſs and further 
emplo t. Beſides all this, there dwells on the | 
one fide of her the Lord Coningsby, and on the other 
Mr. W * Yet I ſhall, when the days and the years 
come about, adventure upon all this for her fake. 


2 
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I beg my Lord Digby to think me a better man 
than to content myſelf with thanking him in the com- 
mon way. I am in as ſincere a ſenſe of the word, 
his ſervant, as you are his fon, or he your father. 

muſt in my turn infilt, upon hearing how my laſt 
fellow-travellers got home from Clarendon, and deſire 
Mr. Philips to remember me in his Cyder, and to tell 
Mr. W“ that lam dead and buried. 

I wiſh the young Ladies, whom I almoſt robb'd 

of their good name, a better name in return (even 
that very name to each of them, which they ſhall 
like beſt, for the fake of the man that bears it.) 


Yours, &. 


LET E R. XII. 


—_— 


1722. 
Y Ou R making a ſort of apology for your — wri- 
ting, is a very genteel reproof to me. I know I 
was to blame, but I know I did not intend to be fo, 
and (what is the happieſt knowledge in the world) I 
know you will forgive me: for ſure nothing is more 
atis factory than to be certain of ſuch a friend as will 
overlook one's failings, fince every ſuch inſtance i its 
2 conviction of his kindneſs. 

If I am all my life to dwell in intentions, and 
never to riſe to actions, I have but too much need 
of that gentle diſpoſition which I experience in you. 
Bat J hope better things of myſelf, and fully purpoſe 
to make you a viſit this ſummer at —_— I'm 
| told you are all upon removal very ſpeedily, and that 

Mrs. Mary Digby talks 1 ina 3 y — 
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of ſeeing my Lord Bathurſt's wood in her way. How 
much I wiſh to be her guide thro” that enchanted fo- 
reſt, is not to be expreſt: I look upon my ſelf as the 
magician appropriated to the place, without whom 
no mortal can penetrare into the receſſes of thoſe ſa- 
_ cred ſhades. I could paſs whole days, in only de- 
ſcribing to her the future, and as yet viſionary beau- 
ties, that are to riſe in thoſe ſcenes: the palace that 
is to be built, the pavillions that are to glitter, the 
colonnades that are to adorn them : nay more, the 
meeting of the Thames and the Severn, which (when 
the noble owner has finer dreams than ordinary) are 
to be led into each other's embraces thro” ſecret cx 
verns of not above twelve or fifteen miles, till they 
riſe and celebrate their marriage in the midſt of an 
immenſe ainphitheatre, which is to be the admira- 
tion of poſterity a hundred years hence. But till the 
deſtin'd time ſhall arrive that is to manifeſt theſe won- 
ders, Mrs. Digby mutt content herſelf with ſee⸗ 
ing what is at preſent no more than the fineſt woad 
in England. | 
The objects that attract this part of the world, are 
of a quite different nature. Women of quality are 
all turi'd followers of the Camp in Hyde- Park this 
year, whither all the town reſort to magnificent en- 
tertainments given by the officers, &c. The Secythi- 
an Ladies that dwelt in the waggons of war, were 
not more cloſely attached to the luggage. The ma- 
trons, like thote of Sparta, attend their ſons ta the 
field, to be the witneſſes of their glorious deeds ; 
and the maidens with all their charms diſplay d. 
provoke the {ſpirit of the Soldiers; Tea and Coffee 
ſupply the place of Lacedemonian black broth. This 
Camp leems crown'd with perpetual victory, for every 
tan that riſes in the thunder of cannon, ſets in the 
ONS | muſick 
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muſick of violins. Nothing is yet wanting but the 
conſtant preſence of the Princeſs, to repreſent the 
Mater E-cer Citus. 5 7 | 

At Twickenham the world goes otherwiſe. There 
are certain old people who take up all my time, and 
will hardly allow me to keep any other company. 
They were introduced here by a man of their own 
ſort, who has made me perfectly rude to all my 
contemporaries, and won't ſo much as flutter me to 
look upon em. The perſon I complain of is the Bi- 
ſhop of Rocheſter. Vet he allows me (from ſomething 
he has heard of your character and that of your fami- 
ly, as if you were of the old fect of moraliſts) to 
write three or four ſides of paper to you, and to tell 
you (what theſe fort of people never tell but with 
truth and religious ſincerity) that I am, and ever will 
be, | | | 
| | Your, &c. 


Luv TT k MAS 


HE. ſame reaſon that hinder'd your writing, 

hinder'd mine, the pleaſing expectation to ſee 
you in town. Indeed ſince the willing confinement 
have lain under here with my mother, {whom it is 
natural and reaſonable I ſhould rejoice with as well 
as grieve) J could the better bear your abſence from 
London, for I could hardly have ſeen you there ; 
and it would not have been quite reaſonable to have 
drawn you to a ſick room hither from the firſt em- 
braces of your friends. My mother is now (I thank 


God) wonderfully recovered, tho' not ſo much as 


M 3 yet 
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yet to venture out of her chamber, but enough to en- 
joy a few particular friends, when they have the 
good nature to look upon her. I may recommend 
to you the room we fit in, upon one (and that a fl. 
vourite) account, that it is the very warmeſt in the 
houſe : we and our fires will equally {mile upon your 
face. There is a Perſian proverb that ſays (I think 
very prettily) The converſation of a friend brightens 
the eyes.” This I take to be a ſplendor ſtill more 
agreeable than the fires you ſo delighttully deſcribe. 
That you may long enjoy your own fire- ſide, in the 
_ metaphorical ſenſe, that is, all thoſe of your family 
who make it pleaſing to fit and ſpend whole win 
months together, {a far more rational delight, and 
better felt by an honeſt heart, than all the glaring 
entertainments, numerous lights, and falſe ſplendors, 
of an Aſſembly of empty heads, aking hearts, and 
falſe faces,) This is my fincere wiſh to you and 
yours. | | | 
You ſay you propoſe much pleaſure in ſceing fore 
few faces about town of my acquaintainee. I gueſs 
you mean Mrs. Howard's and Mrs. Blount's. And 
J aſſure you, you ought to take as much pleaſure 
in their hearts, if they are what they ſometimes ex- 
preſs with regard to you. 
| Believe me, dear Sir, to you all, à very faithful 


ſervant. 


LEZTTE& 
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L ET TER XIV. 


Hm Mr. Dighy. 


Sherburne, Aug. 14, 7723. 
Can't return from fo agreeable an entertainment 
Is yours in the country without acknowledging 

it, I thank you heartily for the new agreeable idea 
of life you there gave me; it will remain long with 
me, for it is very ſtrongly impreſſed upon my ima- 
gination. I repeat the memory of it often, and ſhall 


value that faculty of the mind now more than ever, 


for the power it gives me of being entertained in 


your villa, when abſent from it. As you are poſſeſ- 
ſed of all the pleaſures of the country, and as I think 


of a right mind, what can | wiſh you but health to 
enjoy them? This I fo heartily do, that I ſhould be 
even glad to hear your good old mother might 
lofe all her preſent pleaſures in her unwearied care 
of you, by your better health convincing them it is 
unnecellary. 

I am troubled and ſhall be fo, till I hear you have 
received this letter: for you gave me the greatelt plea- 
ſure imaginable in yours, and I am impatient to ac- 
knowledge it. If I any ways deſerve that friendly 
warmth and affection with which you write, it is, 
that I have a heart full of love and eſteem for 
you. Sotruely, that I ſhould loſe the greateft plea- 
ſure of my life if I loſt your good opinion. It rejoices 
me very much to be reckoned by you in the claſs of 
honeft men; for tho' I am not troubled overmuch 
about the opinion moſt may have of me, yet I own it 

M 4 would 
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would grieve me not to be thought well of, by von 
and ſome few others. I will not doubt my own 
ſtrength, yet I have this further ſecurity to maintain 
my integrity, that I cannot part with that, without 
forfeiting your elteem with it. 
Perpetual diforder and ill health have for ſome year- 
ſo dilguiſed me, that I ſometimes fear | do not tg 
my beſt triends enough appear what I really am. 
Sickne!s is a great oppreſſor ; it does great injury to 4 
zealous heart, ſtifling its warmth, and not {uffering 1 


to break out in action. But T hope I ſhall not make 


this complaint much longer. I have other hopes 
that pleaſe me too, tho” not ſo well grounded ; theſe 
are, that you may yet make a journey weſtward with 
Lord Bathurſt; but of the probability of this I do 
not venture to reaſon, becauie I would not part with 
the pleaſure of that belief. It grieves me to think 
how far I am removed from you, and from that ex- 
cellent Lord, whom I love! indeed I remember him 


as one that has made fickneſs eaſy to me, by bearing 


with my infirmities in the ſame m2nner that you have 
always done. I often too conſider him in other lights 
that make him valuable to me. With him, I know 


not by what connection, you never fail to come 
into my mind, as if you were inſeparable. I have as 


you gueſs, many philoſophical reveries in the ſhades 
of Sir Walter Raleigh, of which you are a great 


part. You generally enter there with me, and like 


a good Genius applaud and ſtrengthen all my ſenti— 


ments that have honour in them. This good ofhce 


which you have often done me unknowingly, I muff 
acknowledge now, that my own breaſt may not re- 
proach me with ingratitude, and diſquict me when 
would muſe again in that folemn ſcene. I have 
not room nuw lef; to ask you many queſtions I 

intended 


—— — 


—— — 


add more? 
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intended about the Odyſſey. I beg I may know how 


tzr you have carried Ulyfics on his journey, and how 
you have been entertained with him on the way? 
| defire I may hear of your health, of Mrs. Pope's, 
and of every thing elte that belongs to you. 

How thrive your garden- plants ? how look the trees? 
how ſpring the Brocoli and the Fenochio? hard names 
to ſpell! how did the poppies bloom? and how is 
the great room approved? what parties have you 
had of pleaſure? what in the grotto ? what upon the 
Thames? I would know how all your hours pals, 
all you fay, and all you do ; of which I ſhould que- 
tion you yet farther, but my paper is full and ſpares 
you. My brother Ned is wholly yours, fo my tather 


_ defires to be, and every foul here whoſe name is Dig- 


by. My fitter will be yours in. particular. What can 


I am, &c. 


LT Tek XY: 


Octob. 10. 

Was upon the point of taking a much greater jour- 

ney than to Bermudas, even to that undiſcover'd 
country, from whoſe Bourn no traveller returns! 

A fever carry'd me on the high gallop towards it 
tor ſix or ſe ven days—But here you have me now, and 
that's all I ſhall fay of it: ſince which time an imperti- 
nent lameneſs kept me at home twice as long; as 
if fate ſhould ſay (after the other dangerous illneſs) 
** You ſhall neither go into the other world, nor any 

here 
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« where you like in this.” Elſe who knows but I had 
been at Hom-lacy ? 

I conſpire in your ſentiments, emulate your plex 
ſures, wiſh for your company. You are all of one 
heart and one ſoul, as was ſaid ot the primitive Chri- 
ſtians: tis like the kingdom of the juſt upon earth; not 
a wicked wretch to interrupt you, but a let of try'd, 
experienc'd friends, and fellow comtorters, who have 
ſeen evil men and evil days, and have by a ſuperior 
rectitude of heart ſet your ſelves above them, and 
reap your reward. Why will you ever, of yourown 
accord, end ſuch a millenary year in London? tranſ- 
migrate (if I may fo call it) into other creatures, in 
that ſcene of folly militant, when you may reign for 
ever at Hom-lacy in ſenſe and reaſon triumphant? I 
appeal to a third Lady in your family, whom I take 
to be the moſt innocent, and the leaſt warp'd by idle 
faſhion and cuſtom, of you all ; I appeal to her, if 
you are not every ſoul of you better people, better 
companions, and happier, where you are? my, 
her opinion under her hand in your next letter, 
mean Miſs Scudamore's; +F Pm confident if ſhe 
would, or durſt ſpeak her ſenſe, and employ that rea- 


ſoning which God has given her, to infuſe more 
thoughtſulneſs into you all; thoſe arguments could 


not fail to put you to the bluſh, and keep you aut 
of town, like people ſenſible of your own felicities. 
Jam not without hopes, if ſhe can detain a parliament 
dan and a lady of quality from the world one win- 
r, that I may come upon you with ſuch irreſiſtible 
uguments another year, as may carry you all with 


OS 


+ Afterwards Duche/s of Beaufort, at this time very 
STUNT. wore 


Cota me 


— 


— — 


— — 


— —— .— 


The Hm. RontrRT Dic ny. 171 


me to Bermudas, Þ the feat of all earthly happineſs, 


and the new leruſalem of the righteous. 

Don't talk of the decay of the year, the ſeaſon is 
good where the people are ſo: tis the belt time of the 
year for a painter; there is more variety of colours 
in the leaves, the proſpects begin to open, thro' the 
thinner woods over the vallies; and thro' the high 
canopies of trees to the higher arch of heaven: the 
dews of the morning impearl every thorn, and ſcatter 
diamonds on the verdant mantle of the earth ; the 
froſts are freth and wholefome : what wou'd you have? 
the Moon ſhines too, cho” not for Lovers theſe cold 
nights, but for Aſtronomers. 

Have ye not reflefting Teleſcopes * tents ye 


may innocently magnify her {pots and blemiſhes? 


content yourſelves with them, and do not come to a 
place where your own eyes become reflecting Teleſ- 
copes, and where thoſe of all others are equally ſuc h 


upon their neighbours. Stay you at leaſt (for what 


Tre ſaid before relates only to the ladies, don't una- 
gine Pi] write about any . yes but theirs) ſtay, I fay, 
from that idle, buiy- looking Sanhedrin, w here wil- 
dom or no wiſdom is the eternal debate, not (as it 
lately was in Ireland) an accidental one. 

If after all, you will deſpiſe good advice, and re- 
ſolve to come to London: here you will ud me, do- 


ing juſt the things 1 thould not, _ where I ſhould 


n About this time the Rev. Dean Berkly conceio'd his 


Project of ereFine a Settlement in Bermudas for the Pro- 


pagation of the Chriftian Faith, aud Irtroductiun of Sci- 
ences into America. 


* Theje in trume nt. were juſt then brought to perfection. 


not, 
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not, and as worldly, as idle, in a word as much an 
Anti-Bermudanift as any body. Dear Sir, make the 
ladies know | am their ſervant, you know Tam 


Yours, &c. 


Aug. 12. 

have been above a month rolling about in Bue- 
kinghamfhire and Oxfordſhire, from garden 

* garden, but fit!] returning to Lord Cobham's with 
freſh ſatisſaction. I ſhould be jorry to fee my Lady 
Scudamore's, till it has had the full advantage of 
Lord B improvements; and then I will expect 
ſomething like the waters of Riskins, and the 
woods of Oakley together, which (without flattery] 
would be at leaſt as good as any thing in our world: 
For as to the hanging gardens of Babylon, the Para- 
dife of Cyrus, and the Sharawaggi's of China, I have 
little or no ideas of 'em, but I dare fay Lord B” 


has, becauſe they were certainly both very great, and 


very wild. I hope Mrs. Mary Digby is quite tired 
of his Lordſhip's Extravagante Bergerie; and that ſhe 
is juſt now fitting, or rather reclining on a bank, 
(atigu'd with over much dancing and finging at his 
unwearied requeſt and inſtiga: ion. I know your love 
of eaſe ſo well, that you might be in danger of being 
too quiet to enjoy quiet, and too philoſophical to be 
a philoſopher ; were it not for the ferment Lord B. 
will put you into. One of his Lordſhip's maxims 
is, that a total abſtinence from intemperance or buſi- 


| neis, 
* | 
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neſs, is no more philoſophy, than a total con ſopi- 
tion of the ſenſes is repoſe; one mult feel enough of 
its contrary to have a reliſh of either. But after all, 
let your temper work, and be as ſedate and contem- 
plative as you will, Pl] engage you ſhall be fit for any 
ot us, when you come to town in the winter. Folly 
will laugh you into all the cuitoms of the company, 
here; nothing will be able to prevent your conver- 
fion to her, but indiſpoſition, which I hope will be 
far from vou. I am telling the worſt that can come 
of you; for as to vice, you are ſafe, but folly is many 
an honeſt man's, nay every good-humour'd man's 
lot: nay, it is the ſeaſoning of life; and fools fin one 
ſenſe) are the falt of the earth ; a little is excellent, 
tho' indeed a whole mouthful is juſtly call'd the 
Devil. | | 

So much for your diverſions \next winter, and for 
mine. I envy you much more at preſent, than I 
ſhall then; for if there be on earth an image of para- 
diſe, it is in ſuch perfect Union and Society as you all 
poſſeſs. IT wou*d have my innocent envies and wiſſies 
of your ſtate known to you all; which is far bet- 
ter than making you compliments, for it 1s inward 
2pprobation and eſteem. My Lord Digby has in me 
a fincere ſervant, or would have, were there any 
occaſion for me to manifeſt it. 


FTT 


| Decenb. 28, 1724. | 
F T is now the ſeaſon to wiſh you a good end of on 
year, and a happy beginning of another: but both 

the's 
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theſe you know how to make yourſelf, by only con- 
tinuing ſuch a life as you have been long acuſtomed to 


lead. As for good works, they are things I dare 


not name, either to thoſe that do them, or to thoſe 
that do them not; the firlt are tog modeſt, and the 


latter too ſelfiſh, to bear the mention of what are be- 


come either too old-taſhion'd, or too private, to con- 
ſtitute any part of the vanity or reputation. of the pre- 
ſent age. However, it were to be wiſh'd people would 
now and then look upon good works 25 they do up- 
on old wardrobes, meerly in caſe any of em ſhould by 


chance * again; as ancient fardingales 
revive w-mndern hoop'd petticoats, (which may be 
properly compar'd to charities, as they cover a mul- 
titude of fins.) | | . 

They tell me that at Colefhill certain antiquated 
charities, and obſolete devotions are yet ſubſiſting 
that a thing called chriſtian chearfulneſs, (not incom- 
patible with Chriſtmas pyes and plum-broth) whereof 
frequent is the mention in old ſermons and almanacks, 
is really kept alive and in practiſe: that feeding the 
hungry, and giving alms to the poor, do yet make 3 


Part of good houle keeping, in a latitude not more re- 


mote from London than fourſcore miles: and laſtly, 
that prayers and roaſt-· beef actually make ſome people 
as happy, as a whore and a bottle. But here in town 


Tt affure you, men, women, and children have done 


with thete things. Charity not only begins, but ends, 
at home. [Inſtead of the four cardinal virtues, now 


_ reign four courtly ones: we have cunning for pru- 


dence, rapine for jultice, time- ſerving for fortitude, 


and luxury for temperance. Whatever you may fancy 


where you live in a flate of ignorance, and ſee no- 


ching but quiet, religion and good-humour, the caſe 
hs is 
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1s juſt as I tell you where people underſtand the world, 
and know how to live with credit and glory. 

I wiſh that heaven would open the eyes of men, and 
make em ſenſible which of theſe is right? whether 
upon a due conviction, we are to quit faction, and 
gaming, and high-feeding and all manner of luxury, 
and take to your country way ? or you to leave pray- 
ers, and almſgiving, and reading and exerciſe, and 
come into our meaſures? I wiſh (I lay} that this mat- 
ter were as clear to all men, as it is to 


Vour Aﬀectionate, &c. 


Mr. Digby died in the year 1726, ard is buried in 
te church of Sherburne in Dorſetſhire, with ar Eg! 
taph written by the Autber | 
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LETTERS 


Dr. Arrra BUR Biſhop of Rocheſter. 


From 1716 to 1723. 


. 1 


—— 
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The Biſbop of Rochefter t; My. Pope. 


| Decemb. 1716 
TF Return your *Pretace, which | have read twice wich 4 
pleaſure. The modeſty and good ſenſe there is | 
mit, mult pleaic every one that reads it; And ſince 
there is nothing that can offend, I ſee not why 
you ſhould ballance a moment about printing it — | | 
_ always provided, that there is nothing faid there whic! 
you may have occaſion to unſay hereafter: of Which. 
you yourſelt are the beſt and tne only judge. Thi: 
is my ſincere opinion, which I give, becaute you a8 
it: and which 1 would not give tho ask*d, but to 
man I value as much as I do you ; being ienftble how 


— 


be Genera Prefare ti Mr. Pope's Poems, firſt prive- 
64 1717, the year after the date 3f this iter. 
Fee, :mprope: 
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improper it is, on many accounts, for me to inter- 
pole in things of this nature; u hich I never under- 
tyzod well, and row underſtand ſomewhat leis than 
ever I did. But I can deny you nothing; especially 
ce you have had the goodneſ s often, and patiently, 
to hear what I have ſaid againſt rhime, and in behalf 
of blank erle 1 with little diſcretion p perhaps, but I 
am [ure without the leaſt pre radios > being mylelt 
equally incapable of writing well m either of thoſe 
Ways, _ !eaning theretore to neither fide of the que- 
ſtion, but as the appearance of reaſon inclines me. For- 
Live me this error if it be one; an error of above 
thirty years ſtanding, and which therefore I ſhall be 
very loth to part with. In other matters which re- 
Ltc to polite writing, I ſhall ſeldom differ from you: 
or if I do, ſhall I hope have the prudence to con- 
ceal my opinion. TI am, as much as I ought to be, 
that is as much as any man can be, 
Yours, &c, 


2 — MH ²ĩ˙ v2 2 —— T —. — : — 


Feb. 18, 2717 
[| Hop'd to find you laſt night at Lond Bathurlt” Ss 
and came but a few minutes after you had left him. 
11 brought 64 e with me ; and Dr. Arbuthnot 


Tt A4Travedy, ritten in # the e Reign Edward the Hv 
{and much the Leſt fer fe * of that Age} by Sackvil 
afterward; Ear! f Dorſet, and Lord Tres aſurer to Quer * 
Elizabeth. 7? was then e „ but lately reprinte4 
by K. Dodſley % Pall-mal! 

N telling 
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telling me he ſhould ſee you, I depofited the book 
in his hands : out of which, I think my Lord Ba- 
thurſt got it before we parted, and from him there- 
fore you are to claim it. If Garbodue ſhould fill . 
miſs his way to you, others are to an{wer for it; [ 
have deliver'd up my truſt. I am not forry vour 
Li Alcander is burat ; but had I known your inten- 
tions, I would have interceded for the firſt page and 
put it with your leave among my curidſities. In 
truth, it is the only inſtance of that kind | ever met 
with, from a perſon good for any thing elie, nay for 
every thing elſe to which he is pleas'd to turn hiniſelt. 
Depend upon it, I ſhall fee you with grea t pleature 
at Bromley ; and there is no requeſt you can make ta 
me, that I ſhall not moſt readily comply with. I viſh 
vou health and happineſs of all forts, and would he 
| glad to be inſtrumental in any degree towards helping 
| you to the leaſt ſhare of either. I am always, every 
where, molt affectionately and faithfully 
| Yours, &c, 


LoaTt nn I. 
The Ribe of Roc heſter % U. Pope. 


Bronley, Nev. 8. 1717. 

Have nothing to {iy to you on that melancholy 

ſubject, with an accoimt of which the printed pa- 

pers have furail'd me, but what you have already 
laid to Your ſelf. 


. we * 
T An Heroic Prem wit at i years ad. 
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When you have paid the debt bf tenderneſs you owe 


to the memory of a Father, I doubt not but you will 
turn your thoughts towards improving that accident 
to your own eaſe and happineſs. You have it now 
in your power, to puriue that method of thinking 
and living which you like bet. Give me leave, if 1 


am not a little too early in my applications of this kind, 


to congratulate you upon it ; and to affure you, that 
there is no man living, who wiſhes you better, or 
would be more pleas d to contribute any ways to your 
ſatisfaction or ſervice. 

I return you your Milton, which upon collation, 


[ find to be reviſed, and augmented, in feveral places, 


3 the title page of my third edition pretends it to be. 
When [| fee you next, I will ſhew you the ſeveral pal- 
ages alter'd, and added by the author, beſide what 
vou mentioned to me. | 

| proteſt to you, this lafl peruſal of him has given 
me ſuch new degrees, I will not ſay of pleaſure 
but of admiration and aſtoniſhment, that I look upon 


the ſublimity of Homer and the majeſty of Virgil 


with ſomewhat less reverence than I us'd to do. 1 


challenge you, with all your partiality, to ſhew me 
in the firſt of theſe any thing equa] to the Allegory of 


din and Death, either as to the greatnels, and juſtneſs 
of the invention, or the height and beauty of the co- 


louring. What | look'd upon as a rant of Barrows, 1 


now begin to think a ſcrious truth, and could almoſt 
venture to ſet my hand to , | 


Hee quicungue le rity, tantum ceciniffe putabit 
Meoniden Rymtanas, V irgilium Calices. 


| But more of this when we meet. When I left the town, 
the D. of Buckingham continued (% ill that he re- 
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ceiv'd no meſſages ; oblige me ſo far as to let me 
know how he * ; at the ſame time 1 ſhall know 
how you do, and that will be a double tisfaction to 


. 


. Your, Kc. 


. 


The Anſwer. | 


My Lea, Nor. 20, 1717 

Am truly oblig'd by your * condoleance on my 
1 Father's death, and the defire you expreis that! 
ſhouid improve this incident to my advantage. I know 
your Lordſhip' s friendſhip to me is ſo extenſive, that 
you include in that wiſh both my ſpiritual and my 
temporal advantage; and it is what I owe to that 
friendſhip, to open my mind unrefervedly to you on 
this head. It is true, I have laſt a parent tor whom 
no gains I could make would be any equivalent. But 
that was not my only tye: I thank God another ill 
remains (and long may it remain) of the ſame tender 
nature: Genitrix eff mibi — aud cu, me if I lay 
with Euryalus, 


_—_ lacrymas fer ferre parents. 


A rigid * may call it a carnal tye, but ſure it 1s a 
virtuous one: at leaſt I am more certain that it is a 

duty of nature to prelerve a good parents life and hap- 
pincls, than I am of any ſpeculative point whatever. 


— Vara. 
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— Ignar a 4 770 75 Ae ungu pert 77 
Hanc ego, nunc, lin uam? 


For ſhe, my Lord, would: think this ſeparation more 
grievous than any other, and I, for my part, know 
25 little as poor Euryalus did, of the ſucceſs of ſuch 
an adventure, (for an Adventure it is, and no ſmall one, 
in ſpite of the molt poſitive divinity.] Whether the 
chanze would be to my piritu- | adv antage, God on- 
ly knows: this I know, that | mean as well in the 
religion | now profeſs, as I can poſſibly ever do in an- 
other. Can a man ws ind ſo, juſtify a change, 
even if he thought both c eq y good? To fuch an one, 
the yore of Toyning with any one body of Chriſtians 
might perhaps be eaſy, but I think it would not be 
ſo, to Renoince the other. 

Your Lordſhip has formerly advis'd me to read the 
beſt aac between the Churches. Shall I tell 
you a ſecret? I did fo at fourteen years old, (for I 
loved reading, and my father had no other books) there 
was a collection of all that hid been written on both 
ſides in the reign of King ; J mes the ſecond: I warm'd 
my head with them, and the con! ſequence was, that I 
found my ſelf a Papiſt aid a Proteſtant by turns, accord- 
ing to the laſt book. read. 1 am afraid moſt Seekers 
are in the ſame caſe, and when the ey ſtop, they are 

not { properly converted, as out-witted. You ee 
how little glory you would gain by my converſion. 
And after all, I verily believe your Lordſhip and I 
are both of the ſame religion if we were thoroughly 
underſtood by one another, and that all honeſt and 
reaſonable chriſtians would he fo, if they did but talk 
enough together ev very diy; and nad nothing to do 
together, but to ſerve God, and live in peace with 
their neighbour, 


we 7 N — * - , — 
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only my ſcene, but it is my habit too. 


and religious ſentiments in a few wor 
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As to the ?-mporal fide of the queſtion, I can have 
no diſpute with you; it is certain, all the beneficial 
circumſtances of life, and all the ſhining ones, lie on 
the part you would invite me to. But if I could bring 
myſelf to fancy, what I think you do but fancy, that 


I have any talents for active lite, I want health for 


it ; and behdes it is a real truth, I have leſs Inclinaticn 
(if poſſible) than Ability. Contemplative lite is not 
begun my 
life where moſt people end theirs, with a dil-reliſh 
of all that the world calls Ambition: I don't know 
why tis call'd fo, for to me it always ſcem'd to be 
rather Hoaping than c/imbing. Tl tell | wg my politick 
s. In my poli- 

ticks, | think no further than how to preſerve the 
peace of my lite, in any government under which [ 
live; nor in my religion, than to preſerve the peace 
of my conſcience, in any church with which | com- 
munzcate. I hope all churches and all governments 
are {o far of God, as they are rightly underſtood, and 
rightly adminiſtred: and where they are, or may be 
wrong, I leave it to God alone to mend or reform 
them ; which whenever he does, it mutt be by greater 
inſtruments than I am. I am not a Papiſt, tor I re- 
nounce the temporal invaſions of the Papal power, and 
deteſt their arrogated authority over Princes, and States, 
I am a Catholick, in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of the word. It i 
was born under an abſolute Prince, I would be a quict 
lubject; but I thank God I was not. I have a due 
lenſe of the excellence of the Britiſh conſtitution. I 
a word, the things I have always wiſhed to ſee are not 
a Roman Catholick, or a French Catholick, or a Spa- 
niſh Catholick, but a true Catholick : and not a King 
of Whigs, or a King of Tories, but a King of England. 
Which God of his mercy grant his preſent Majeſty 
| . may 


& 
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may be, and all future Maſeſties Vou lee, my Lord, 
1 end like a preacher ; this is S-ym9 ad Clerum, not 
4 Populum. Believe me with infinite obligation and 
ſincere thanks, ever 

: Your, &c, 


LETT hk F. 


| Sept. 23, 1720. 
Hope you have ſome time ago receiv'd the Sul- 
1 phur, and the two volumes of Mr. Gay, as inftances 
(how ſmall ones ſoever) that I with you both health, 
and diverſion. What I now ſend for your peruſal, I 
ſhall ſay nothing of; not to toreſtall by a ſingle word 
what you promis'd to ſay upon that ſubject. Your 
Lordſhip may criticize from Virgil to theſe Tales ; 
as Solomon wrote of every thing from the cedar to 
the hyſop. I have ſome cauſe, fince I laſt waited on 
you at Bromley, to lyok upon you as a prophet in 
that retreat, from whom oracles are to be had, were 
mankind wile enough to go thither to confult you: 
The fate of the South-lea Scheme has much ſooner than 
expected verify'd what yo; me. Moſt people 
thought the time wou' | 
for it; no man conſidef d it would come like a Thief 
in the night, exactly as it happens in the'caſe of our 
death. Methinks God has puniſt'd the avaritious, as 
he often puniſhes ſinners, in their own way, in the 
very fin itſelf: the thirſt of gain was their crime, that 
thirſt continued became their puniſhment and ru- 
mm. As for the few who have the good fortune, to 
remain with half of whit they unagined they had, (a- 
N4 mong 
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mong whom is your humble lerva! nt) [ would have then 
lenſible of their felicity, and convinced of the truth 
of old Hefiod's maxim, who after halt his eſtate was 
{w ov ed by the DireQors of thoſe days, reſolv'd, 
that hf to be more than the whole. 

Docs not the fate of thele people put vou in mind 


* — - * ' , i . 1 
S. at two paſſuges, once in Job, the other from the 


Pialmilt ? 

Men ſba'l groan out of the City, and , ther on: 
of their Pi.ACE, | 7 
© They hace areamed out their dream, and awakiny hut. 
found nothin gi their hands. 535 

Indeed the univerfal poverty, whick 1: the con'e 
quence of univerſal avarice, and which will tail hardeit 
upon the guiltlets and induſtrious part of mankind, is 
truly lamentable. The univertal deiuge of the S. Sea, 
contrary. to the ou deluge, has drowned all except a 
jew CU:r:iz2htezus men: but it is fome comfort to me 
chat | am not one of them, even tho? 1 were to ſur- 
vive and rule the world by it. l am much Pican'd 
with a thought of Dr. Arbuthnot s ; he ſays the Go- 
vernment and South-ſea company have only lock't up 
the mony of the people, upon cony iction of their 
Lanacy, (as is uſual in the caſe Af lunatichs ) and me 
tend to roltore em as 7 as may be fit for ſuch Pets 
ple, as fait as they ſhall ſee 'em return to their ſenſes, 


. * 7 - OY 1 : - : 
Phe latter part of your letic does me fo much 
h kT + 2* 4 | ' i} ST 2 b ® | » th 4 7 ' 


both. be proud and pleas'd, in a great degree e; but i 
alluic yu, my Lord, much mc re the an than the firit, 
For | cer cainly know, and feel, from my own heart 
which truly reſpects you, that there may be a ground 
Hr your partiality, one way; but If 1d not the 1; bad 
iymptoms in my head, of any foundation for the other, 
la a word, the beſt reaſon I know for my being pleas'd. 

1 


— 
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is that vou continue vour favour toward me; the beſt 

know t r being proud, ** ou'd be that Vou might 

cure me of it; for I have tound you to be fuch a 

phivfician as does not only , but improve. 1 

im with the fincerett eltcem, and molt grateful ac- 
14 
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inicription as this IN 


Tn, which mau in i few words 


ay all that is tobe nid of Dry den, aud vet nothing 
more than he deſerves. | 


JOHN ANNI 


ave been tftorly jpcapable Writing: this is the 


A 
' 
þ 
In 
j 
* 


"— << 


136 LETTERS to and from 
JOHANN! D DE No 


Cui Poeſis Anglicana 
Vim ſuam. ac Feneres debet; 
Et /iqua in puſterum augehitur laude, 
Eft adbuc debitnra : 
Honorisergo P. &c. 


To ſhew you that I am as much in carneſt in 
the affair, as you yourlelt, ſomething | will fend you 
too of this kind in Engliſh. If your deſign holds of 
tixing Dryden's name only below, and his Buſt 
above — may not lines like thefe be grav'd jult un- 
der the name ? 


This Sheffield rais'd, to Dryden aſhes juſt, 

Here fix'd his name, and there his lawreld Buft. 
What elſe the Muje in Marble might expre/s, 
I known already; Praiſe tou make hin (cſs. 


Or thus 


More needs mt ; where acknozoledg'd Merits reign, 
Praiſe is TT and Cenfare 7ain. 


This you'll take as a proof of my zeal at leaſt, tho 
it be none of my talent in Poetry. When you have | 
read it over, Ill forgive you if you ſhould not once in 
your life time again think of it. 


And now Sir for your Arabian Tales, III as I 
have been, almoſt ever ſince they came to hand, I 

have read as much of them, as ever I ſhall _ 
| | whi 
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while I live. Indeed they do not pleaſe my taſte: 
they are writ with ſo Romantick an air, and allow- 
ing for the difterence of eaſtern manners, are yet, 
Jon any {uppoſt tion that can be made, of fo u iid 
nd abſurd a contrivance, (at leaſt to mv northern un- 
de: [tanding) that I have not only no pleature, but no 


. patience, in peruſing them. They are to me like the 


odd paintings on Indian ſcreens: which at firſt glance 
may ſurprize and pleaſe x little ; ; but when you fix 
your eye intently upon them they appear fo extrava- 
cant, diſproportion'd, and mon [trous, that they give 
x judicious eye pain, and make him feel: tar relief 
rom ſozze other obiect. 
Th. 


ges: b 


ay turniſh the — with ſome new ima- 
think the purc! laſe is made at too great 
an expence: for to read thole two volumes through, 
king them as little as 1 do, would be a terrible 
penance: and to read them with pleaſure would be 
dangerous on the other eee ot the infecti- 
on. I will never believe, that vou have any keen reliſh of 
them, till I find you write wore than vou do, Which 
dare ay [ never ſhall. Wo thit Petit de {a Cruise 
is, the pretended author of tnem, | cannot tell: 
but ob! erving how tu. * are in the deicriptions 

of dreſs, furnit: re, Se. Lc 1not help thinking them 
che product of {ome Woman's imagination: and be- 
weve me, | wou'd do any thing but break with you 
rather than be bound to read em over with at- 
tention. 

am ſorry that I was ſo true a prophet in reſpect 
of the S. Sea, lorry | 


concern'd : for in the general l ever was and ſit m 


of opinion, that had that project taken root and ious 


riſh'd, it would by degrees have orerturn'd our 
couttt- 


l mein as far as your Io's is 
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conſtitution. Three or four hundred millions was 
ſuch a weight, tat whichloever way it had leaned. 
mult have horn down all before it — But of the 
dead we mult ſpeak gently : and therefore as Mr. Dry- 
den ſays ſomewhere, Peace be to its Mane: 

Let me add one rellection. to make von caſy in 
your ill luck. Had you got all that you have loft 
beyond what you ventur . conſider that your ſu- 
periluqus gains would have ſprung from the ruin of 
ſeveral families that now want neceſſaries ! 4 thought, 
under which a good, and good natur'd man that grew 
rich by fuch means, could not 1 perſwade my elf, 
be perſectly eaſy. Adieu and believe me ever, 


LET TEM VII. 


l , 7 2 7 1 3 
Hum the Hip , Rochefter. 


March 26, 1 721 


Y OU arc n« t your ſelf gladder yo u are well than 
1 lam; cipeciaily ſince [ can pleate my ſelf with the 
thought that when you had loſt your health el/where, 
vou recovered it here. May theſe lodgings never trea! 
vou WO 10. nor you at any time have lets reaſon to 
be fund them f 

th ank you for the ſight of your“ Verſes, and with 
the freedom of an honelt, tho perhaps injudicious 
friend, mult tell vou; that tho? I could like ſome 
of them, if they were any badys elle but yours, 
yet as they are yours and to be own'd as ſuch, 


— 
9 


„ Fpitoph on Mr. Harcourt. 


I can 
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I can 1868 like any of them. Not but that the 
four firit lines are good, eſpecially the ſecond coup- 
let; and might it follow 'd by four others a8 good, 
=_ reputation to a writer of a lets eſtabliſh'd fame: 
but from vou I expect ſomething of a more perfect 
kind, and which the oft 'ner it is read, the more it 


will be admir'd. When vou barely exceed other wri- 


ters, you fall much beneath your ſelf : "tis your mis- 
fortune now to write. without a rival, and to be 


tempted by that means to be more careleſs, than you 


would otherwite be m vour compo! ſures. 

Thus much I could not forbear ſaying, tho' I have 
a motion of contequence in the Houſe of L ords to day, 
und mult prepare for it. I am even with vou for your 
ill paper; for | write upon worte having no other 
at hand. I with you the continuance of your health 
moſt hearcily ; and am ever 
Yours, &c. 


I have ſent Dr. Arbuthnot “ the Latin M. S. which 
I could not find when you | left me; and am ſo angry 
a the writer for his deſign, and his manner en. 
ing it, that I could hardiy forbear ſending him a _ 
of Virgil along with it. The chief Reaſoner * tha 


hiloſophic farce is a GC Ligur, as he is * 
witthat means in Engliſti or French, I can't fav — 


but all he lays is in fo looſe and {lippery and trickiſh 


a Way of realoning, that I could not forbear apply 


ing the paſſa ge Of Vi 118 il to him, 
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Vane Ligur. fruflraque animis elate juperhis ! 
Negnicquam patrias tentaſli MPricas arte; — 


To be ſerious, I hate to fee a book gravely written, 
and in all the forms of argumentation, which proves 
nothing, and which tay: nothing ; and endeavours 
only to put us into a way of diſtruſting our own fa- 
culties, and doubting whether the marks of truth and 
falſhood can in any caſe be aiftinguith'd from eich 
other? Could that bleſſed point be made out fas it is 
a contradiction in terms to lay it can,) we ſhould then 
be in the moit uncomtortable and wretched flate ir 
the world; and I would in that cale be clad to ex- 
change my realon, with a dog tor his tnitinct, to mor. 
row. 


LET THE III. * 
Lord Chancellor Harcourt t Afr. Por 


Decems. DO, 1722 
Cannot but ſuſpect my ſelf of being very unte 
able in begging vou once more to review the in 
clos'd. Your friendihi zip draws this trouble en vou 

I may freely own to vou that my tenderneſe mabe 
me exceeding hard to be fatisfied with au thin, g which 
can be faid on ſuch an und pPy tubicct. Haus the 
Latin Epitaph to be as often alter d before 1 could 

approve it. 

When once you; F pitaph i. ſet up, there can be no 
alteration of it, it will remain a 4 Perpetual monumen: 


of your fricadfhip, and I atture wv icl!. „o will fo 
ſett.e 
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ettle it, that it ſhall be worthy of you. I doubt whe- 
ther the word, dc, in the third line, will juſtly ad- 

mit of that conſtruction which it ought to bear (viz.) 
renounced, deſerted, &c. de is capable in my 
opinion of having an il! ſenſe put upon it, as too 
great eaſineſs, or more good nature than a wiſe man 
ought to have. I very well remember you told me, 
you could ſcarce mend thoſe two lines, and therefore 
can ſcarce expect your — for my deſiring 
vou to reconſider them. 


Harccurt and. aamb, and Pope i, fore'd to ſpeak. 


can't perfectly, at leaſt without further diſcourſing 
you, reconcile my felt to the firſt part of that line; 
and the word farc (which was my own, and I per- 
ſuade my ſelf, for that reaſon only ſubmitted to by 
you) ſeems to carry too doubtful a conſtruction for 
an Epitaph, which as I apprehend, ought as eaſily 
to be underſtood as read. I ſhall acknowledge it as a 
very particular favour, if at your beſt leiſure you will 
peruſe the incloſed and vary it, if you think it capa- 
ble of being amended, and let me lee you any mor. 
ning next week. 


I am, &c. 


Lin Is N 


1% Biſiop of Rocheſter ts Myr. Pope. 
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Sept. 27, 1721. 
Am now confin'd to my bed. chamber, and to the 
matted room. wherein Jam writing, ſeldom ven- 
turing 
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turing to be carry'd down even into the parlour t5 
dinner, unleſs when con! pany to whom IT cannot ex- 
cuſe my ſelf, comes, which I am not ill pleas'd to 
find is now very ſeldom. This is my caſe in the 
ſunny part of the year: what muſt I expect, when 
= inveriim contrifor Aquarius anni? 

„If theſe things be done in the green tree, what 
"me (hall he b done ! {3 tne dry.” . FCC Me iT empor. 
ing a {entence of fcripture on this occation ; | apply 
it very ſeriouſſy. One thing relieves me alittle under 


the ill proſpect 1 f ip pending my time at the 
Deanery this winter; that 1 flia 1] have the opport uni y 


of leeing you oft'ner ; tho? am afraid vou will have 


little pleatur e in ſeeing me there. So much tor tay 
W ftate of health. which I had not touch'd on, had 
not your friendly letter been o full of it. One civil 
thing that you! fay in it, made me thank vou had 
deen reading Mr. Waller; and poſſeſs'd of that image 
at the end of his copy, 4 la malude, Fg vou not be- 
ud it on one who has no right to the leaſt part 
ot the character. If YOu have not read the verles 
htely, I 2m ſure you remember em, becaule you 
forget nothing. | 


„ n 1 hs 1 W , 
ry ? j i 's ” a 7 - al 7 F 7 PN; 7. Y f. 77 5 
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I mention them not on the account of that couptet, 
but one that tollows ; which ends with the \ erv tame 
rhimes and words {1ppear and clear] that the couplet 

Fa & 42 7 2 So 
but one after that does — and theretore in my Waller 
there Is a Various re ading of the Art of Lacie couplets; 


for there it runs thus, 
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dy Lightnings ad. flormy Air, 
S-wich more than when the Shy is fair. 


You will ſay that I am not very much in pain nor 


very buſy, when I can reliſh theſe amuſements, and 
you will ſay true: for at preſent, I am in both theſe 
reſpetts very eaſy. 


[ had not ſtreagth enough to attend Mr. Prior to 


his grave, elſe I would have done it, to have ſhew'd 
his friends that I had forgot and forgiven what he 


wrote on me. He is buried, as he defired, at the 


cet of Spencer, and I will take care to make good 
in every reſpect what I faid to him when living; par- 
ticularly as to the Triplet he wrote for his own Epitaph; 
which while we were in good terms, I promis'd him 
hou'd never appear on his tomb while I was Dean of 
Weſtminſter. 

| am pleas'd to find you have fo much pleaſure, 
and (which is the foundation of it) fo much health at 
Lord Bathurlt's : may both continue till I fee you! 


may my Lord have as much ſatisfaction in building 


the houſe in the wood, and uſing it when built, 
a you have in deſigning it! I cannot {end a wiſh 
ter him that means him more happineſs, and ye: 
em ſure J wiſh him as much as he wiſhes himſelt. 


I am, &c. 
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7 LETTER 
Fram the fame, 


| Br:mftey 7 OF. 155 172 I 
Tk. TOtwithſtanding I write this on Sunday even, tg 
| pr the receipt of yours this morning 
yet I foreſee it will not reach you till Wedneſday 
morning. And before let of fun that day I hope to 
reach my winter quarters at the Deanery. [I hope, did 
I fay ? I recall that word, for it implies deſire; and 
God knows that is far from being the caſe. For ! 
never part with this place but with regret, tho” J 
generally keep here what Mr. Cowley calls the 
worlt of company in the world, my own ; and ſec 
either none beſide, or what is worſe than none, ſome 
ot the Arrii, or Scbot of my neighbourhood : Cha- 
rafters, which Tally paints ſo well in one of his Epilt- 
les, and complains of the too civil, but impertinent 
interruption, they gave him in his retirement. Since 
I have named thole gentlemen, and the book is not 
tar from me, I will turn to the place, and by pointing 
it out to you, give you the pleature of peruſing the 
epiſtle, w({hich is a very agreeable one if my memory 
does not tail me. | | 
Jam ſurpriz d to find that my Lord Bathurſt and 
you are parted to toon; he has been fick I know of 
tome late tranſactions, but thould that ſickneſs con- 
tinue ſlill in {ome meaſure, | prophecy it will be quite 
off by the beginning 'of November : a letter or two 
from his London-friends, and a ſurfeit of ſolitude 
will ſoon make hun change his reſhlution and his quar- 
| g ters. 
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ters. I vow to you, I could live here with pleaſure 
all the winter, and be contented with hearing no 
more news than the London-journal, or ſome ſuch 
trifling paper, affords me, did not the duty of my place 
require, abſolutely require my attendance at Weſtmin- 
ter ; where I hope the Prophet will now and then re- 
member he has a bed and a candleſtick. In fhort 
long to ice you, and hope you will come, if not 
aday, vet at leaſt an hour ſooner to town than you in- 
tended, in order to afford me that ſatisfaction. 1 
am now I thank God as well as ever I was in my life, 
except thar I can walk ſcarce at all without crutches : 
And I would willingly compound the matter with the 
gout, to be no better, could I hope to be no worſe, 
but that is a vain thought, I expect a new attack long 
before chriſtmas. Let me fee you therefore while I 
am in a condition to reliſh you, before the days (and 
the nights) come, when 1 thall (and mult) ſay, I have 
no pleaſure in them. | 

Iwill bring your {mall volume of paſlorals along with 
me, that you may not be diſcourag'd from lending me 
books, when you find me ſo punctual in returning them. 
Shakeſpear Hall bear it company, and be put into your 
hands as clear and as fair as it came out of them, tho? 
you I think have been dabling here and there with 


the text: J have had more reverence for the writer 


and the printer, and left every thing ſtanding juſt as 
found it. However I thank you for the pleaſure you 
have given me in pucting me upon reading him once 

more before 1 dic. | 
believe I ſhall ſcarce repeat that pleaſure any more, 
having other work to do, and other things to think 
of, but none that will interfere with the offices of 
| | O 2 | friend- 
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I hope to live and dic. 


© | Yours, &c. 


P. S. Addiſon's works came to my hands yeſterday. 
I cannot but think it a very odd ſett of incidents, that 
the book ſhould be dedicated by (1) a dead man (2 
to a dead man: and even that the new (3) patron to 
whom Tickell choſe to inſcribe his verſes, ſhould be 
dead alſo before they were publiſt'd. Had I been 
in the Editor's place I ſhould have been alittle appre- 

henſive for my ſelf, under a thought that every one 
who had any hand in that work was to die betore the 
publication of it. You ſce when I am converſing 
with you I know not how to give over, till the very 
bottom of the paper admonithes me once more to 
bid you adieu! | 


LETTER Xl. 


My Lord, Feb. 8, 17212 
I's ſo long ſince J had the pleaſure of an hour with 
your Lordſhip, that I ſhould begin to think myſelt 
no longer Amicus omnium horarum, but for finding 
my ſelf fo in my conſtant thoughts of you. In thole 
I was with you many hours this very day, and had 

you (where I wiſh and hope one day to lee you really) 
in my garden at Twitnam. When I went lalt to 


) 


— 


town, 


(1% Mr. Aadifn. (2) Mr. Craggs. (3) Lord Warwick: 
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town, and was on wing for the Deanery, I heard 
your Lordſhip was gone the day before to Bromley, 
and there you continued til] after my return hither. 
[ fincerely wiſh you whatever you wiſh your felf, 
and all you wiſh your friends or family. All I mean 
by this word or two, is juſt to tell you fo, till in 
_ perſon I find you as I defire, that is, find you well; 
ealy, reſizn'd, and happy, you will make your ſelf, and 
believe) every body that converſes with you; if 
| Umay judge of your power over other men's minds 
ind affections, by that which you will ever have, over 
thoſe of 1 | 
Your, &c. 


— 8 — —_ 42 


L E T T En XI 


| From the Biſhop of Rocheſter. 


Feb. 26, 1521-2. 

EAM me dear Sir to break into your retire- 
1 ment, and to deſire of you a compleat copy of 
thoſe verles on Mr. Addiſon *; fend me alſo your laſt re- 
ſolution which ſhall punctually be obſerv'd in relation 
to my giving out any copy of it; for | am again ſo- 
licited by another Lord, to whom l have given the ſame 
anſwer as formerly. No ſmall piece of your writing 
has been ever ſought after ſo much: it has pleas'd 
every man without exception, to whom it has been 
read. Since you now therefore know where your 


I 


* 1 imperfe Copy was got out, very much to ths Au 
how's ſurpr ige, who never would gits any. 
g 1 | real 
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real ſtrength lies, I hope you will not ſuffer that ta- 
lent to lye unemploy'd. For my part 1 ſhould be 
f glad to ſee you finiſh ſomething of that kind, that 
I could be content to be a little incer'd at in a line or 
fo, for the ſake of the pleature I ſhould have in reading 
the reſt. I have talk'd my ſenſe of this matter to you 
once or twice, and now | put it under my hand, that 
vou may {ee it is my deliberate opinion. What weight 
that may have with you I cannot ſay: but it pleaſes 
me ta have an opportunity of ſhewing you how well 
I wiſh you, and how true a friend I am to your fame, 
which I defire may grow every day, and-in every 
kind of writing, to which you ſhall plcaſe to turn your 
pen. Not but that I have tome little intereſt in the 
propoſal, as I ſhall be known to have been acquain- 
ted with a man that was capable of excelling in ſuch- 
different manners, and did ſuch honour to his coun- 
try and language; and yet was not diſpleas'd ſome- 
times to read what was written by his humble Servant. 


wAz 


La Tk Ma 


| March 14, 1721-2. 
Was diſappointed (much more than thoſe who com 

mouly ule that phraſe on ſuch occaſions) in miſſing 

vou at the Deanery, where I loy ſolitary two nights. 
Indeed I truly partake in any degree of concern that 
atfects you, and | wiſh every thing may ſucceed as 

you deſire in your own” family, and in that which 
I think you no lefs account your own, and is no leſs 
your family, the whole world: for I take you to be 
one ol the true Friends of it, and to your pow'r 
| | us 
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its protector. Tho' the noiſe and daily buſtle 
tor the publick be now over, I dare ſay a good 
man is ſtill tendring its welfare; as the Sun in the 
winter, when ſeeming to retir2 from the world, is 
preparing benedictions and warmth for a better ſea- 
ſon. No man wiſhes your Lordſhip more quiet, more 
tranquillity, than I, who know you ſhou'd underitand 
the value of it: but I don't wiſh you a jot leſs concern'd 
or leſs active than you are, in all ſincere, and there- 
fore warm, defires of publick good. _ 
lbeg the kindneſs {and 'tis for that chiefly J trou- 
you with this letter) to favour me with notice as 
ſoon as you return to London, that | may come 
and make you a proper viſit of a day or two: for 
hitherto I have not been your Viſtter, but your Lod- 
ger, and I accuſe my felf of it. I have now no 
earthly thing to oblige my being in town (a point 
of no ſmall ſatisfaction to me) but the beſt reaſon, 
the ſeeing a friend: As long (my Lord) as you will 
let me call you fo, (and J dare fay you will, till J for- 
feit what I think 1 never ſhall, my veracity and in- 
tegrity) I ſhall eſteem my ſelf fortunate, in ſpite of 
the Southſea, Poetry, Popery, and Poverty. 

Tcan't tell you how forry I am, you ſhou'd be 
troubled a-new by any fort of people. I heartily 
with, Quad ſupere/?, ut tibi vivas that you may teach 
me how to do the ſame : who, without any real impe- 
diment to acting and living rightly, do act and live 
as fooliſhly as if I were a Great man. 


am, Kc. 


904 EE. TT 
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irn nh MM. 
From the Biſhop of Rocheſter, 


3 March 16, 1721-2. 

S a viſitant, a lodger, a friend, (or under what 

other denomination ſoever) vou are always wel- 
come to me; and will be more fo I hope every day 
that we live: for to tell you the truth I like you as [ 
like myſelf, belt, when we have both of us leaſt buſineſs. 
It has been my * to be engag'd in it much and often, 
by the Kation in which I was plac'd : but God, that 
knows my heart, knows, Ineverlov'd it: and am ſtill 
leſs in love wich it than ever, as I find leſs temp- 
tation to act with any hope of ſucceſs. It I am 
gocd for any thing, tis in Angu/o cum Libells ; and yet 
a good part of my time has been ſpent, and per- 
haps muſt ſtill be ſpent, far otherwiſe. For I will ne- 
ver, while I have health, be wanting to my duty 
in any poſt or in any reſpect, how little ſoever I 
may like my employment, and how hopeleſs ſoever 
1 may be in the diſcharge of it. 

In the mean time the judicious world is pleas'd 
to think that 1 delight in work which I am oblig'd 
to undergo, and aim at things which I from my 
heart deſpiſe; let them think as they will, ſo I 


might be at a mann as as I will, = ſpend my 


time in ſuch a manner as is molt agreeable to me. 


I cannot fay I do fo now, for I am here without 

any books, and if | had them could not uſe them 

to my ſatisfaction, while my mind is taken up in 4 
mord 


— 
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| more melancholy * manner ; and how long, or how 
little a while it may be ſo taken up God only knows, 
and to his will I implicitly reſign mytelt | in every 


thing. 
I am, &c. 


6 


LETTER XV. 


My Lord, March 19, 1721-2. 
Am extreamly ſenſible of the repeated favour of 
your kind letters, and your thoughts of me in ab- 

ſence, even among thoughts of much nearer concern 
to yourſelf on the one hand, and of much more im- 
portance to the world on the other, which cannot 
but engage you at this juncture. I am very certain f 
your good will, and of the warmth which is in you 
inſeparable from it. | 

Your remembrance of Twitenham is a freſh inſtance 

of that partiality. I hope the advance of the fine 
featon will ſet you upon your legs, enough to enable 
you to get into my garden, where I will carry you 
up a Mount, in a point of view to ſhew you the glory 
of my little kingdom. If you approve it, I ſhall be 
in danger to boalt like Nebuchadnezzar of the things 
J have made, and to be turn'd to converſe, not with 
the bealts of the held, but with the birds of the grove, 
which I ſhall take to be no great puniſhment. For 

indeed, I heartily deſpiſe the ways of the world, and 
moſt of the great ones of it. 


In his Lady's laſt Sickneſs, 


202 15 L E T T E. RS to ard irom 
Oh keep me innocent, make others great 


And you may judge how comfortably I am ſtr2ngtiz- 
en'd in this opinion, when ſuch as your Lordſhip 
bear teſtimony to its vanity and emptineſs. — 

inane e, with the picture of one ringing on the globe 
with his finger, is the belt thing I have the luck to 
reme in that great Poet Quarles, (not that I 
forget the Devil at bowls ; which I know to be your 
Lordſhip's favourite cut, as well as favourite diver- 
hon. ) 

The ſituation here is pleaſant, and the view rural 
enough, to humour the moſt retir'd, and agree with 
the molt contemplative. Good air, folitary groves, 
and ſparing diet, ſufficient to make you fancy your 
felt (what you are in temperance, tho' elevated into 
a greater figure by your ſtation) one of the Fathers 
of the Deſert. Here you may think (to uſe an ar 
thor's words, whom you fo juſtly prefer to all his 


followers that you'll receive them kindly, tho' taken 
from his worſt work) 


Mat in Eliats banquet you partake, 
Or /it a gueſt with Daniel, at his Pulle. 


Lam fincerely free with you, as you deſire I ſhould, 
and approve of your not having your coach here, for 
if you would ice Lord CV or any body elſe, I have 
another chariot, beſides that little one you laugh'd at 
when you compar'd me to Homer in a nut-ſhel]. 
But if you would be entirely private, no body 
ſhall know any thing of the matter. Believe me (my 
Lord) no man is with more perfect acquieſcence, nay 
with more willing acquieſcence, (not even any of 
vour OWN Sons of the Church) 

| Your obedient, &c. 
LETTER 
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L = 47 T £:n © IV. 
Fi;m the Biſhop of Rocheſter. 


| | Avril 6, 1722. 
NDER all the leiſure in the world, I have 
no leiſure, no ſtomach to write to you; the 

gradual approaches of death are before my eyes. 

am convinc'd, that it muſt be ſo; and yet make 

a ſhift to flatter myſelf ſometimes with the thought, 

that it may poſſibly be otherwiſn. And that very 

thought, tho? it is directly contrary to my reaſon, 

Goes for a few moments make me eaſy — however 

not eaſy enough in good earneſt to think of any thing 

but the melancholy object that employs them. There- 
fore worder not that I do not an{weryour kind letter: 

I ſhall anſwer it too ſoon, I fear, by accepting your 

friendly invitation. When I do fo, no conveniencies 

will be wanting: for Fll fee no body but you and 
your mother, and the ſervants. Viſits to ſtateſmen 
always were to ine (and are now more than ever] in- 
ſipid things; let the men that expect, that wiſh to 
thrive by them, pay them that homage; I am free. 

When 1 want them they ſhall hear of meat their doors: 

and when they want me [| thall be ſure to hear of them 

at mine. But probably they will deſpiſe me ſo much, 
and 1 ſhall court them fo little, that we ſhall both of 

us keepdur diſtance. | x 

Wien I come to you, 'tis in order to be with you 

"ply ; a prefident of the council, or a ſtar and garter 

will make no more impretiion upon my mind, at ſuch 

a time, the hearing ot a bag-pipe, or the fight 
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of a poppet-ſhow. I have faid to Greatneſs ſometime 
ago —Taas tibi res Babeto, Egomet curabo meas. The 
time is not far off when, we ſhall all be upon the level : 
and I am reſolv'd for my part, to anticipate that time, 
and be upon the level with them now: for he is fo, 
that neither ſeeks nor wants them. Let them have 
more virtue and lefs pride: and then I'll court them 
as much as any body: but till they reſolve to diſtin- 
guiſh themſelves ſome way elſe than by their outward 
trappings, I am determined (and I think I have a right) 
to be as proud as they are: tho? I truſt in God, my 
pride is neither of ſo odious a nature as theirs, nor of 
fo miſchievous a conſequence. | 

I know not how have fallen into this train of 
thinking — when I fat down to write I intended on- 
ly to excuſe, myſelf for not writing, and to tell you 
that the time drew nearer and nearer, when I muſt 
diſlodge; I am preparing for it : For I am at this 
moment building a vault in the Abby for me and 
mine. "Twas to be in the Abby, becauſe of my re- 
lation to the place; but 'tis at the welt door of it; 
as far from Kings and Kæſars as the ſpace will ad- 
mit of. | 

I know not but I may ſtep to town to morrow, 
to ſee how the work goes forward; but if I do, 
I fhall return hither in the evening. I wou'd not have 
given you the trouble of this letter but that they 
tell me it will colt you nothing, and that our privi- 
ledge of Franking (one of the moſt valuable we 
hare left) is again allow'd us. 

Yours, &c. 


LETTER 
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LET THR XVII. 


From the hw of Rocheſter. 


Bromley, May 25, 1722. 
Had much ado to get hither laſt night, the water 
being fo rough that the ferry-men were unwil- 


ling to venture. The firſt thing | ſaw this morning 


after my eyes were open, was your letter, for the 
| freedom and kindneſs of which I thank you: Let 


all compliments be laid aſide between us for the 
future; and depend upon me as your faithful friend 


in all things within my pow'r, as one that truly va- 
lues you, and wiſhes you all manner of happineſs 
I thank you and Mrs. Pope for my kind reception. 
which has left a pleaſing impreſſion upon me that 
will not ſoon be effac'd. | 
Lord “ has preſs'd me terribly to {ce him at 
and told me na manner betwixt kindneſs and re- 
fentment, that it is but a few miles beyond Twit- 
enham. ä 


1 have but a little time left, and a great deal to 


do in it; and mult expect that ill health will render 
à good ſhare of it uſeleſs: and therefore what is 
likely to be left at the foot of the account, ought by 
me to be cheriſh'd, and not thrown away in com- 
pliments. You know the motto of my ſun-dial. 
Vivite, ait, fugia. I willas far as J am able, follow 
its advice, and cut off all unneceffary avocations and 
amuſements. There are thoſe that intend to em- 
ploy me this winter in a way I do not like: le 
they perſiſt in their intentions, I muſt apply myſelf 
to the work they cut out for me, as well as I can. 
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But withal, that ſhall not hinder me from employ. 
mg my ſelf alſo in a way which they do not like. 
The givers of trouble one way ſhall have their ſhare 
of it another; that at laſt they may be iaduc'd to 
let me be quiet, and live to myſelt, with the few 
(the very few) friends I like, for that is the point, 
the ſingle point, I now aim at; tho' I know, the 
| generality of the world who are unacquainted with 
my intentions and views, think the very reverſc of 
this character belongs to me. I don't know how 
J have rambled into this account of my ſelf, when ] 
fat down to write | had no thought of making that 
any part of my letter. 

You might have been ſure without my telling you, 
that my right hand is at caſe; elle | ſhould not have 
overflow'd at this rate. And yet I have not done, 
for there is a kind intimation in the end of yours, 
which I underitood, becaule it ſcems to tend towards 

employing me in lomething that is agreeable to you. 
Pray explain your fell, and belicye that vou have not 
an acquaintance in the world that wv vald be more in 
earneſt on ſuch an occaſion than I, for 1 love you, as 
well as cttecm you. | 

All the while I have TIER writing, Pain, and a 
fine Thruſh have been leverally endeavouring to call 
off my attention; but both in vain, nor mould [ yet 
part with you, but that the turning over a new leat 
+ Ehts me a little, and makes me rclolve to break 
thro” a new temptation, before it has taken too falt 
hold on me. 

J am, &c, 
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Let TE n VIII. 
From the Sam! . 


Juue 1, 1723. 

70 U have generally written firſt, after our part- 

ing; I will now be before-hand with you in 
my enquiries, how you got home and how you do, 
and whether vou met with Lord“, and deliver'd 
my civil reproach to him, in the manner 1 defir'd ? 
E ſuppoſe you did not, becauſe J have heard _— 
either from you, or from him on that head; as 1 
' ſuppoſe I might have done if you had found "A 

[ am fick of theſe Men of quality; and the more 
fo, the oit'ner I have any buſineſs to tranſact with them. 
They look upon it as one of their dittinguiſhing pri- 
viledges, not to be punctual in any buſineſs, of how 
great importance ſocver; nor to ſet other people at 
eale, with the loſs of the lealt part of their own. 
This conduct of his vexes me; but to what purpoſe? 
or how can I alter it? 

I long to fee the original MI. S. of Milton: but 
don't know how to come at it, wit hour your repeat- 
ed aſſiſtance. 

1 hope vou won't ately forget what paſo'd in the 
coach about Sampſon Agoniſtes. I ſhan't preſs you 
a5 to time, but ſometime or other, I wiſh you would 
review, and poliſh that piece. If upon a new peru- 
fal of it (which I deſire you to make) you think as I 
do, chat it is written in the very ſpirit of the Ancients ; 
it deſerves your care, and is capable of being improv'd, 
with lite trouzle, into a perfect model and ftandard 

of 
e. 
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of Tragick poetry —alway allowing for its being u ſto. 
ry taken out of the Bible, which is an objection that 
| = t this time of day, I know is not to be got over. 


TI am, &c. 


SAT TEA XIX. 


uly 27. 
Have "Wn as conſtantly at Pa as Vous 
Lordſhip has at Bromley, ever ſince you ſaw Lord 
| Bathurſt, At the time of the Duke of Marlborough's 
funeral, I intend to lye at the Deanery, and mora- 
kae one evening with you on the nr of human 


| The Dutcheſſes letter concerns me nearly, and you 
know it, who know all my thoughts without diſguiſe : 
I muſt keep clear of Flattery ; I will: and as this is an 
honeſt reſolutlon, I dare hope your Lordſhip will not 
be ſo unconcern'd for my keeping it, as not to afliſt 
me in io doing. I beg therefore you would repreſent 
thus much at leaſt to her Grace, that as to the fear ſhe 
ſeems touch'd with, ¶ That the Duke's memory ſhould 
have no advantage but what he muſt give himſelf, with- 
out being beholden to any one friend.] Your Lordſhip 
may certainly, and agrecably to your character, both of 
rigid honour and chriſtian plainneſe, tell her, that no 
man can have any other advantage: and that all offer- 
ings of friends in ſuch a caſe paſs for nothing. Be but 
ſo good as to confirm what Pve repreſented to her, 
that an inſcription in the antient way, plain, pom- 
pous, yet modeſt, will be the moit uncommon, and 


therefore che molt didi, guilting manner of doing it. 


And 
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And ſo l hope ſhe will be ſatisfied, the Duke's nnr 
be preſerv'd, and my integrity alſo: which is too 


facred a thing to be forteited, in conſideration of any 
little, (or what people of quality may call great) Ho- 
nour or diſtinction v natever, which thoſe of their rank 
can beſtow on one of mine; and which indeed they 
are apt to over rate, but never ſo much, as when they 
imagine us under any obligation to fa one untrue 
word in their favour. 

Ican only thank you, my Lord, for the kind tran- 
fition you make from common buſineſs, to that which 
is the only real buſineſs of every reaſonable creature. 
Indeed I think more of it than you imagine, tho? not 


ſo much as I ought. I am pleas'd with thoſe latin 


verſes extreamly, which are ſo very good that I thought 
'm yours, till you call'd 'em an Horatian Cento, and 
then I recollected the di. jecti membra pete. I won't 
pretend I am to totally in thoſe ſentiments which 


you compliment me with, as I yet hope to be: You 


tell me I have them, as the civilleſt method to put me 


in mind how much it fits me to have em. I ought, 


firit, to prepare my mind by a better knowledge even 
of good prophane writers, eſpecially the Moraliits, &c. 
before I can be worthy of taſting that ſupreme, of 
books, and ſublime of all writings. In which, as in 
all the intermediate ones, you may (if your friend- 
thip and charity toward me continue fo far) be the 
velt guide, ta 
Yours, &c. 


P LET 
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"LET TEA nz HE 
. From the Biſhep of Rocheſter. 


July 30, 1722. 

Have written to the Duchefs juſt as you defur'd, 

and referr'd her to our meeting in town for a fur- 
ther account of it. I have done it the rather becauſe 
your opinion in the cale is fincerely mine: and if it 
had not been ſo, you your ſelf ſhould not have induc'd 
me to give it. Whether, and how far ſhe will acqui- 
eſce in it, I cannot ſay: eſpecially in a caſe where ſhe 
thinks the Duke's honour concern'd, but ſhould ſhe 
ſeem to perſiſt a little at preſent, her good ſenſe (which 


depend upon) will aite1 wards ſatisty her that we are 


in the right. 
I goto morrow to the Deanery, and I believe I ſhall 
ſtay there, till I have ſaid Duſt to duſt, and ſhut up 
that + laſt ſcene of pompous vanity, 

"Tis a great while for me to ſtay there 2 at this time 

of the year; and I know I ſhall often fay to my (ﬆ!, 
while I am expecting the funeral, 


O Rus quanda e39 te aſpiciom ! quandog:? uli 


Ducere fellicite jucunda 9blivia vitee ! 


In that caſe 1 ſhall fancy I hear the ghoſt of the 
dead, thus "— me, 


— 


4 T, his was the Funeral of the Duke of Marlborough, 
at which the Biſhop officiated as Dean of W: fminſter, il 
Aug. 1722. 
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At tu ſacrate ne parce malignus arene 
Offibus & capiti in-humato | 
Particulam dare — 
Van quam feftinas, non eff mora longa ; licebit 
Injetto ter pulvere, carras. 


There is an anſwer for me ſome where in Hamlet to 
this requeſt, which you remember tho' I don't — Pr 
Ghoft, thou alt be ſatisfied — or ſomething like it. 
However that be, take care you do not fail in your 
appointment, that the company of the living may make 
me {ome amends tor my attendance on the dead. 

I know you will be glad to hear that I am well: 
I ſhould always, could I always be here = 


| — Sed me 
Inperioſa trabit Praſerpina : vive, valeque. 


You are the firſt man I ſent to this morning, and 
the laſt man I deſire to converſe with this evening, 
tho” at twenty miles diſtance from you, 


Te veniente die, Te decedente, requirs. 


LI 11 E R XIX. 
From the Biſhop of Rocheſter. 
Dear Sir, The Tower, April 10, 1723 


| | Thank you for all the inſtances of your friendſhip, 
I boch before, and fince my misfortunes. A little 
time will compleat them, and ſeparate you and me for 
ever. But in what part of the world ſoever I am, I 
will live mindful of your ſincere kindneſs to me; and 
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will pleaſe my ſelf with the thought, that I Rill * 
in your eſteem and affection, as much as ever I did; 
and that no accidents of life, no diſtance of time, or 
place, will alter you in that reſpect. It never can 
me; who have lov'd and valu'd yuu, ever fince 1 
knew you, and ſhall not fail to do it when I am 
not allow'd to tell you ſo; as the caſe will ſoon 
be. Give my faithful ſervices to Dr. Arbuthnot, and 
thanks for what he ſent me, which was much to the 
purpoſe, if any thing can be ſaid to be to the purpoſe, 
in 2 caſe that is already determin'd. Let him know 
my Defence will be ſuch, that neither my friends necd 
bluſh for me, nor will my enemies have great occa- 
fron of Triumph, tho ſure of the Victory. I ſhall 
want his advice before I go abroad, in miny things. 
But I queſtion whether I ſhall be permitted to fee 
him, or any body, but ſuch as are abtolutely neceſla. 
ry towards the diſpatch of my private atfairs. It ſo, 
God bleſs you both ! and may no part of the ill fortune 
that — me, ever purſue either of you ! I know 
not but | may call upon you at my hearing, to ſay 
ſomewhat about my way of ſpending my time at the 
| Deanery, which did not ſeem calculated towards ma- 
naging plots and conſpiracies. But of that I Hall conſi- 
er You and I have ſpent many hours together 
upon much pleaſanter ſubjects; ard, that I way pre- 
ſerve the old cuſtom, | ſhall not part with you now 
till I have clos'd this letter, with three lines of Mil- 
ton, which you will I know, readily and pot with- 
out ſome degree of concern apply to your ever affe. 
Eionate, &c. | 


Some actor Tears he dropt, but wit" d them ſoon: 
The IForid was all before him, where to cl 0o/e 
Hi: place of ret, and Providence bis Guide. 
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Li r 7 & k MC. 
The Anſwer. 


April 20, 1723. 
is not poflible to exprefs what I think, and 
hat I feel; only this, that I have thought and 


n for nothing but you, for ſome time pait : and 
Rall think of nothing {» long for the time to 
e. The greateſt comfort I had was an intention 


(which I would have made practicable) to have atten- 
ded you in your juurney, to which I had brought 
that perſon to conſent, who only could have hindered 
me, by a tye which, tho" it may be more tender, 
J do not think more ftrong, than that of friendſhip. 
But I fear there will be no way left me to tell you 
this great truth, that I remember you, that I love 
you, that I am grateſul to you, that I entirely eſteem 
and value you: no way but that one, which needs 
no open warrant to authorize it, or ſecret convey- 
ance to ſecure it; which no bills can prelude, and 
no Kings prevent; a way that can reach to any part 
of the world where you may be, where the = 
whitper or even the wiſh of a friend muſt not be heard, 
ir even ſuſpected: by this way, I dare tell my eſteem 
and affection of you, to your enemies in the gates; 

and you, and they, and their ſons, may hear of it. 
You prove yourſelf, my Lord, to know me for the 
friend I am; in judging that the manner of your De- 
fence, and your Reputation by it, is a point of the high- 
eſt concern to me: and aſſuring me it ſhall be ſuch, that 
none of your friends ſhall bluſh for you. Let me 
Fs - further 
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further prompt you to do yourſelf the beſt and moſt 
hfting juſtice : the inſtruments of your Fame to po- 
ſterity will be in your own hands. May it not be, 
that providence has appointed you to ſome great and 
uſeful work, and calls you to it this ſevere way? you 
miy more eminently and more etfectually ſerve the 
7 — even now, than in the ſtations you have ſo 
 honourably fil'd. Think of Tully, Bacon, and Cla- 
rendon : is it not the latter, the diſgrac'd part of 
their lives, which you moſt envy, and which you 
would choole to have liv'd ? 
I am tenderly ſenſible of the wiſh you expreſs, that 
no part of your misfortune may purſue me. But God 
knows I am every day lefs and leis fond of my native 
country (fo torn as it is by Party- rage) and begin to 
conſider a friend in exile as a friend in death; one 
gone before, where J am not unwilling nor unpre- 
pared to follow after; and where (however various or 
uncertain the roads and voyages of another world 
may be) I cannot but entertain a pleaſing hope that 
we may meet again. 
T faithfully aſſure you, that in the mean time there 
is no one, living or dead, of whom I ſhall think oft- 
ner or better than of you. I ſhall look upon you as 
in a ſtate between both, in which you will/have from 
me all the paſſions and warm wiſhes that can attend 
the living, and all the reſpe& and tender ſenſe of 
loſs, that we feel for the dead. And I ſhall ever depend 
upon your conſtant friendſhip, kind memory, and 
good offices, tho? I were never to ſee or hear the ef- 
fects of them: like the truſt we have in benevolent 
ſpirits, who, tho“ we never lee or hear them, we 
think are conſtantly ſerving us, and praying for us. 
Whenever I am wiſhing to write to you, ; 
eanclude y ou art inteationally doing ſo to me. And e- 
f ; ' very 
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very time that I think of you, I will believe you are 
thinking of me. I never ſhall ſuffer to be forgotten 


| (nay to be but faint'y remember'd) the honour, the 


K 


pleaſure, the pride I mult ever have, in reflecting 
how frequently you have delighted me, how kindly 
vou have diſtinguiſh'd me, how cordially you have ad- 
vis'd me! In converſation, in ſtudy, I hall always 
want you, and wiſh for you: In my molt lively, and 
in my molt thoughtful hours, I ſha/l equally bear a- 
bout me, the imprethons of you: And perhaps it will 
not be in This lite only, that I ſhall have cauſe to re- 
member and acknowledge the friendſhip of the Biſhop 
of Rocheſter. 

de alt 4 „„ In . 


* 
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Linn 
T3 the ſame. 


. May 1723, 


O NCE more write to you as I promis'd, and this 


once | fear will be the laſt! the Curtain will ſoon 
be drawn between my friend and me, and nothing 
left but to wiſh you a long good night. May 2 
enjoy a ſtate of repoſe in this life, not unlike that fle&p 


of the ſoul which ſome have believ'd is to ſucceed 


it, where we lye utterly forgetful of that world from 
which we are gone, and ripening for that to which 
we are to go. If you retain any memory of the paſt, 


let it only image to you what has pleas'd you beſt; 


ſometimes preſent a dream of an abſent friend, or 
bring you back an 9 converſation, But on 
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the whole, I hope you will think lels of the time 
paſt than of the future; as the former has been leſs 
kind to you than the latter infallibly will be. Do not 
envy the world your Studies; they will tend to the 
| benefit of men againit whom you can have no com- 
plaint, I mean of all Poſterity : and perhaps at your time 
of life, nothing elſe is worth your care. What is 
every year of a wiſe man's lite but a cenſure or critique 
on the paſt? Thoſe whoſe date is the ſhorteſt, live long 
enough to laugh at one half of it: the boy deſpiſes 
the infant, the man the boy, the philoſopher both, and 
the chriſtian all. You may now begin to think your 
manhood was too much a puerility ; and you'll never 
ſuffer your age to be but a ſecond infancy. The toys 
and baubles of your childhood are hardly now more 
below you, than thoſe toys of our riper and of our 
declining years, the drums and rattles of Ambition, 
and the dirt and bubbles of Avarice. At this time; 
when you are cut off from a little ſociety and made 
2 citizen of the world at large, you ſhould bend your 
talents not to ſerve a Party, or a few, but all mankind. 
Your Genius ſhould mount above that miſt in which 
its participation and neighbourhood with earth long 
involv'd it; to ſhineabroad and to heav'n, ought tobe 
the bulinefs and the glory of your preſent ſituation. 
Remember it was at ſuch a time, that the greateſt 
lights of antiquity dazled and blazed the moſt, in 
their retreat, in their exile, or in their death : but 
why do I talk of dazling or blazing ? it was then that 
they did good, that they gave light, and that they 
became Guides to mankind. 
Thoſe aims alone are worthy of ſpirits truly great, and 
ſuch I thenafoce hope will be yours. Reſentment indeed 
May remain, perhaps cannot by quite extinguiſhed, 
in 


F 
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in the nobleſt minds; but Revenge never will harbour 
there: higher principles than thoſe of the firſt, and 
better principles than thoſe of the latter, will mfalli- 

_ bly influence men, whole thoughts and whoſe hearts 
are enlarged, and cauſe them to prefer the Whole to 
any part of mankind, eſpecially to ſo ſmall a part as 
one's fingle felt. 

Believe me, my Lord, I look upon you as a ſpirit 
enter'd into another life, as one juſt upon the edge 
of Immortality; where the paſhons and affections 
muſt be much more exalted, and where you ought 
to defpile all little views, and all mean retroſpects. 
Nothing is worth your looking back; therefore 
look forward, and make (as you can) the world look 
| after you. But take care that it be not with pity, but 
with eſteem and admiration, 


I am with the greateſt ſincerity, and paſſion for 
your fame as well as happineſs, 


Yours, &c. 


_— — 


The Biſbop of Rocheſter went into Exile the month fol- 
lowing, and continued in it till his death, which hap- 
hen d at Paris on the fifteenth day of February in the year 
1732. | 
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Binfeld, Nov. 13, 1712. 
FOU writ me a very kind Letter ſome months a- 
go, and told me you were then upon the point 
of taking a journey into Devonſhire. That hinder'd 
my anſwering you, and I have ſince ſeveral times in- 
quir'd of you, without any ſatisfaction; for ſo I call 
the knowledge of your welfare, or of any thing that 
concerns you. I palt two months in Suffex, and 
ſince my return have been again very ill. I writto 
Lintot in hopes of hearing cf you, but had no an- 
ſwer to that point. Our friend Mr. Cromwell too 
has been ſilent all this year; I believe he has been diſ- 
pleas'd at ſome or other of my freedoms, which I very 
innocently take, and moſt with thoſe I think moſt my 
friends. But this I know nothing of; perhaps he may 
have open'd to you: and, if I know you right, you 
are of a temper to cement friendſhips, and — » 

7 Iv1 
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divide them. I really much love Mr. Cromwell, and 

have a true affection for your ſelf, which if I had an 
intereil in the world, or power with thoſe who have, 
I ſhou'd not be long without manifeſting to you. 1 
deſire you will not, either out of modeſty, or a vi- 
cious diſtruſt of another's value for you, (thoſe two 
eternal foes to merit) imagine that your letters and 
converſation are not always welcome tome. There's 
no man more intirely fond of good-nature or inge- 
nuity than myſelf, and I have (een top much of thoſe 
qualities in you to be any thing lets than 


Your, &c. 


LV SS 


Dec. 24, 1712. 
T has been my good fortune within this month 
palt, to hear more things that have pleas'd me 
than (I think) almoſt in all my time beſide. But 
nothing upon my word has been ſo home: felt a ſatis- 
faction as the news you tell me of your felt : and you 
are not in the leaſt miſtaken, when you congratulate 
me upon your own good ſucceſs: for I have more 
people aut of whom to be happy, than any ill-natur'd 
man can boaſt of. I may with honeſty affirm to you, 
that notwithitanding the many inconveniencies | 

diſadvantages they commonly talk of in the Res angu- 
| ffi domi, I have never found any other, than the in- 
ability of giving people of merit the only certain proof 
olf our value for them, in doing 'em ſome real ſervice. 
For after all, if we could but think a little, ——_— 
might 
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might make us philoſophers, and convince us gu- 
tuli indiget Natura] ourſelves are eaſily provided for: 
"tis nothing but the circumſtantials, and the Apparatus 
or equipage of human life, that coſts ſo much the fur- 
niſhing. Only what a luxurious man wants tor horſes 
and foot-men, a good-natur'd man wants for his friends, 
or the indigent. | 

I ſhall ſee you this winter with much greater plea- 
ſure than I could the laſt; and I hope as much of 
your time as your attendance on the Dutcheſs will 
allow you to ſpare to any friend, will not be thought 
loſt upon one who is as much fo as any man. I muſt 
alſo put you in mind, tho” you are now lecretary to 
this Lady, that you are likewiſe ſecretary to nine other 
Ladies, and are to write ſometimes for them too. 
He who is forc'd to live wholly upon thoſe Ladies 
favours, is indeed in as precarious a condition as 
any he who does what Chaucer ſays for ſuſtenance ; 
but they are very agreeable companions, like 
other Ladies, when a man only paſſes a night or ſo 
with them at his leiſure, and away. I am, 


Yours, &c. 
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dig. 2h, 713 
Us Tas I receiv'd yours, I was ſet down to write 
to you, with ſome ſhame that I had fo long de- 
ferr'd it. But I can hardly repent my neglect. when 
it gives me the knowledge how little you infiſt upon 
ceremony, and how much a greater ſhare in your me- 
mory I have than I deſerve. I have been near a week 
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in London, where I am like to remain, till I become 
by Mr. Jervas's help, Elegans Formarum Spettator. 
I begin to dilcover beauties that were till now imper- 
| ceptible to me. Every corner of an eye, or turn of 
a nole or Ear, the ſmalleſt degree of light or ſhade 
on a check, or in a dimple, have charms to diſtract me. 
I no longer look upon Lord Plauſible as ridiculous, 
for admiring a Lady's fine tip of an ear and pretty 
elbow (as the plain-dealer has it) but am in ſome 
danger even from the ugly and difagreeable, fince they 
may have their retired beauties, in one trait or other 
| about 'em. You may gueſs in how uneaſy a ſtate I 
am, when every day the perlormances of others ap- 
- pear more beautiful and excellent, and my own more 
deſpicable. I have thrown away three Dr. Swiſt's, — 
of which was once my vanity, two Lady Brid 
ters, a Dutcheſs of Montague, beſides half a — 
Earls, and one knight of the garter. I have cruci- 
fy'd Chriſt over-again in efhgie, and made a Mado- 
na as old as her mother St. Anne. Nay, what is yet 
more miraculous, I have rival'd St. Luke himſelf in 
painting, and as *tis faid an angel came and finiſſi d 
his piece, g you would ſwear a devil put the laſt hand 
to mine, tis ſo begrim'd and ſmutted. However I 
comfort my felf with a chriſtian reflection, that I have 
not broken the commandment, for my pictures are not 
the likeneſs of any thing in heaven above, or in earth 
below, or in the water under the earth. Neither will 
any body adure or worſhip them, except the Indians 
ſhould have a fight of em, who they tell us, worſhip 
certain idols purely for their uglineſs. 

am very much recreated and refreſhed with the 
news of the advancement of the Fan, which I doubc 
not will delight the eye and ſenſe of the fair, as long 
as that agreeable machine fall play in the hands of 


pale. 
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I am glad your fan is mounted fo ſoon, 
but I wou'd have you varniſh and glaze it at your 
leiſure, and poliſh the ſticks as much as you can. 
You may then cauſe it to be born in the hands of 

both ſexes, no leſs in Britain, than it is in China; 


where it is ordinary for a Mandarine to fan himſelf 


cool after a debate, and a Stateiman to hide his face 
with it when he tells a grave Ive. | 
| ] am, &c. 


3 
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Dear Mr. Gay. Sept 23. 1714- a 
F Elcome to your native ſoil! welcome to your 
friends] thrice welcome to me! whether re- 

turn'd in glory, bleſt with court-intereſt, the love and 

familiarity of the great, and fill'd with agreeable hopes; 

or melancholy with dejection. contemplative of the 
changes of fortune, and doubtful for the future: Whe- 
ther return'd a triumphant Whig or a de/ponding Tory, 
equally all hail ! equally beloved and welcome to me ! 

If happy, I am to partake in your elevation; if un- 

happy, you have ſtill a warm corner in my heart, 

and a retreat at Binfield in the worſt of times at your 
fervice. If you are a Tory, or thought fo by any 
man, I know it can proceed from nothing but vour 
gratitude to a few people who endeavour'd to ferve 
you, and whoſe politicks were never your concern. 

If you are a Whig, as I rather hope, and as I think 

your principles and mine (as brother poets) had ever 

a byals to the fide of Liberty, I know you will be an 

honeſt man and an inoffenſive one. Upon the 8 1 

OE | ow 
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know you are incapable of being ſo much of either 
party as to be good for nothing. Therefore once 
more, whatever you are, or in whatever ſtate you are, 
all hail! 
One or two of your old friends complain'd they 
had heard nbthing from you ſince the Queen's death; 
I told 'em, no man living loved Mr. Gay better than 
I, yet I had not once written to him in all his 
voyage. This I thought a convincing proof, how 
truly one may be a friend to another without telling 
him ſo every month. But they had reaſons too them- 
ſelves to alledge in your excuſe ; as men who really 
value one another will never want ſuch as make their 
friends and themſelves eaſy. The late Univerſal concern 
in publick affairs, threw us all into a hurry of ſpirits ; 
even I who am more a Philoſopher than to expect 
any thing from any Reign, was born away with the 
current, and full of the expectation of the Succeſſor ; 
During your journeys I knew not whither to aim a 
letter after you; that was a ſort of ſhooting fly ing: 
add to this the demand Homer had upon me, to write 
fifty verſes a day, beſides learned notes, all which are 
at a concluſion for this year. Rejoice with me, O0 
my friend, that my labour is over; come and make 
merry with me in much feaſting : We will feed among 
the lillies, (By the lillies I mean the ladies.) Are not 
the Roſalinda's of Britain as charming as the Blou- 
falinda's of the Hague? or have the two great pa- 
ſtoral poets of our nation renounced love at the fame 
time? tor Philips, immortal Philips hath deſerted, yea 
and in a ruſtick manner kicked, his Rofalind. Dr. 
Parnelle and I have been inſeperable ever fince you 
went. We are now at the Bath, where (if you are 
not, as | heartily hope, better engaged) your coming 
would be the greateſt pleaſure to us in the world. 
| ; Tais 
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Talk not of expences: Homer ſhall ſupport his 
children. I beg a line from you directed to the 
Poſthouſe in Bath. Poor Parnelle is in an ill ſlate 
of health. . 5 
Pardon me if | add a word of advice in the poetical 
way. Write ſomething on the King, or Prince, or 
Princeſs. On whatſoever foot you may be with the 
court, this can do no harm — I ſhall never know 
where to end, and am confounded in the many things 
J have to fay to you, tho' they all amount but to 
this that I am entirely, as ever, 


Your, &c, 


—_— 


— 


LAT Tak V. 
9 Laonson, Mo. 8, 1517. 
WF AM extremely glad to find by a Letter of yours 

to Mr. Forteſcue, that you have receiv'd one from 
me; and | beg you to keep, as the greateſt of curio- 
ities, that letter of mine which you receiv'd and 1 ne- 
ver writ, | 
But the truth is, that we were made here to ex- 
pect you in a ſhort time, that | was upon the ram- 
ble moſt part of the Summer, and have concluded 

the ſeaſon in grief, for the death of my poor father. 
I hall not enter into a detail of my concerns and 
troubles, for two reaſons ; becauſe I am really affli- 
&ed and need no airs of grief, and becauſe they are 
not the concerns and troubles of any but my ſelf. But 
I think you (without too great a compliment) enough 
my friend, to be pleas'd to know he died eaſily, with- 
out a groan, or the ſickneſs of two minutes; in 2 
word, as filently and peacefully as he lived. 


Sic 
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Sic nibi contingat vigere, ic que mori ! 


T am not in the humour to ay gay things, nor in 
the affectation of avoiding them. I can't pretend to 
entertain either Mr. Planen or you, as you have done 
both my Lord Bur! ungton and me, by yaur letter to Mr. 
Lowndes. I am only rg you have no greater quar- 
rel to Mr. Lownd:cs, and with you paid ſome hun- 
ucds a year to the land tax. That gentleman is lately 
zecome an inoſfenſivt perſon to me too; fo that we 
may join licartily in yur addrefies to him, and (like true 
patriots) rejoice in an that good done to the nation 
and government, to V. wich we contribute nothing 
dur lelves. f 

[ ol 1ald not forget to acknowledge your letter ſent 
from Aix; you told me then that writing was not 
good with the waters, and I find fince you are of my 
opinion, that 'tis as bad without the waters. But I 
| fancy, it s not writing but thinking, that is (o bad 
with the waters; and then you might write without 
any manner of prejudice, it you writlike our brother- 
Poets of theie Gays. 

The Dutcheſs, Lord Warwick, Lord 8 
Mrs. Bellenden, Mrs. Lepell, and I can't tell who 
elſe, bad your letters: Dr. Arbuthnot and I expect 
0 be treated like friends. I would ſend my ſervices 
ta Mr. Pulteney, hut that he is out of favour at court; 
and make iome compliment to Mrs, Pulteney, if the 
were not a Whig, My Lord Burlington tells me ſhe 
bas much on*-ſhin'd all the French ladies, as ſhe did 
he Engitſh before: 1 am forry lor it, beeaule it will 
de detrimental to our holy religion, if heretical wo- 
men ſhould ecivple thoſe Nuns and orthodox Beauties, 

2. in 
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in whoſe eyes alone lie all the hopes we can have, of 
gaining ſuch fine gentlemen as you to our church. 


Your, Kc. 
I wiſh you joy of the birth of the young prince, 
becauſe he is the only prince we have, from whom 
you have had no expectations and no diſappointments. 


C —_ = 
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Stanton Harcourt, Aug. 9, 1718. 

HE only news that you can expect to have 
from me here, is news from heaven, for I am 
quite out of the world, and there is ſcarce any thing 
can reach me except the noiſe of thunder, which un- 
doubtedly you have heard too. We have read in old 
authors of high towers levelPd by it to the ground, 
while the humble valleys have eſcap'd : the only thing 
that is proof againſt it is the laurell, which however 
I take to be no great ſecurity to the brains of modern 
authors. But to let you ſee that the contrary to this 
often happens, I muſt acquaint you, that the higheſt 
and moſt extravagant heap of towers in the univerſe, 
which is in this neighbourhood, ſtands ſtill undefac'd, 
while a cock of barley in our next field has been 
conſumed to aſhes. Would to God that this heap 
| of barley had been all that had periſhed ! for unhap- 
pily beneath this little ſhelter fate two muck more 
conſtant Lovers than ever were found in Romance un- 


— ——— à—̃— 
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der the ſhade of a beech tree. John Hewet was a well 
ſet man of about five and twenty, Sarah Drew might 


he rather called comely than beautiful, and was about 


the ſame age. They had paſs'd thro* the various la- 
hours of the year together, with the greateſt fatisfa- 
ction; if ſhe milk'd, 'twas his morning and evening 
care, to bring the cows to her hand; it was but laſt 
fair that he bought her a preſent of green filk for her 


ſtraw hat, and the poſie on her ſilver ring was of his 


chooſing. "Their love was the talk of the whole neigh- 
bourhood; for {candal never affirm'd, that they had 
any other views than the lawful poſſeſſion of each 
other in marriage. It was that very morning that he 
had obtain'd the conſent of her parents, and it was 
but till the next week that they were to wait to be 
nappy. Perhaps in the intervals of their work they 
were now talking of the wedding cloaths, and John 
was ſuiting ſeveral forts of poppys and held flowers 
to her complection, to chuſe her a knot for the wed- 
ding-day. While they were thus buſted, (it was on 
the laſt of July between two or three in the afternoon) 
the clouds grew black, and fuch a ftorm of lightning 
and thunder enſued, that all the labourers made the 
beſt of their way to what ſhelter the trees and hedges 
aturded. Sarah was frightned and fell down in a 


1woon on a heap of barley. John who never ſeparated 


from her, iate down by her fide, having raked toge- 
ther two or three heaps the better to ſecure her from 
the orm. Immediately there was heard ſo loud a 
crack, as if heaven had ſplit aſunder; every one 


was now folicitous for the fafety of his neighbour, 


and called to one another throughout the field: No 
anſwer being return'd to thoſe who called to our 
Lovers, they ſtept to the place where they lay ; they 
perceived the barley all Q a imoak, and then ſpy d 


this 
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this faithful pair; John with one arm about Sarah's 
neck, and the other held over her, as to skreen her 
from the lightning. 2 were {truck dead, and ſtiſ- 
fen'd in this tender poſture. Sarah's left eyebrow 
was fing'd, and there appear 'd a black ſpot on her 
breaſt : her lover was all over black, but not the leaſt 
ſigns of liſe were found in either. Attended by their 
melancholy companions, they were convey'd to the 
town, and the next day were interr'd in Stanton- 
Harcourt Church-yard. My Lord Harcourt, at Mr. 
Pope's and my requeſt, has cauſed a ſtone to be plac'd 
over them, upon condition that we furniſh'd the E- 
pitaph, which is as follows; 
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When Eaſtern FM vers fred the funeral ths 

Or the ſame pile the faithful fair expire ; 

Here pitying heaven that virtue mutual found, 

An blaſted both, that it might neither wound. 
Hearts / fincere th Almighty Jaw well pleas 4, 

Sent his own ligh ning, and the Vidtins ſeix d. 


But my Lord is apprehenfive the country people 
will not underſtand this, and Mr. Pope ſays he'll 
make one with ſomething o! ſcripture in it, and with 


_ as little of poetry as Hoplin- and Sternhold. 


our, &c. 


Lewy an wh 


Dear Cay, | AY; pt. 11, 1722. 
Thank you for remembring me. I would do my 
belt to forget my ſelf, but that J find your idea 
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is ſo cloſely connected to me, that I mult forget both 
together, or neither. I'm ſorry I could not have a 
glympſe either of you, or of the Sun (your father) be- 
fore you went for Bath: But now it pleaſes me to ſee 
him, and hear of you. Pray put Mr. Congreve in 
mind that he has one on this ſide of the world who 
loves him; and that there are more men and women 
in the univerſe than Mr. Gay and my Lady Dut- 
cheſs. There are Ladies in and about Rickmond 
that pretend to value him and yourſelf; and one of 
'em at leaſt may be thought to do it without affe- 
ctation, namely Mrs. Howard. | 

Pray conſult with Dr. Arbuthnot and Dr. Chene, 
to what exact pitch your belly may be ſuffer'd to 
ſwell, not to outgrow theirs, who are, yet, your bet- 
ters. Tell Dr. Arbuthnot that even pigeon-pyes and 
hogs- puddings are thought dangerous by our gover- 
nors; for thoſe that have been ſent to the Biſhop of 
Rocheſter are open'd and prophanely pry'd into at 
the Tower; "Tis the firlt time dead pigeons have 
been ſuſpected of carrying intelligence. To be feri- 
ous, you and Mr. Congreve and che Doctor will be 
ſenſible of my concern and ſurprize at his commitment, 
whole welfare is as much my concern as any friend's I 
have. I think my ſelf a moſt unfortunate wretch : 
I no ſooner love, and, upon knowledge, fix my eſteem 
to any man; but he either dies, like Mr. Craggs, or 
is ſent to impriſonment like the Biſhop. God 
ſend him as well as 1 wiſh him, manifeſt him to be 
as innocent as I believe him, and make all his enemies 
know him as well as I do, that they may think of 
as well ! 

If you apprehend this period to be of any danger in 
being addreſs'd to you, tell Mr. Congreve or the Do- 
ctor, it is writ to them. TI am your, &c. 

T Q3 LETTER 
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LETTER VIII. 


2 : 8 July 13. 1722. 
WAS very much pleas'd, not to ſay oblig'd, by 
your kind letter, which ſufficiently warm'd my 

heart to have anſwer'd it ſooner, had I not been de- 

ceiv'd (a way one often is deceiv'd) by hearkenjng to 
women; who told me that both Lady Burlington and 
yourſelf were immediately to return from "Tunbridge, 
and that my Lord was gone to bring you back. 'The 
world furniſhes us with too many examples of what 
you complain of in yours, and I aſſure you, none of 
em touch and grieve me ſo much as what relates to 
you. I think your ſentiments upon it are the very 
fame I ſhould entertain: I wiſh thoſe we call great 
men had the fame notions, but they are really the moſt 
little creatures in the world; and the molt mtereſted, 
in all but one point ; which is, that they want judg- 
ment to know their greateſt intereſt, to encourage and 
chuſe honeſt men for their friends. 

1 have not once ſeen the perſon you complain of, 
whom I have of late thought to be, as the Apoſtlæ ad- 

moniſheth, one fleſh with his wiſe. 


Pray make my fincere compliments to Lord Bur- 


| lington, whom I have long known to have a ſtronger 


bent of mind to be all that is good and honourable, 


than almoſt any one of his rank. 
I have not forgot yours to Lord Bolmgbroke, cho 


J hope to have ſpeedily a fuller opportunity, he re- 


turning for Flanders and France, next month. 
Mrs. Howard has writ you ſomething or other in 


3 letter which ſhe ſays ſhe repents. She has as much 


good 


4 
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ood nature as if ſhe had never ſeen any ill nature, 
and had been bred among, lambs and turtle-doves, in- 
ftead of Princes and court-ladies. 
By the end of this week, Mr. Forteſcue will paſs 

a few days with me: we ſhall remember you in our 
potations, and wiſh you a fiſher with us, on my graſs- 
plat. In the mean time we wiſh you ſucceſs as a 


fiſher of women at the wells, a rejoycer of the com- 


fortleſs and widow, and a play- fellow of the maiden. 
am | 
Your, &c. 


LI Ir rn . 


| Sept. 11, 1722. 
T Think it obliging in you to defire an account of 
my health. The truth is, I have never been in a 
worſe ſtate in my life, and find whatever have try'd . 
as a remedy ſo ineffectual, that I give myſelf entirely 


over. I wiſh your health may be ſet perfectly right 


by the waters, and be aſſur d I not only wiſh that, 
and every thing elſe for you, as common friends wiſh, 
but with a zeal not uſual among thoſe we call fo. 
I am always glad to hear of, and from you; always 
glad to ſee you, whatever accidents or amuſements 


| have interven'd to make me do either leſs than uſual. 


I not only frequently think of you, but conſtantly do 
my belt to make others do it, by mentioning you 
to all your acquaintance. I deſire you to do the ſame 
tor me to thoſe you are now with: do me what you 
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think juſtice in regard to thoſe who are my frier ds, 
and if there are any, whom I have unwillingly de- 
ſerv'd fo little of as to he my enemies, I don't deſire 
you to forfeit their opinion, or your own judgmen! 
in any caſe. Let time convince thoſe who know me 
not, that I am an inoffenſive perion ; tho” (to lay truth 
J don't care how little I am indebted to Time, for the 
world is hardly worth living in, at leaſt to one that 
is never to have health a week together. I have 
been made to expect Dr. Arbuthnot in town this fort- 
night, or elſe I had written to him. If he, by never 
writing to me, ſeems to forget me, I conſider I do 
the fame ſeemingly to him and yet I don't believe 
he has a more ſincere friend in the world than I am; 
therefore I will think him mine. I am his, Mr. Con 
greve's, and 
Yours, &c. 


— 
— —_—_ K : 
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F Faithfully affure you, in the midſt of that melan- 

choly with which I have been ſo long encom- 
paſſed, in an hourly Expectation almoſt of my Mo- 
ther's death; there was no circumitance that render'd 
it more inſupportable to me, than that I could not 
leave her to ſee you. Your own preſent eſcape from 
ſo imminent danger, I pray God may prove leſs pre- 
carious than my poor Mother's can be ; whole lite at 


beſt can be but a ſhort reprieve, or a longer dying. 
But I fear, even that is more than God will pleaſe 
to grant me; for, theſe two days paſt, her moſt dan 

; | | gerous 
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gerous ſymptoms are returnd upon her; and unleſ- 


there be a ſudden change, I muſt in a few days, if 


not in a few hours, be depriv'd of her. In the affli- 
cting proſpect before me, I know nothing that can 
ſo much alleviate it as the view now given me { Hea- 
ven grant it may encreaſe) of your recovery. In the 
lincerity of my heart, Iam exccfhvely concern'd, not 
to be able to pay you, dear Gay, any part of the deht 
very gratefully remember I owe you on a like fad 


occaſion, when you was here comforting me in her 


lait great Illneſs. May your health augment as fall 


2s 1 1 * hers muſt decline: I believe that would be 


very faſt — may the Lite that is added to you be paſt 
in good fortune ard tranquility, rather of your own 
giving to your ſelf, than from any expectations or 
truſt in others. May you and I live together, with- 
out wiſhing more felicity or acquititions than Friend- 
ſhip can give and receive without obligations to 
Greatneſs. God keep you, and three or "four more 
of thate I have known as long, that I may have ſome- 
thing worth the ſurviving my Mother Adieu dear 
Gay, and believe me (while you ive and while I live) 


Your, &c. 


As I told you in my laſt letter, I repeat it in this: 
Do not think of w. riting to me. The Doctor, Mrs. 
Howard, and Mrs. Blount, ive me daily accounts 
of you. | 
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LECT = hk AL 


4 Sunday Night. 
I Truly rejoy'd to fee your hand-writing, tho” [ 
fear'd the trouble it might give you. I wiſh I had 
not known that you are ſtill fo exceſſively weak. 
Every day for a week paſt I had hopes of being able 
in a day or two more to ſee you, But my Mother 
advances not at all, gains no ſtrength, and ſeems but 
upon the whole to wait for the next cold day to throw 
her into a Diarrhcea, that muſt, if it return, carry her 
off, This being daily to be fear'd, makes me not dare 
to go a day from her, leſt that ſhould prove to be 
her laſt. God ſend you a ſpeedy recovery, and ſuch 
a total one as, at your time of life, may be expected. 
You need not call the few words I writ to you either 
kind, or good ; that was, and is, nothing. But what- 
ever I have in my nature of kindneſs, J really have 
for you, and whatever good I could do, I wou'd 
among the very firlt be glad to do to you. In your 
circumſtance the old Roman farewell is proper. Vie 
memo” noſtri. 


Your, &c. 


I fend you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby, between 
whom and me two letters have paſs'd concerning you. 


45 


LETTER 


Mr. G AY. 2430 


LETT SR AH 


O words can tell you the great concern I feel 


leſſen'd, by the immediate apprehenſion I have now 
every day lain under of loſing my mother. Be atiur'd, 
no duty leſs than that ſhould have kept me one day 
from attending your condition: I would come and 


take a room by you at Hampitead, to be with you 


daily, were ſhe not ſtill in danger of death. I have con- 
ſtantly had particular accounts of you from the Do- 
for, which have not ceas'd to alarm me yet. God pre- 
ſerve your life, aud reitore your health. I really beg 
it lor my own fake, tor I feel I love you more than 1 
thought in health, tho" I always lov'd you a great deal. 
If Tam fo unfortunate as to bury my poor mother, and 
yet have the good fortune to have my prayers heard 
tor you, 1 hope we may live moſt of our remaining 
days together. If, as I believe, the air of a better 
clime, as the Southern part of France, may be thought 


uſeful for your recovery, thither I would go with you 


infallibly; and it is very probable we might get the 
Dean with us, who is in that abandon'd tiate already in 
which I ſhall ſhortly be, as to other cares and duties. 
Dear Gay, be as chearful as your ſuff'rings will permit: 
God is a better friend than a Court: Even any ho- 
neſt man is a better. I promiſe you my entire friend 
thip in all events, heartily praying for your recovery 


Yours, &c. 


Do not write, if vou are ever ſo able: the Docto: 
tell me all. 


Ir 


for you; I aſſure you it was not, and is not 


, Monde a EPO 
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LzT TER XIII. 


F AM glad to hear of the ——_ of your recovery, 
and the oftner I hear it the better, when it becomes 
eaſy to you to give it me. I fo well remember the 
eonfolation you were to me in my Mother's former 
illneſs, that it doubles my concern at this time not 
to be able to be with you, or you able to be with me. 
Had I loſt her, | wou have been no where elſe bur 
with you during your confinement. I have now paſt five 
weeks without once going from home, and without 
my company but for three or four of the days. Friends 
rarely ſtretch their kindneſs fo far as ten miles. My 
Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Bethe! have not forgotten 
to viſit me: the reſt (except Mrs. Blount once) were 
contented to ſend meſſages. I never paſs'd ſo melan- 
choly a time, and now Mr. Congreve's death tou- 
ches me nearly. It was twenty years and more that 
I have known him: Every vear carries away fome- 
thing dear with it, till we ontlive all tenderneſſes, 
and become wretched individuals again as we begun. 
Adieu] This is my birth. * and this is my .refle- 
ction upon it. 


W:th ad Hed i days if life gre nothing rer 

But, lire a Ster. let erry Pleaſure thro“; 

Some Foy Ri! Iſt, as each ruin year runs ver, 
And all we gain, tome ſad Refletion more / 

Ie thi; a Birth-day ? — ii 0/15 tao CEAM, 


Ji bat the Funeral of the former Far. 


Your, &Cc. 
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LL => T7 &© . 


1 * 
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Ta the Haudurable Mrs. — 


June 20. 


* gratulate you upon the encreaſe of your fa- 


mily, for your Cow is this morning very happily 
deliver d of the better fort, I mean a female calt; 
ſhe is as like her mother as ſhe can ſtare. All Knights 
Errants Palfreys were diſtinguiſh'd by lofty names 
we ſee no reaſon w hy a Pattoral Lady.s ſuecp and calves 
ſhould want names of the ſofter ſound; we have there 
fore given her the name of Cæſu's wife, Calf-urnia; 
imagining, that as Romulus and Remus were fſuck- 
led by a wolt, this Roman lady was fuckled by a cow, 


from whence ſhe took that name. In order to cele 


brate this birth day, we had a cold dinner at Marble- 
hill, Mrs. Suſan offer'd us wine upon the occaſion, 
and upon ſuch an occaſion we could not refuſe it. 
Our entertainment conſiſted of fleſh and fiſh, and the 
lettice of a greek Ifland, called Cos. We have ſome 
thoughts of dining there to morrow, to celebrate the dv 
after the birch- day, and on friday to celebrate the day at- 

ter that, where we intend to entertain Dean Swift; be- 
cauſe we think your hall the moſt delightful room in the 
world except that where you are. If it was not for you, 
we would for{wear all courts; and really it is the moſt 
mortifying ching in nature, that we can neither get 
into the court to live with you, nor you get into the 
comy tolive with us; 0 we will take up with what we 


can 


E cannot omit taking this occation to con- 
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can get that belongs to you, and make ourſelves as 


as we can, in your houte. 


I hope we ſhall be brought into no worſe company, 


when you alb come to Richmond: for whatever our 
friend Gay may with as to getting into Court, I dif. 
claim it, and defire to (ce nothing of the court but 
yourſelf, being wholly and folely 

Yours, &c. 


LET TE nk AY. 


Faty 21. 


0U have the fime ſhare in my memory that 
good things generally have; I always know 
(whenever I reflec) that you ſhould be in my mind ; 
only I reflect too ſeldom. However, you ought to 


4 me the indulgence I allow all my friends, (and 


if I did not, they would take it) in conſideratior 
that they have other avocations, which may preveni 
the Proofs of their remembring me, tho' they pre 
ſerve for me all the friendſhip and good will which 
I deſerve from them. In like manner I expect from 
you, that my palt life of twenty years may be et 
againit the omithon of (perhaps) one month: and 
you complain of this to any other, "tis you are 0 
the lpleen, and not I in che Wrong, It you thin“ 
this letter ſplenatick, confidor I have juſt receiv the 
news of the death of a iricnd, whom I eſteem' d ad- 
moſt as many years as you; poor Fenton. He die" 
at Ealthamitead, of indulency and inattivity ; let 1 
not be your fate, but uſe exerciſe. I hope the Du 
cheſs will take care of you in this reſpect, and eithe: 
make you gallop after her, or teize you enough 3: 

hom” 


; 
| 


home to ſerve inſtead of exerciſe abroad. Mrs. How- 


ard is ſo concern'd about you, and fo angry at me 
for not writing to you, and at Mrs. Blount for not 
doing the ſame, that I am piqu'd with jealouſy and 
envy at you, and hate you as much as if you had a 
great place at court; which you will confeſs a pro- 
per cauſe of envy and hatred, in any Poet militant, or 
unpenſion'd. But to ſet matters even, I own [ love 
you; and own, I am as I ever was and juſt as I 
ever ſhall be, | 
1 Yours, &c. 


8 


LEZT TEA XVI. 


Dear Sir, 5 OZ. 16, 1727. 
THAVE many years ago magnify'd in my own 
mind, and repeated to you, a ninth Beatitude, ad- 


ded to the eight in the Scripture ; © Blefled is he who 


* expects nothing, for he ſhall never be dilappointed.”?* I 
could find in my heart to congratulate you on this 
happy diſmiſſion from all Court. dependance; I dare 
fay I ſhall find you the better and the honeſter man 
for it, many years hence; very probably the health- 


fuller, and the cheartuller into the bargain. You are 


happily rid of many curſed Ceremonies, as well as of 
many ill, and vicious Habits, of which few or no 
men eſcape the infection, who are hackney'd and tra- 


melled in the ways of a court. Princes indeed, and 


Peers (the lackies of Princes) and Ladies (the fools of 
Peers) will ſmile on you the leſs ; but men of worth, 
and real friends wiil look on you the better. There 
is a thing, the only thing which Kings and Queens 
cannot give you (for they have it not to give) _— 
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and which is worth all they have; which, as yet, [ 
thank God, Engliſhmen need oor ask from their hands. 
You will enjoy that, and your own integrity, and the 
ſatisfactory confciuulneis of having not merited ſuch 
graces from courts as are beitow'd only on the mean, 
ſervile, flattering, intereſted, and undeſerving. The 
only ſteps to the favour oi the Great are ſuch com- 
placencies, ſuch compliances, ſuch diſtant decorums, 
as delude them in their vanities, or engage then; 
in their paſſions. He is their greateſt fav durite, Who 
is the fallett : and when a man, by ſuch vile gradation: 
arrives at the height of grandeur and pow'r, he is ther 
at belt but in a —̃ͤ to be hated. and in a con- 
dition to be hanged, for ferving their ends: So man; 
a Miniiter has found it! 
believe you did not want advice, in the letter you 
ſent by my Lord Grantham; | preſume 1 you Writ it not, 
without: And you cou'd not have better, if I guels | 
right at the perſon who agreed to your doing it, in re- 
ſpe& to any decency you ought to obſerve : for | 
take that perſon to be a perfect judge of decencics and 
forms. I am not without fears even on that perfon's ac: 
count: I think it abad omen: but what have I to do 
with Court omens ! Dear Gav, adieu. I can only ad« 
a plain uncourtly ſpeech: while you are no body's er. 
vant, you may be any one's friend; and as ſuch lem. 
brace you, in all conditions of life. While I have » 
ſhilling, you ſhall have pence, nay _ Pence. 
if | can contrive to live ce upon 4 gruat. Lam faithful! 


Yours, &c 


LETTER 


LeTrTeE xr XVII. 
From My. Gay to Mr. Pope. 


Aug. 2, 1728. 


WAs two or three weeks ago that I writ you 

a letter : I might indeed have done it ſooner ; 

I thought of you every poſt-day upon that account, 
and every other day upon ſome account or other. 
I muſt beg you to give Mrs. B. my ſincere thanks for 
her kind way of thinking of me, which I have heard 


of more than once from our friend at court, who 


ſeem'd in the letter ſhe writ to be in high health and 
irits. Conſidering the multiplicity of pleaſures and 


lights that one is over-run with in thoſe places, 1 


wonder how any body hath health and ſpirits enough 
to ſupport em: I am heartily glad ſhe has, and 
whenever I hear fo, I find it contributes to mine. 
You ſee I am not free from dependance, though I have 
leſs attendance than | had formerly; for a great deal 
of my own welfare ſtill depends upon hers. Isthe wi- 
dow's houſe to be diſpos'd of y 4 ? I have not given 
up my pretenſions to the Dean; if it was to be parted 
with, I wiſh one of us had it; I hope you wiſh ſo too, 
and that Mrs. Blount and Mrs. Howard wiſh the 
ſame, and for the very fame reaſon that I wiſh it. 


All I could hear of you of late hath been by adver- 


tiſements in news- papers, by which one would think 
the race of Curls was multiplied ; and by the indig- 


nation ſuch fellows ſhow againſt you, that you have 


more merit than any body alive could have. Homer 


himſelf hath not been hs us'd by the French. 1 
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am to tell you that the Ducheſs makes you her com- 
pliments, and is always inclin'd to like any thing you 
do; that Mr. Congreve admires, with me, your for- 
| titude; and loves, not envys your performance, for 


we are not Dunces. Adieu. 


D — 
RF : — N 


LET TEA XVII. 


— 


4 Aug. 18, 1730. 
I F my friendſhip were as effectual as it is ſincere, 
you would be one of thoſe people who would be 
vaſtly advaniag'd and enrich'd by it. I ever honour'd 
thoſe Popes who were moſt famous for Nepotiſm, ' tis 
a ſign that the old fellows loved Somebody, which is 
not uſual in ſuch advanced years. And I now ho- 
nour Sir Robert Walpole for his extenſive bounty 
and goodneſs to his private friends and relations. But 
it vexes me to the heart when I reflect, that my 
friendſhip is ſo much leſs effectual than theirs ; nay ſo 
utterly uſeleſs that it cannot give you any thing, not 
even a dinner at this diſtance, nor help the General 
whom I greatly love, to catch one fiſh. My only con- 
ſolation is to think you happier than myſelf, and to 
 begintoenvy you, which is next to hating you (an ex- 
cellent remedy for love.) How comes it that providence 
| has been ſo unkind to me, (who am a greater object 
of compaſſion than any fat man alive) that I am forc'd 
to drink wine, while you riot in water, prepar'd with 
oranges by the hand of the Ducheſs of Queensberry ? 
that Lam condemn'd to live by a high-way fide like 
an old Patriarch, recciving all gueſts, where my por- 
tico (as Virgil has it) TY _ 


Mane 
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Mun ſalutuntum totis vomit edilus undam, 


while you are wrapt into the Idalian Groves, ſprinkled 
with roſe-water, and live in burrage, balm and burnet 
up to the chin, with the Duchets of Queensberry ? 
that am doom'd to the drudgery of dining at court 
with the ladies in waiting at Windſor, while you are 
happily baniſh'd with the Ducheſs of Queensberry ? 
So partial is fortune in her diſpenſations! for I deferv'd 
ten times more to be banifld than you, and I know 
ſome Ladies who merit it better than even her Grace. 
After this I mult not name any, who dare do ſo much 
for you as to ſend you their ſervices. But one there 
is, who exhorts me often to write to you, I ſuppoſe 
to prevent or excuſe her not doing it herſelf ; ſhe 
ſeems (for that is all III ſay for a courtier) to wiſh you 
mighty well. Another who is no courtier, frequent- 
ly mentions you, and does certainly wiſh you well 
I fancy, after all, they both do fo. 

I writ to Mr. Forteſcue and told him the pains you 
took to ſee him. The Dean is well; I have had 
many accounts of him from Iriſh evidence, but only 
two letters theſe four months, in both which you are 
mentioned kindly : he is in the north of Ireland, do- 
ing I know not what, with I know not whom. Mr. 
Cleland always ſpeaks of you: he is at Tunbridge, 
wondring at the ſuperior carni-voracity of our friend: 
he plays now with the old Ducheſs, nay dines with 
her, after ſhe has won all his money. Other news 
T know not, but that Countſeilor Bick ford has hurt 
himſelt, and has the ſtrangeſt walking-ftaff Þ ever ſaw. 
He intends ſpeedily to make you a viſit with it at 
Amesbury. I ami my Lord Duke's, my Lady Du- 
hefs's, Mr. Durmer's, General Dormer' I and 


' Yours, &c. 
Ks LETTER 
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LETTER XIX. 


3 Sept. 11, 1730. 
May with great truth return your ſpeech, that I 
think of you daily: oftner indeed than is conſiſtent 
with the character of a reaſonable man, who is rather to 
make himſelf eaſy with the things and men that are 
about him, than uneaſy with thoſe which he wants. And 
you, whoſe abſence ts in a manner perpetual to me, 
_ ought rather to be remembred as a good man gone, 
than breathed after as one living. You are taken from 
us here, to be laid up in a more bleſſed ſtate with 
ſpirits of a higher kind: ſuch I reckon his Grace and 
her Grace, ſince their baniſhment from an earthly court 
to an heavenly one, in each other and their friends; 
for | conclude none but true friends will conſort or 
aſſociate with them afterwards. I can't but look upon 
myſelf (ſo unworthy as a man of Twitnam ſeems, to 
be rank'd with ſuch re&ify'd and ſublimated beings as 
you) as a ſeparated ſpirit oo from Courts and courtly 
fopperies. But I own, not altogether ſo diveſted ot 
terrene matter, nor altogether ſo ſpiritualized, as to 
be worthy admiſſion to your depths of retirement and 
contentment. I am tugg'd back to the world and its 
regards too often; and no wonder, when my retreat 
is but ten miles from the capital. I am within ear-ſhot 
of reports, within the vortex of lyes and cenſures. I 
hear ſometimes of the lampooners of beauty, the ca- 
lumniators of virtue, the jokers at reaſon and religion. 
I preſume theſe are creatures and things as unknown 
to you, as we of this dirty orb are to the inhabitants 
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of the planet Jupiter : except a few fervent prayers 
reach you on the wings of the poſt, from twoor three 
of your zealous votaries at this diſtance; as one Mrs. 
H. who lifts up her heart now and then to you, 
from the midit of the Colluvies and fink of human 
greatneſs at W —r : one Mrs. B. that fancies you may 
remember her while you liv'd in your mortal and too 


tranſitory ſtate at Peterſham : one Lord B. who ad- 


mir'd the Ducheſs before ſhe grew a Goddeſs ; and 
a few others. 

To deſcend now to tell you what are our wants, 
our complaints, and our miſeries here; I muſt ſeri- 
ouſly ſay, the loſs of any one good woman is too great 


to be born-eafily : and poor Mrs. Rollinſon, tho” a 
private woman, was ſuch. Her husband is gone 


into Oxtordſhire very melancholy, and thence to the 


Bath, to live on, for ſuch is our fate, and duty. A- 


dieu. Write to me as often as you will, and (to en- 
courage you) I will write as ſeldom as if you did not. 
Believe me 85 

| Your, &c, 


4 - 1 * Do 4 —_— 
— a " N 


** 


Li rr 


Dear Sir. | OZ. 1, 1730. 

T Am ſomething like the ſun at this ſeaſon, with- 
drawing from the world, but meaning it mighty 
well, and reſolving to ſhine whenever I can again. 
But I fear the clouds of a long winter will overcome 
me to ſuch a degree, that any body will take a far- 
thing candle for a better guide, and more ſerviceable 
companion. My friends may remember my brighter 
„„ | days, 
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days, but will think (like the Iriſhman) that the mona 
is a better thing when once I am gone. I don't fay 
this with any alluſion to my poetical capacity as a 
fon of Apollo, but in my companionable one, (if you'll 
ſuffer me to uſe a phraſe of the Earl of Clarendon's) 
for I ſhall fee or be ſeen of few of you this winter. 
I am grown too faint to do any good, or to give any 
pleaſure. I not only, as Dryden finely ſays, fezl my 
notes decay as a poet, but feel my ſpirits flag as a 
companion, and ſhall return again to where I firſt be- 
gan, my books. I have been putting my library in 
order, and enlarging the chimney in it, with equa! 
intention to warm my mind and body (if I can) to ſome 
life. A friend, (a woman- friend, God help me!) with 
whom I have ſpent three or four hours a day theſe 
fifteen years, adviſed me to paſs more time in my Stu- 
dies: I reflected, ſhe mult have found fome reaſon for 
this admonition, and concluded ſhe wou'd compleat 
all her kindneſſes to me by returning me to the em- 
ployment I am fitteſt for ; converfation with the dead, 
the old, and the worm. eaten. | 
Judge therefore if I might not treat you as a bea- 
tity'd ſpirit, comparing your life with my ſtupid tate. 
For as to my living at Windſor with the ladies, &c. 
it is all a dream; I was there but two nights, and all 
the day out of that company. I ſhall certainly make 
as little court to others, as they do to me; and that 
will be none at all. My Fair- weather · friends of the 
ſummer are going away for London, and TI ſhall ſee 
them and the butterflies together, if I live till next year; 

which I would not defire to do, if it were only for 
their ſakes. But we that are writers, ought to love 

poſterity, that poſterity may love us; and I would 
willingly live to fee the children of the preſent race, 
* | mere- 


Mr. G AY. 247 
merely in hope they may be a little wiſer than their 
Parents. | 
I am, &c. 


Ln TY 8& k AL 


TI is true that I write to you very ſeldom, and 
| have no pretence of writing which fatifies me, be- 
cauſe | have nothing to ſay that can give you much 
pleaſure : only merely that I am-in being, which in 
truth is of little conſequence to one from whoſe con- 
verſation I am cut off by ſuch accidents or engage - 
ments as ſeparate us. I continue, and ever ſhall, to 
wiſh you ail good and happineſs: I wiſh that ſome lucky 
event might {et you in a ſlate of eaſe and independen- 
cy all at once! and that I might live to ſee you as 
happy, as this filly world and fortune can make any 
one. Are we never to live together more, as once 
we did? I find my life ebbing apace, and my atfe- 
ctions ſtrengthening as my age encreaſes: not that I 
am worſe, but better, in my health than laſt winter; 
but my mind finds no amendment nor improvement, 
nor ſupport to lean upon, from thoſe about me: and 
ſo I feel myſelf leaving the world, as faſt as it leaves 
me. Companions I have enough, friends few, and 
thoſe too warm in the concerns of the world, for me 
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friendſhips: and the accidents which have diſappoint- 
ed me in it, have put a period to all my aims. Sol 
am ſunk into an idleneſs, which makes me neither care 
nor labour to be notic'd by the reſt of mankind ; I 
propoſe no rewards to myſelf, and why ſhould I take 
any ſort of pains? here I fit and ſleep, and probably 
here I ſhall ſleep till I fleep for ever, like the old man 
of Verona. I hear of what paſſes in the buſy world 
with fo little attention, that I forget it the next day: 
and as to the learned world, there is nothing paſſes in 
it. I have no more to add, but that I am with the 
fame truth as ever, | | 
| 1 Vours, &c. 


2 


Om 4 — 


LET TERM XXII. 


1 ; Oct. 23, 1730. 
Our letter is a very kind one, but I cant fay 6 
pleaſing to me as many of yours have been, thro? 
the account you give of the dejection of your ſpirits. 
L wiſh the too conſtant uſe of water does not contri- 
bute to it; I find Dr. Arbuthnot and another very 
knowing phyſician of that opinion. Talſo wiſh you 
were not ſo totally immers'd in the country; I hope your 
return to Town will be a prevalent remedy againſt 
the evil of too much recallection. I wiſh it partly 
for my own fake. We have liv'd little together of late, 
and we want to be phy ſicians for one another. It is 
a a remedy that agreed very well with ns both, for ma- 
ny years, and I fancy our conſtitutions would mend 
upon the old medicine of Studiorum fimilitudo, &c. 
believe we both of us want whetting; there are ſeve- 
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ral here who will do you that good office, merely for 
the love of wit, which ſeems to be bidding the town 
a long and laſt adieu. I can tell you of no one thing 
worth reading, or ſeeing; the whole age feems re- 
ſolv'd to juſtify the Dunciad, and it may ſtand for a 
publick Epitaph or monumental Inſcription like that 
at Thermopylz, on a whole people perifh'd There 
may indeed he a Wooden image or two of Poetry ſet 
up, to preſerve the memory that there once were 
bards in Britain; and (like the Giants at Guildhall) 
ſhow the bulk and bad taſte of our anceſtors: At pre- 
ſent the poet Laureat and Stephen Duck ſerve for this 
purpoſe ; a drunken fot of a Parſin holds forth the 
emblem of inſpiration, and an honeſt induſtrious 
Threſher not unaptly repreſents Pains and Labour. 
I hope this Phænomenon of Wiltſhire has appear'd 
at Amesbury, or the Ducheſs will be thought inſen- 
ſible to all bright qualities and exalted genĩus's, in Court 
and country alike. But he is a harmleſs man, and 
therefore I am glad. : 

'This is all the news talk'd of at court, but it will 
pleaſe you better to hear that Mrs. Howard talks of 
you, tho” not in the ſame breath, with the threſher, 
as they do of me. By the way, have you ſeen or con- 
vers'd with Mr. Chubb, who is a wonderful Phæno- 
menon of Wiltſhire? I have read thro' his whole vo- 
lume with admiration of the writer: tho' not always 
with approbation of the doctrine. I have paſt juſt 
three days in London in four months, two at Wind- 
| for, half an one at Richmond, and have not taken 
one excurſion into any other country. Judge now 
whether I can live in my library? adieu. Live mind- 
ful of one of your firſt friends, who will be ſo to 
the laſt. Mrs. Blount deſerves your remembrance, 

| for 
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for ſhe never forgets you, and wants nothing of being 
2 friend. 
I beg the Duke's and her Graces acceptance of my 
ſervices: the contentment you expreſs in their com- 
pany pleaſes me, tho” it be the barr to my own, in 
dividing you from us. I am ever very truly 


Your, &e. 


LOT T7 2 k - ANMMNL 


Oc. 2. $732. 
IR Clem. Cottrel tells me you will ſhortly come 
to town. We begin to want comfort, in a few 
friends about us, while the winds whiſtle, and the wa- 
ters roar. The ſun gives us a parting look, but tis but 
a cold one; we are ready to change thoſe diſtant fa- 
vours of a lofty beauty, for a groſs material fire that 
warms and comforts more. I wiſh you cou'd be 
here till your family come to town: you'll live more 
innocently, and kill fewer harmleſs creatures, nay none, 
except by your proper deputy, the butcher. It is fit for 
oonſcience ſake, that you ſhoh'd come to town, and 
that the Ducheſs ſhou'd ftay in the country, where 
no innocents of another ſpecies may ſuffer by her. I 
hope ſhe never goes to church: the Duke ſhou'd lock 
you both up, and leſs harm would be done. I 
adviſe you to make man your game, hunt and beat 
250ut here for coxcombs, and truſs up Rogues in Satire: 
I fancy they'll turn to a good account, if you can pro- 
duce them freſh, or make them keep: and their re- 
tions will come, and buy their bodies of you. 
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The Geath of Wilks leaves Cibber without a collegue, 


abſolute and perpetual dictator of the ſtage, tho* in- 
deed while he lived he was but as Bibulus to Cæſar. 
However Ambition finds ſomething to be gratify'd 
with in a mere name; or elſe, God have mercy on 
poor ambition! Here is a dead vacation at preſent, 
no politicks at court, no trade in town, nothing ſtir- 
ring but poetry. Every man, and every boy, is wri- 
ting verſes on the Royal Hermitage: I hear the (Queen 
is at a loſs which to prefer, but for my own part, I 
like none fo well as Mr. Poyntz's in latin. You 
would oblige my Lady Suffolk if you tried your muſe 
on this occaſion. I am ſure I wou'd do as much for 
the Ducheſs of Queensberry, if ſhe defir'd it. Se- 
veral of your friends aſſure me it is expected from 
you: one ſhould not bear in mind all one's life, any 
little indignity one receives from a Court; and there- 
fore I'm in hopes, neither her Grace will hinder vou. 
nor you decline it. 

The volume of miſcellanies is juſt publiſh'd, which 
concludes all our fooleries of that kind, All your 
friends remember you, and I aſſure you noone more 
than, 

Yours, &c. 


— 


LETTER XXIV. 
| From Ms. Gay to My. Pope. 


OS. 2. 2732- 
TA M at laſt return'd from my Somerſetſhire ex- 
ann ſince my return I cannot ſo _ 
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boaſt of my health as before I went, for I am fre- 
quently out of order with my colical complaints, ſo 
as to make me uneaſy and diſpirited, though not to 
any violent degree. The reception we met with, 
and the little excurſions we made were every way 
agreeable. I think the country abounds with beau- 
tiful proſpects. Sir William Wyndham is at preſent 


amuſing himſelf with ſome real improvements, and a 


great many viſionary caſtles. We were often enter- 
tain'd with ſea views and fea fiſh, and were at ſome 

laces in the ne:ghbourhood, among which, I was 
mightily pleaſed with Dunſter- Caltle near Minehead. 
It flands upon a great eminence and hath a profj 


of that town,with an extenſive view of theBriſtolChan- 


nel, in which are ſeen two ſinall Iſlands call'd the ſteep 
Holms and flat Holms, and on t'other fide we could 
plainly diſtinguiſh the diviſions of fields on the Welſh 
coaſt. All this journey I perform'd on horſeback, 
and I am very mach diſappointed that at preſent I 
feel my ſelf ſo little the better for it. I have in- 
deed followed riding and exerciſe for three months 
ſucceſſively, and really think I was as well without it, 
ſo that I begin to fear the illneſs I have ſo long and 
fo often complain'd of is inherent in my conſtitution, 
and that I have nothing for it but patience.* 

As to your advice about writing Panegyrick, 'tis 
what I have not frequently done. I have indeed done 
it ſometimes againſt my judgment and inclinations, and 
I heartily repent of it. And at preſent as I have no 
defire of reward, and fee no juſt reaſon of praiſe, I 
think I had better let it alone, There are flatterers 
good enough to be found, and I wou'd not interfere 
in any Gentleman's profeſſion. I have ſeen no verſes 


. Goy dy'4 the November following at the Duke 
oF Queensberry's have in London, aged 46 years. 
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pon theſe ſublime occaſions, ſo that I have no emu- 

| ation: Let the patrons enjoy the authors, and the 
authors their patrons, for I know myſelf unworthy. 


I am, &c. 


LES TC ah MAY; 


M.. Cleland to Mr. Gay. 

EI Dy Dec. 16,1731. 
TAXI aſoniſt'd at the complaints occaſion'd by z 
1 ite Epiſtle to the Earl of Burlington; and | ſhow'd 
be affl icted were there the leaſt juſt ground for em. 
Had the writer attack'd Vice,at a time when it is not 
only tolerated but triumphant, and fo far from being 
conceal'd as a Defect, that it is proclaimed with oſten- 
tation as a Merit; I ſhould have heen apprehenlive 
of the Conſequence : Had he fatirized Gameſfters of 
a hundred thouſand pounds fortune, acquired by ſuch 
methods as are in daily practice, and almoſt univer- 
ally encouraged: had he overwarmly defended the 
Religion of his country, againſt ſuch books as come 
trom every prels, are publickly vended in every ſhop, 
and greedily bought by almoſt every rank of men; 
or had he called our excellent Weekly writers by the 
fame names which they openly beſtow on the greateſt 
men in the Miniſtry, and out of the Miniſtry, for which 
they are all unpuniſhed, and moſt rewarded: In any of 
theie caſes, indeed, I might have judged him too pre- 
ſumptuous, and perhaps have trembled for his raſhneſs. 

I could not but hope better for this ſmall and mo- 
deſt Epiſtle, which attacks no one Vice whatſoever; 


254 LETTERS to and from 


which deals only in Folly, and not folly in general, 
but a fingle ſpecies of it ; that only branch, for the 
oppoſite excellency to which, the Noble Lord to 
whom it is written muſt neceſſarily be celebrated. 
I fancied it might eſcape centure, eſpecially ſeeing 
how tenderly theſe follies are treated, and really leis 
accuſed, than apologized for. | 


Fit hence the Poor are cath'd, the Hungry fed, 
Health to himje!f, and ts his [ntants bread 
The Lab rer ears. 


Is this ſuch a crime, that to impute it to a man mull 
be a grievous offence? *T'is an Innocent Folly, and 
much more beneficcnt than the want of it; for i} 
Taſte employs more hands, and diffuſes expence more 
than a good one. Is it a moral detect ? no, it is but 
2 natural one; a want of tate, It is what the beſt 
good man living may be liable to. The worthieſt Peer 
may live exemplarily in an ill-favour'd houſe, and 
the belt reputed citizen be pleaſed with a vile garden. 
I thought (I fay) the author had the common liberty 
to obſerve a defect, and to compliment a friend tor 
a quality that diſtinguiſhes him: which I know not 
how any quality ſhould do, it we were not to re- 
mark that it was wanting in others. 

But they ſay the ſatire is perſonal. I thought it 
could not be fo, becauſe all its reſſections are on things. 
His reflections are not on the man, but his houſe, gar- 
den, &c. Nay, he reſpects (as one may ſay) the Perſons 
of the Gladiator, the Nile, and the Triton: he is 
only ſorry to fee them (as he might be to ſee any 
of his friends) ridiculous by being in the wrong place, 
and in bad company. Some fancy, that to ſay a thing 
is Perſonal, is the ſame as to ſay it is Injuſt, not con- 

5 ſidering 
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fidering, that nothing can be Juſt that is not per- 
ſonal. I am afraid that “ all ſuch writings and diſ- 
« courſes as touch no man, will mend no man.” The 
good natured, indeed, are apt to be alarmed at any 
thing like ſatire; and the guilty readily concur with 
the weak for a plain reaſon, becauſe the vicious 
leok upon folly as their Frontier: 


Fam proximus arde!t 
U calegon — 


No wonder thoſe who know ridicule belongs to them, 
find an inward conſolation in removing it from them- 
ſelves as far as they can; and it is never fo far, as 
when they can get it fixed on the beft characters. 
No wonder thoſe who are Food for Satiriſts ſhould rail 
at them as creatures of prey; every beaſt born for our 
ule would be ready to call a man fo. 

I know no remedy, unleſs people in our age would 
as little frequent the theatres, as they begin to do the 
churches ; unleſs comedy were forſaken, ſatire filent, 


and every man left to do what ſeems good in his own 


eyes, as if there were no King, no Prieſt, no Poet, 

in Iſrael. | 
But I find myſelf obliged to touch a point, on 
which I muſt be more ſerious; it well deſerves L 
ſhould : I mean the malicious application of the Cha- 
rater of Timon, which I will boldly ſay, they would 
impute to the perſon the moſt different in the world 
from a Man-hater, and the perſon whoſe taſte and 
encouragement of wit have often been ſhewn in 
the righteſt place. The author of that epiſtle muſt 
certainly think fo, if he has the fame opinion of his 
own merit as authors generally have; for he has beer 
diſtinguiſhed by this very perſon _ 
| | W v. 
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Why, in God's name, muſt a Portrait, apparently 
collected from twenty different men, be apply'd to 
one only? Has it his eye? no, it is very unlike, 
Has it his noſe or mouth ? no, they are totally dif- 
fering. What then, I beſcech you? why, it has the 
mole on his chin. Very well; but muſt the picture 
therefore be his, and has no other man that ble- 
maſh ? gs 
Could there be a more melancholy inſtance how 
much the taſte of the publick is vitiated, and turns 
the molt ſalutary and ſcaſonable phy ſick into poilon, 
than if amidſt the blaze of a thouſand bright qua- 
lities in a great man, they ſhould only remark there is 
| a ſhadow about him; as what eminence is without? 
I am confident the author was incapable of imputing 
any ſuch to one, whole whole life (to uſe his own 
expreſhon in print of him) is a continued ſeries of 
good and generous actions. | 
| know no man who would be more concerned, if 
he gave the leaſt pain or offence to any innocent per- 
fon ; and none who would be leis concerned, if the 
ſatire were challenged by any one at whom he would 
really aim it. If ever that happens, I dare engage he 
will own it, with all the freedom of one whoſe 
cenſures are juſt, and who lets his name to them. 


—_— 


L zxT Tr = = XXVI. 


Te the Earl of Burlington. 


_ My Lox p 5 March 7, 1731. 
H E clamour rais'd about my Epiltle to you, 
1 could not give me { much pain, as I receiv'd 
| rleal 
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pleaſure in ſeeing the general zeal of the world in the 
cauſe of a Great man who is beneficent, and the par- 
ticular warmth of your Lordſhip in that of a private 
man who 1s innocent. 

It was not the Poem that deſerv'd this from you: 
for as I had the honour to be your friend, I cou'd 
not treat you quite like a Poet: but ſure the Writer 
deſerv'd more candor, even from thoſe who knew him 
not, than to promote a report, which in regard to 
that noble Perſon, was impertinent ; in regard to me, 
villainous. Yet I had no great cauſe to wonder, that 
a character belonging to twenty ſhou'd be applied to 
one; ſince, by that means, nineteen wou'd eſcape the 
ridicule. | | By | 

I was too well content with my knowledge of that 
noble perſons opinion in this affair, to trouble the 
me about it. 1 ſince malice and __ 

long a dying, I have taken the opportunity of a 
third — to declare his belief, not only of my 
innocence, but of their malignity, of the former of 
which my own heart is as conſcious, as I fear ſome 
of theirs muſt be of the latter. His humanity feels 
4 concern for the Injury done to me, while his great- 
neſs of mind can bear with indifference the inſult 
offer'd to himſelt. * | 

However, my Lord, I own, that critics of this 
ſort can intimidate me, nay half incline me to write 
no more: That wou'd be making the Town a compli- 
ment which I think it deſerves; and which ſome, Iam 
ſure, wou'd take very kindly. This way of Satire is dan- 
gerous, as long as flander rais'd by fools of the loweſt 


* Alludes to the letter the Duke of Ch wrote 


to Mr. Pope on this * 
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rank, can find any countenance from thoſe of a higher. 
Even from the conduct ſhewn on this occafion, I have 
learnt there are ſome who wou'd rather be wicked than 
ridiculous; and therefore it may be (ater to attack Vices 
than Follies. I will thereſore leave my betters in the 
= poſſeſſion of their Idols, their Groves, and their 

igh-places ; and change my ſubject from their pride 
to their meanneſs, from their vanities to their miſeries: 
and as the only certain way to avoid miſconſtructions, 
to leſſen cffence, and not to multiply il}-natur'd ap- 
plications, I may probably, in my next, make uſe of 
real names inſtead of fictitious ones. I am, 


My Lord, 
Your moſt affectionate, &c. 


— 


LETTER XXVII. 


| | Cirenceſter. 
I is a true ſaying that misfortunes alone prove one's 
friendſhips : they ſhow us not only that of other 
xeople for ns, but our own for them. We hardly 
w our ſelves any otherwiſe. I feel my being forc'd 
to this Bath- journey as a misfortune; and to follow 
my own welfare preferably to thoſe I love, is indeed 
a new thing to me: my health has not uſually got 
the better of my tenderneſſes and affeftions. I ſet 
out with a heavy heart, wiſhing I had done this thing 
the laſt ſeaſon ; for every day I defer it, the more [ 
am in danger of that accident which I dread the moſt, 
my Mother's death (eſpecially ſhou'd it happen while 
Im away.) And another Reflection pains 1 


; 
a 
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[ have never fince I knew you been ſo long ſeparated 


from you, as I now mult be. Methinks we live to 
be more and more ſtrangers, and every Year teaches 
you to live without me: This abſence may, | fear, 
make my return lets welcome and leſs wanted to you, 
than once it ſeem'd, even after but a fortnight. Lime 
ought not in reaſon to diminiſh friendſhip, when it 
confirms the truth of it by experience. 

The journey has a good deal diforder'd me, not- 
withitanding my reſting place at Lord Bathurſt's. 
My Lord is too much for me, he walks and is in ſpi- 
rits all day long: I rejoice to ſee him ſo. It is a right 
diſtinction, that I am happier in ſeeing my friends fo 
many degrees above me, be it in fortune, health, or 
pleatures, than I can be in ſharing either with them: 
far in theſe fort of enjoyments I cannot keep pace 
with 'em, any more than I can walk with a ſtronger 
man. I wonder to find I am a companion for none 
but old men, and forget that I am nota young fellow 
my ſelf. The wortt is, that reading and writing 
which I have flill the greateſt reliſh fer, are growing 
painful to my eyes. But it I can preſerve the good 
opinion of one or two friends, to ſuch a degree, as 


to have their indulgence to my weakneſſes, I will not 
complain of life : And if I could live to lee you con- 


tult your caſe and quiet, by becoming independent on 
thoſe who will never help you to either, I doubt nor 
vt finding the latter part of my lite pleaſanter than 
the former, or preſent. My uneaſineſſes of body L 
can bear; my chief uncaſine(s of mind is in your re- 
gard. You have a temper that wou'd make you 24/y 
and be/ored, (which is all the happineſs one needs to 
wiſh in this world) and content with moderate things. 
All your point is not to loſe that temper by facrificing 
your ſelf to others, out of , miſtaken — 

| 2 $ 
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Hurts you, and profits not them. And this you muſk 5 
do ſoon, or it will be too late: Habit will make it as 
hard for you to live independent, as for — to 
live out of a Court. 

You muſt excuſe me for obſerving what I think any 
defet in you: You grow too indolent, and give 
things up too eafily : which would be otherwiſe, when 
you found and felt your felf your own: Spirits wou'd 
come in, as illuſage went out. While you live un- 
der a kind of perpetual dejection and oppreſſion, no- 
thing at all belongs to you, not your own Humour, 
nor your own Senſe. 

You can't conceive how much you would find reſo- 
lution riſe, and chearfulneſs grow upon you, if you'd 
once try to live iadependent tor two or three months. 
I never think tenderly of you but this comes acroſs 
me, and therefore excuſe my repeating it, for when- 
ever 1 do not, I diſſemble half that I think of you: 
— pray write, and be particular about your 


L's » 220m 


Our letter dated at nine a clock on Tueſday 
(night as I ſuppoſe) has ſunk me quite. Veſter- 
| day I hoped 3 and yelterday I ſent you a line or two 


for our poor Friend Gay, irclos'd in a few words to 
_ about twelve or one a clock you ſhould have had 
Lam troubled about that, th! the preſent caule 
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of our trouble be ſo much greater. F Indeed I want a 
friend, to help me to bear it better. We want each 
other. I bear a hearty ſhare with Mrs. Howard, who 
has loſt a man of a moſt honelt heart; ſo honeſt an 


one, that I wiſh her Miſter had none leſs honeſt about 


him. The world after all is a little pitiful thing; not 
performing any one promiſe it makes us, for the fu- 
ture, and every day taking away and annulling the 
joys of the paſt. Let us comfort one another, and it 
poſſible, ſtudy to add as much more friendſhip to each 
other, as death has depriv'd us of in him: I promiſe 
you more and more of mine, which will be the way to 
_ deſerve more and more of yours. 

purpoſely avoid ſay ing more. The ſubject is be- 
yond writing upon, beyond cure or eale by reaſon or 
reflection. beyond all but one thought, that it is the 
will of God. 

So will the death of my Mather be ! which now I 
tremble at, now reſign to, now bring cloſe to me, 
no fet farther off: Every day alters, turns me about, 
and confuſes my whole frame of mind. Her dange- 
rous dilteinper 1 18 again return'd, her fever coming on- 
ward again, tho” leſs in pain; for which laſt however 
I thank God. 

[ am unfeignedly tired of the world, and receive 
nothing to be calPd a Pleaſure in it, equivalent to 
countervail either the death of one I have fo 
lived with, or of one I have fo long lived for. I 
have nothing left but to turn my thoughts to one 
comfort; the laſt we uſually think of, tho' the 

one we ſhould in wiſdom VEN upon, in ſuck a 


+ Mr. Gay's death, which þ haypen'din Nov. 1732,at 
twe Duke of Queensberry's _— in London, aged g6. 
appointing 


——— 
— L 
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appointing place as this. I fit in her room, and ſhe 1; 
always preſent before me, but when I ſleep I won- 
der | am fo well : I have have ſhed many Tears, but 
now I weep at nothing. 1 would above all things ſee 
vou, and think it would comfort you to fee me ſo 
equal temper'd and fo quiet. But pray dine here 
you may, and ſhe know nothing of it, for ſhe dozes 
much, and we tell her of no earthly thing leſt it run 
in her mind, which often trifles have de. If 
Mr. Bethel had time, I wiſh he were your companion 
hither. Be as much as you can with each other : Be 
aſſur del love you both, ard be farther ailur'd, that 
friendſhip will encreaſe as I live on. 


Lov . 
T: the Honorable Edward Digby. 


N Jir, April 21. 1726. 

1 Have a great inclination to write to you, 3tho! L_ 

cannot by writing, any more than I could by 
words, expreſs what part | bear in your ſufferings. 
Nature and Eſteem in you are join'd to aggravate your 
affliction: the latter I have in a degree e jual even to 
yours, and a tye of friendſhip approaches near to the 
tenderneſs of nature: yet God knows, no man living is 
_ leſs fit to comfort you, as no man is more deeply ten- 
fible than my ſelf of the greatneſs of the loſs. That 
very virtue, which ſecures his preſent ſtate from all 
the ſorrows incident to ours, docs but aggrandiſe gur 
ſenſa- 
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ſenſation of its heing remov'd from cur ſight, from our 

aflection, and from our imitation ; for the friendſhip 
and ſociety of good men does not only make us hap- 
pier, but it makes us better. Their death does but com- 
plete their felicity before our own, who probably are 
not yet arriv'd to that degree of perfection which merits 
an immediate reward. That your dear brother and 

my dear friend was fo, I take his very removal to be 
proof; Providence would certainly lend virtuous men 
to a world that ſo much wants them, as long as in its 
juſtice to them it could ſpare them to us. May my 
joul be with thoſe who have meant well, and have ated 
well to that meaning! and 1 doubt not, if this prayer 
be granted, I ſhail be with him. Let us preſerve his 
memory in the way he would beſt like, by recollect- 
ing what his behaviour would have been, in every inci- 
dent of our lives to come, and doing in each juſt as we 
think he would have done: ſo we ſliall have him always 
before our eyes, and in our minds, and (what is more} 
in our lives and manners. I hope when we ſhall meet 
him next, we fhall be more of a piece with him, and 
conſequently not to be ever more teparated from him. 
{ will add but one word that relates to what remains 
of yourſelf and me, fince ſo valued a part of us is 
Zone : it is to beg you to accept as yours by inheritance, 
of the vacancy he has left in a heart, which (while he 
couſd fill it with ſuch hopes, wiſhes, and affections for 

him as ſuited a mortal creature) was truly and warmly 

his; and ſhall (I aſſure you in the ſincerity of forrow 
for my own lots) be faithfully at your ſervice while I 

continue to love his memory, that is, while I cantinue 
to be my felt. | 


84 LzTTER 
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LETTER XXX. 
To HUCH BETHEL, Eg, 


5 W MF $2 2728; 
I Aſſure you unfeignedly, any memorial of your 
K good-nature and friendlineſs is moſt welcome to 
me, who knew thoſe tenders of affection from you 
are not like the common trathck of complements and 
profeſſions, which moſt people only give that they 
may receive; and is at beſt a commerce of Vanity, it 
not of Falſehood. IT am happy in not immediately 
wanting the fort of good offices you offer: but it | 
did want em, I ſhould not think my felf unhappy in 
receiving em at your hands: this really is {ome com- 
plement, for I would racher moſt men did me a ſmall 
injury, than a kindneſs. I know your humanity, and 
allow me to fay, I love and value you for it: Tis a 
much better ground of love and value, than all the 
qualities I fee the world fo fond of: They generally 
admire in the wrong place, and generally moit admire 
the things they don't comprehend, or the things they 
can never be the better for. Very few can receive 
_ Pleaſure cr advantage from wit which they ſeldom taſte, 
or learning which they ſeldom underitand : much leſs 
from the quality, high birth, or ſhining circumſtances 
of thoſe to whom they profeſs elteem, and who will 
always remember how much they are their Inferiors. 
But Humanity and fociable virtues are what every 
creature wants every day, and ſtill wants more the 
I | longer 


| 
| 
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longer he lives, and moſt the very moment he dies. 
Tt is ill travelling either in a ditch or on a terras ; 
we ſhould walk in the common way where others 
are continually paſbng on the ſame leve!, to make the 
journey of life ſupportable by bearing one another 
company in the ſame circumltances. — Let me know 
how I may convey over the Odyſſes for your amuſe- 
ment in your journey, that you may compare your 
own travels with thoſe of Ulyſſes: I am fure yours 
ire undertaken upon a more diſintereſted, and there- 
fore a more heroic motive. Far be the omen from 
zou, of returnirg as he did, alone, without ſaving a 
triend. 

There is lately printed a hook wheneia all human 
virtue is reduced to one telt, that of Truth, and 
branch'd out in every inſtance of our duty to God and 
man. If you have not ſeen it, you mull, and 1 will 
{end it together with the Odyſſey. The very women 
read it, and pretend to be charm'd with that beauty 
which they generally think the leaſt af. They make 
as much ado about truth, ſince this book appear'd, as 
they did about health when Dr. Cheyne's came out; 
— will doubtleſs be as conſtant in the purſuit of one, 
as of the other. Adicu. 


* 


L k T ＋ E R XXXI. 


To the fame. 
Aug. 9. 1726. 
Never am . of thoſe I think ſo 4 of 
as your ſelf; their number is not ſo great as to 
-on:ound one's memory. Nor cught you to decline 
writing 
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writing to me, upon an-imagiration that T am much 
employ'd by other people. Vor tho? my houfe is like 
the honſe of a Patriarch of old. {hnding by che high- 
way fide and receiving all travellers, nevertheleſs I tel- 


dom go to bed without the re flection, that one's chief 


butineis 1s to be really at home : and [ agree with you 
in your opinion of company, amuſements, and ol' the 
filly things which mankind wou'd tain make ple ures 
of, when in truth they are labour and forrow. 

I condole with you on the death of your Relation, 
the EK. of C. as on the fate of a mortal man: Eſteem 
never had for him, but concern and human y had : 


the latter was due to the infirmity of his laſt period, 


tho” the former was nat due to the triumphant and vain 
part of his courſe. He certainly knew himlclt belt at 
lift, and knew beſt the little value of others, whoſe 
neglect of him whom they fo croſly follow'd and flat- 
ter'd in the former ſcene of his life, ſhew'd them as 
worthleſs as they cou'd imagine him to be, were he 
all that his worſt enemies believ'd of him. For my 
own part, I am ſorry for his death, and wiſh he had 


lived long enough to ſee ſo much of the faichleſſneſs 


of the world, as to have been above the mad ambi- 
tion of governing ſuch wretches as he muſt have found 
it to be compos'd of. 

Tho' you cou'd have no great rene for this Great 
Man, yet acquaintance itſelf, the cuitom of ſeeing the 
face, or entring under the roof, of one that walks a- 


long with us in the common way of the world, is 


enough to create a wiſh at leaſt for his being above 
ground, and a degree of uneafineſs at his removal. 
is the loſs of an object familiar tous: I ſhould hard- 
ly care to have an old poſt pulPd up, that | remem- 
ber*d ever fince 1 was à child. And add to this the 

reflection 


5 
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roellection (in the caſe of ſuch as were not the beſt of 
cheir Species) what their condition in another life may 
be, it is yet a more important motive for dur concern 
and compaſſion. To lay the truth, either in the caſe 
of death or life, almoſt every body and every thing is 
a caule or object for humanity, even proſperity itſelf, 
and health itfelf ; ſo m any weak pit ful incidentals at- 
tend on them. 


Jam forry any relation of yours is ill, whoever it 


be, tor you don't name the perion. But I conclude. 


it is one of tho to whole houſes you tell me you 
are going, for | know no invitation with you is fo 
rong as when any one is in diftrets, or in want of 
your aſſiſtance: The firongett proof in the world of 
this, was your attendance on the late Earl. 

I have been very melancholy for the Iois of Mr. 
Blount. Whoever has any portion of good nature 
will tuffer on theſe occaſions, but a good mind re- 
wards its own lufterings. 1 hope to trouble you as 
little as poſſible, if it be my fate to 80 before you. 
I am of old Ennius his mind, News me decoret lachry- 
mis I am but a Lodger here: this is not an abid- 
ing City, I am only to ſtay out my leaſe: for what 
has Perpetuity and mortal man to do with each other ? 
But I could he glad you would take up with an Inn 
at Twitenham, as Tong as I am Hott of it: if not, 
J would take up freely with any Inn of yours. — 


Adieu, dear Sir: Let us while away this life 3 and 
(if we can) meet in another. 


L E r. 
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LET TE = XXXIL 


To the ſame, 
3 | June 24, 172. 

\/ OU are too humane and conliderate, (things 

few people cau be charged with.) Do not ſay you 
will not expect letters from me ; upon my word | 
can no more forbear writing ſometimes to you, than 
thinking often of you. I know the world too well, 
not to value you; who are an example of acting. liv- 
ing and thinking, above it, and contrary to it. 

F thank God for my Mother's unexpected recovery, 
tho" my hope can riſe no higher than from reprieve 
to reprieve, the {mall addition of a few days to the 
many ſhe has already ſeen. Yet fo ſhort and tranſitory 
a5 this light is, it is all I have to warm or ſhine upon 
me; and when it is out, there is nothing elſe that 
will live for me, or conſume itſelf in niy ſervice. 
But I wou'd have you think this is not the chief mo- 
tive of my concern about her: Gratitude is a cheap 
virtue, one may pay it very punctually for it coſts us 
nothing, but our memory of the good done. And ! 
owe her more good, than ever I can pay or ſhe ai 
this age receive, if I could. I do not think the tran- 
quillity of the mind ought to be dilturbed for many 
things in this world; but thoſe offices that are necel- 
fary duties either to our friends or our ſelves, will 
hardly prove any breach of it; and as much as they 
take away from our indolence and eaſe of body, will 
contribute to our peace and quiet of mind by the 

content they give. They often afford the higheſt 
| | pleaſure; 
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Fleaſure; and thoſe who do not feel that, will hard- 
ly ever find another to match it, let them love them- 
elves ever ſo dearly. At the fame time it mult be 
own'd, one meets with cruel diſappointments in ſee - 
ing fo often the beit endeavours ineffectual to make 


very diſappointments of a virtuous man are greater 
pleaſures, than the utmoſt gratifications and ſucceſſes 
of a mere ſelf lover. 

The great and ſudden event which has juſt now 
happened, puts the whole world (I mean this whole 
world) into a new ſtate : The only uſe I have, 
or wiſh to make of it, is to obſerve the Dif 
men from themſelves in a weeks time: the 
leaping and catching of new motions, 
new meaſures : and that ſtrange ſpirit and life, 
which men broken and diſappointed 
hopes, their ſollicitations, their ambitions ! 1 
be worth your while as a Philoſopher, to 
in theſe obſervations, and to come hi 
fury and buſtle of the Bees this hot ſeaſon, 


coming ſo near as to be ſtung by them. Y 


E 


12 


| 


18 
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forſwear writing a letter again while I live; fince | 
do not correſpond with a friend upon the terms of 
any other free ſubject of this kingdom. Bur to you l 

can never be ſilent, or reſerved; and I am ſure my 
opinion of your heart is ſuch, that I could open mine 
to you in no manner Which I could fear the whole 
world ſhould know. I, could publiſh my own heart 
too, I will venture to ſay, for any miſchicf or ma- 
lice there's in it: but a little too much folly or weak- 
neſs might (I fear) appear, to make tuch a ſpectacle 
either inſtructive or agreeable ro others. | 

I am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to ſe- 
cure me from the like ufage for the future, by return- 
ing me any letters of mine which they may have pre- 
ſerved ; that I may not be hurt after my death by 
that which was the happineſs of my life, their par- 
tiality and affection to me. 

J have nothing of my ſelf to tell you, only that I 
have had but indifferent health. | have not made a 
viſit to London: Curiofity and the love of Diſſipa- 
tion dye apace in me. I am not glad nor ſorry for 
it, but I am very torry for thoſe who have nothing 
elſe to live on. | 

F have read much, but writ no more. I have ſmall 
hopes of doing good, no vanity in writing, and little 
ambition to pleaſe a world not very candid or deſerv- 
ing. If I can preſerve the good opinion of a few 
friends, it is all I can expect, conſidering how little 
good I can do even to them to merit it. Few people 
have your candour, or are ſo willing to think well 
of another from whom they receive no benefit, and 
gratify no vanity. But of all the ſoft ſenſations, the 

ateſt pleaſure is to give and receive mutual Truſt. 

is by Belief and firm Hope, that men are made 
happy in this life, as well as in the other. 13 
i „ ence 
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dence in your good opinion, and dependance upon 
that of one or two more, is the chief cordial drop J 
talle, amidit the Infipid, the Diſagreeable, the Cloy- 
ing, or the Dead-ſweet, which ate the common 
| draughts of life. Some pleaſures are too pert, as well 
as others too flat, to be reliſh'd long: and vivacity in 
ſome caſes is worſe than dulneſs. Therefore indeed 
for many years 1 have not choſen my companions 
for any of the qualities in faſhion, but almoſt mtirely 
for that which is the moſt out- of faſhion, ſincerity. 
Before I am aware of it, I am making your pane- 
gyrick, and perhaps my own too, for next to poſleſ- 
ling the bett of qualities is the eſteeming and diſtin- 
guithing thoſe who poſſeſs it. I truly love an 
lue you, and fo I ſtop ſhort. 


i. —_—— 


- cw. 


LETTER XXXIV. 


My Lord, Aug. 24, 1728, 
I Preſume you may before this time be returned from 

the contemplation of many Beauties, animal and ve- 
getable, in Gardens; and poſſibly ſome rational, in La- 
dies; to the better enjoyment of your own at Bevis- 
Mount. I hope, and believe, all you have ſeen will 
only contribute to it. I am not fo fond of making 
compliments to Ladies as I was twenty years ago, 
or I wou'd fay there are ſome very reaſonable, and 
one in particular there. I think you happy, my 
Lord, in being at leaſt half the year almoſt as much 
| your own maſter as I am mine the whole year: and 


with 


To the Earl of PETERBOROW. 
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with all the diſadvantagious incumbrances of quality, 
parts, and honour, as meer a gardiner, loyterer, aad 
labourer, as he who never had Titles, or trom whom 
they are taken. I have an eye in the laſt of theſe glo- 
rious appellations to the ſtyle of a Lord degraded or 
attainted : methinks they give him a better titie than 

iey deprive him of, in calling him Labourer : Agri- 
cultura, fays Tully, proxima Sapientiæ, which is more 
than can be ſaid by moſt modern Nobility of Grace 
or Right Honourable, which are otten proxima Stul- 
titie. The great Turk, you know, is often a Gar- 
diner, or of a meaner trade: and are there not (my 
Lord) ſome circumſtances in which you would relem- 
dle the great Turk? The two Paradiſes are not ill con- 
netted, of Gardens and Gallantry ; and ſome there 
are (not to name my Lord B.) who pretend they arc 
both to be had, even in this life, without turning 
Muſſelmen. | 

We have as little politicks here within a few miles 
of the Court (nay perhaps at the Court) as you at 
Southampton; and our Miniſters I dare ſay have leſs 
to do. Our weekly hiſtories are only full of the feaſts 
given to the Queen and Royal Family by their ſer- 
vants, and the long and laborious walks her majeſty 
takes every morning. Yet it the graver Hiſtorians 
hereafter ſhall be filent of this year's events, the amo- 
rous and anecdotical may make poſterity ſome amends, 
by being furniſhed with the gallantries of the Great 
at home; and 'tis ſome comfert, that if the Men of 
the next age do not read of us, the Women may. 

From the time you have been abſent, T ve not been 
to wait on a certain great man, thro' modeſty, thro' 
idleneſs, and thro' reſpect. But for my comfort I 
fancy, that any great man will 3 
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does him no harm, as he can one that has done him 
any good. Believe me my Lord, yours. 


273. 


LETTER XXXV. 
From the Earl of PETER BoROW. 


" Muſt confeſs that in going to Lor Cobham's, I 
was not led by curioſity. I went thither to ſee 
what I had ſeen, and what I was ſure to like. | 
I had the idea of thoſe gardens ſo fixt in my imagi- 
prom by many defcriptions, that ized 
and Van Brugh appear in the whole, 
E in every part. Vour joyning in your letter ani- 
mal and vegetable beauty, makes me uſe this expreſ- 
ſion : I confeſs the ſtately Sachariſſa at Stow, but am 
content with my little t. 
I thought you indeed more knowing upon the ſub- 
ject, and wonder at your miſtake: why will you ima- 
women inſenſible to Praiſe, much leſs to yours? 
have ſeen them more than once turn from their Lo- 
ver to their Flatterer. I am ſure the Farmerefs at 
Bevis in her higheſt mortifications, in the middle of 
het would feel emotions of vanity, if ſhe knew 
you gave © ber the cad of 2 reaſonable women. | 
You have been guilty again of another miſtake which 
hinder'd me ſhowing your letter to a friend: when you 
join two ladies in the ſame compliment, tho ou gave 
to both the beauty of Venus and the wit of 
you would pleaſe neither. 


If you had put me into the Dunciad, I could not 
— aa as wn 
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Sir, do you bring it in as a reproach, or as a thing un- 
common to a Court, to be without Politicks ? With 
ticks indeed the Richlieu's and ſuch folks have 
== about great things in former days : but what 
are they, Sir, who without policy in our times, can 
make ten Treaties in a year, and ſecure everlaſting 
Peace ? 
I can no longer diſagree with you, tho? in jeſt. Oh 
how heartily | join with you in your contempt for 
Excellency and Grace, and in your Eſteem of that 
molt noble title, Loiterer. If I were a man of many 
plums, and a good heathen, I would dedicate a Tempſc 
to Lazineſs : No man ſure could blame my choice of 
ſuch a Deity, who confiders, that when I have hecn 
fool enough to take pains, I always met with ſome 
wiſe > undo my labours. 


Yours, &c. 


LIE Ir E R XXXVI. 


Yu were in a very Polemick humour when you 
did me the honour to anſwer my laſt. I alway: 
aderitood, like a true controvertiſt, that to anſwer 
only to cavil and quarrel : however I forgive you; 
you it (as all Polemicks do) to ſhew your parts 
was it not very vexatious, to deny me to com 
mend two women at a time? It's true my Lord, you 
women, as well as men: but ſince you certainly 
love them better, why 12 > 
your opinion of them F ſurely one Lady may allow 
another to have the thing the herſelf leaſt values, Rea- 
fon, when Beauty is unconteſted ? Vews herkFoont 
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allow Minerva to be Goddeſs of Wit, when Paris 
gave her the apple (as the fool herſelf thought) on a 
better account. I do ſay, that Lady P“ is a reaſonable 
woman ; and I think the will not take it amiſs, if I 
ſhould inſiſt upon Elteeming her, inſtead of Toaſting 
her, like a ſilly thing I could name, who is the Venus 
of theſe days. I fee you had forgot my letter, or 
would not let fer know how much I thought of her 
in this reaſonable way : but I have been kinder to 
you, and have ſhown your letter, to one who will 
take it candidly. 5 

But for God's ſake, what have you ſaid about Poli- 
ticians ? you made me a great compliment in the truſt 
you repoſed in my prudence, or what miſchief might 
not I have done you with ſome that affect that dend- 
mination ? Your Lordſhip might as ſafely have ſpoken 
of Heroes. What a bluſter would the God of the 
winds have made, had one that we know puff d againſt 
Zolus, or, (like Xerxes) whipp'd the ſeas? They had 

2 dialogued it in the language of the Rehearſal, 


TI give him flaſh for flaſh =—— 
[ll give him dafþ for dab 


But all now is ſafe; the Poets are preparing ſongs of 
joy, and Halcyon-days are the word. 
I hope my Lord, it will not be long before your 
dutitul affection brings you to town. I fear it will 
2 little raiſe your envy to find all the Muſes imployed 
in celebrating a Royal work, which your own partia- 
lity will think inferior to Bevis- Mount. But if you 
have any inclination to be even with them, you need 
but put three or four Wits into any hole in your Gar- 
den, and they will out-rhyme all Eaton and Weſtmin- 
iter. I think Swift, Gay, and I, could uadertake.it, 


| * Fob Fiterborow | fortune, , Argo ee 


k nN. | 
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if you don't think our Heads too expenſive : but the 
ernennen 


and heart of your ſervant. 
y ſhould you fear any news to reach 
at Mount Beis? e165 ao within ws mie 
no news whatever come near you. As 
airs we never knew 2 dexder ſean bag 


if y 
ick d on by any old ·ů faſhion d no- 
— and think it neceſſa- 
the Marines to be in action, 
our Fleets are in motion ; meet them at Spit- 

take me a i 


Lot 
4 


3 
i 
F 


7 
: 
F 
Hi 
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may as Years atend you, as ma 
y . Y y 
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LL 
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LerT TE XXXVI.. 
From the Earl of PeT&x BoROW. 
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Dutiful affection was bringing me to town, but un- 
dutiful lazineſs, and being much out of order, keep 
me in the country ; however if alive, I muſt make my 
appearance at the Birth-day. Where you ſhowed one 
letter you may ſhew the other ; ſhe that never was 
wanting in any good office in her power, will make a 
proper excuſe, where a fin of Omiſſion, I fear, is not 
reckoned as a venial fin. 

I conſent you ſhall cali me Polemick, or aſſociate 
me to rny ſe& or Corporation, provided you do not 
— me to the Charitable Rogues, or to the Pacifick 

oliticians of the preſent age. I have read over 
＋ Barkley in vain, and find, afrer a ſtroak given on 
the left, I cannot offer the right cheek for another 
blow: all I can bring my ſelf to, is to bear mortiſi- 
cation from the Fair ſex with patience. 

You ſeem to think it vexatious that I ſhould allow 
you but one woman at a time, either to praiſe, or 
love. If I diſpute with you upon this point, I doubt 
every jury will give a verdict againſt me. So Sir, with 

a Mahometan indy'gence, I allow you Pluralities, the 
favourite priviledge of our church. 

I find you dp not mend upon correction; again I 
tell you, you muſt not think of women in a reaſona- 
ble way: You know we always make Goddeſſes of 
thoſe we adore upon earth ; and do not all the 
men tell us, we muſt lay aſide Reaſon in what rela 
to the Deity ? TY" 

"Tis well the Poets are preparing ſongs of joy: tis 
well to lay in antidotes of ſoft rhy againſt the 
rough proſe they may chance to meet with at Weſt 


+ Barkley's apology for the Quakers. 
T 3 minſter: 


— 
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minſter. I ſhould have been glad of any thing of 
Swift's : pray when you write to him next, tell him 
expect him with impatierce, in a place as odd and 
as much out of the way, as himſe'f. Yours. 


_ 


Lz7 78 n XXXVIL 


From the Earl of PE TERBOROW. 


Wie u apply as a good Papiſt to your 
female Mediatrix, you are ſure of ſucceſs ; 
but there is not a full aſſurance of your entire ſub- 
miſſion to Mother-church, and that abates a little ot 
yourauthority. However if you will accept of coun- 
try letters, ſhe will correſpond ſrom the haycock, and 
I will write to you upon the ſide of my wheelbarrow . 
| ſurely ſuch letters might eſcape examination 

Vour Idea of the Golden Age is, that every ſhep- 
herd might pipe where he pleated. As | have lived 
longer, I am more moderate in my wiſhes, and would 
be content with the liberty of not piping where I am 
not pleaſed. 

On how I wiſh, to my ſelf and my friends, a free- 
dom which Fate ſeldom allows, and which we often 
refuie our ſelves! why is our Shepherdeſs in voluntary 
ſlavery ? why muſt our Dean ſubmit to the Colour of 
his coat, and live abſent from us? and why are you 
_ confined to what you cannot relieve ? 

I feldom venture to give accounts of my journeys 
before hand, becauſe I take reſolutions of going to 
London, and keep them no better than quarrelling 
lovers do theirs. But the devil will drive me go 

| | about 
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about the middle of next month, and I will call upon 
You, to be fprinkled with holy water, before I enter 
the place of Corruption. Your, &c. | 


LI I rr. 
Frim the Same. 


| 1732. 
Am under the greateſt impatience to ſee Dr. Swift 
at Bevis Mount, and muſt ſignify my mind to 

him by another hand, it not being permitted me to 

hold correſpondence with the faid Dean, for no letter 
of mine can come to his hands. 

And whereas it is apparent, in this proteſtant land 
moſt eſpecially under the care of divine providence, 
that nothing can ſucceed or come to a happy iſſue but 
by Bribery ; therefore let me know what he expects 
to comply with my defires, and it ſhall be remitted 
unto him. | | 

For tho' I would not corrupt any man for the whole 
world, yet a benevolence may be given without any 
offence to conſcience; every one mult confeſs that 
gratification and corruption are two diſtin terms; 
nay at worſt many good men hold, that for a good 
_ ſome very naughty meaſures may be made uſe 
of. 1 

But Sir, I muſt give you ſome good news in re- 
lation to my ſelf, becauſe I know you wiſh me well; 
am cur'd of ſome diſeaſes in my old age, which 
tormented me very much in my youth. 

I was poſſeſt with violent and uneaſy paſſions, ſuch 

TS - ST © 
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as a peeviſh concern for Truth, and a faucy love far 
my Country. 

When a Chriſtian Prieſt preached againſt the Spirit 
of the Goſpel, when an Engliſh Judge determined 

againſt Magna Charta, when the Miniſter acted a. 
gainſt common-Senſe, I uſed to fret. 

Now Sir, let what will happen, I keep my ſelf in 
temper : As I have no flattering hopes, ſo I baniſh 
all uſeleſs fears : but as to the things of this world, 
J find my ſelf in a condition beyond expectation; 
it being Codes from a late Parliamentary inquiry, 
that I have as much ready money, as much in the 
= and as great a —_ eſtate, as Sir Robert 

tt. n. 

If the Tranſlator of Homer find fault with this 
unheroick diſpoſition, (or what I more fear] if the 
Draper of Ireland accuic the Engliſh-man of want of 
ſpirit : I filence you both with one line out of your 
own Horace, Quid te exempta juvat ſpinis e pluribus 
una ? For I take the whole to be fo corrupted, that 
a cure in any part would be of little avail. 


Yours, &r. 


LETTE R XI. 
Frm Dr. SWIFT to the Earlof PETER BOROW. 
12 hy , or heard of any perſon ſo volatile 
and (© fixt as your Lordſhip: You, while your 


imagination is catxy ing you through every corner # 
the 
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the world, where you have or have not been, can at 
the ſame time remember to do offices of favour and 
kindneſs to the meaneſt of friends ; and in all the 
ſcenes you have paſſed, have not been able to attain 

chat one quality peculiar to a great man, of forgetting 
every thing but injuries. Of this I am a living wit- 
neſs againſt you; for being the moſt ng po" of 
all your old humble ſervants, you were ſa cruel az 
never to give me time to ask a favour, but prevented 
me in doing whatever you thought I deſired, or could 
be tour my credit or advantage. | 

I have often admir'd at the capriciouſneſs of For- 
tune in regard to your Lordſhip. She hath forced 
Courts to act againſt their oldelt, and moſt conſtant 
maxims; to make you a General becauſe you had 
courage and conduct, an Ambaſſad or becauſe you 
had wiſdom and knowledge in the intereſts of Europe, 
and an Admiral on account of your skill in maritime 
affairs; whereas according to the uſual method of Court 
proceedings, I ſhould have been at the head of the 
Army, and you of the Church, or rather a Curate 
under the Dean of St. Patrick's. 

The Arch-Biſhop of Dublin laments that he did 
not ſee your Lordſhip till he was juſt upon the point 
of leaving the Bath: I pray God you may have 
found ſucceſs in that journey, elſe I ſhall continue to 
think there is a fatality in all your Lordſhip's under- 
takings, which only terminate in your own honour, 
and the good of the publick, without the leaſt ad- 
yantage to your health or fortune. 

I remember Lord Oxford's Miniſtry us'd to tell 
me, that not knowing where to write to you, they 
were forced to write at you. It is ſo with me, for 
vou are in one thing an Evangelical man, that you 
no not where to lay your head, and I think you have 
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no houſe. Pray my Lord write to me, that 1 mas 
| have the pleaſure in this ſcoundre! country, of going 
about, and ſhewing my depending Parſons a letter 
from the Earl of Peterborow. I am, &c. 


LET TE Oi | © ® WP 


Sept. i3 

1 Believe you ; are by this time immers d in your vat 
Wood; and one may addreſs to you as to a very 
abſtracted perſon, like Alexander Selkirk or the “Self- 
taught Philoſopher. I ſhould be very curious to 
know what fort of contemplations employ you ? I 
remember the latter of thoſe I mention'd, gave him- 
ſelf up to a devout exerciſe of making his head giddy 
with various circumrotations, to imitate the motions 
of the celeſtial bodies. I don't think it at all impoſſi- 
ble that Mr. L“ may be far advanced in that exerciſe, 
by frequent turns toward the ſeveral aſpects of the 
heavens, to which you may have been pleas'd to di- 
rect him in ſearch of proſpects and new avenues. He 
will be tractable in time, as birds are tam'd by being 
whirFd about; and doubtleſs come not to deſpiſe 
the meaneſt ſhrubs or coppice-wood, tho? naturally 
he feems more inclin'd to admire God in his greater 
works, the tall timber: for as VU has it, Non amn 


*The Title of an | Azabic Treatiſe of the Life of 
Tai Ebn Yocktan. 


47 
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REY jurant, humileſque nyricæ. I wiſh my felf 
with you both, whether you are ia peace or at war, 
in violent argumentation or ſmooth conſent, over Ga- 
zettes in the morning, or over Plans in the evening. 
In that laſt article, I am of opinion your Lordſhip 

has a loſs of me; for generally after the debate of a 
whole day, we acquieſc'd at night in the beſt conclu- 
ſion of which human reaſon ſeems capable in all great 
matters, to fall falt aſleep! And ſo we ended, unleſs 
immediate Revelation (which ever muſt overcome hu- 
man reaſon) ſuggeſted ſome new lights to us, by a 
Viſion in bed. But laying afide Theory, am told 
you are going directly to Practice. Alas, what a 
Fall will that be? A new Building is like anew 
Church, when once it is ſet up, vou mult maintain 
it in all the forms, and with all the inconveniences; 
then ceaſe the pleaſant luminous days of inſpiration, 
and there's an end of miracles at once ! 

That this Letter may be all of a piece, III fill the 
reſt with an account of a conſultation lately held in my 
neighbourhood, about deſigning a princely garden. Se. 
veral Criticks were of ſeveral opinions: One declar'd 
he would not have too much Art in it; for my notion 
(aid he) of gardening is, that it is only ſweeping Na- 
ture : Another told them that Grave) walks were not 
of a good taſte, for all the fineit abroad were of looſe 
ſand : A third advis'd peremptorily there ſhould not 
be one Lyme-tree in the whole plantation ; a fourth 
made the ſame excluſive clauſe extend to Horſe-cheſ- 
nuts, which he affirm'd not to be Trees, but Weeds; 
Dutch Elms were condemn'd by a fifth; and thus 
about half the Trees were proſcrib'd, contrary to the 
Paradiſe of God's own planting, which is expreſsly 
ſaid to be planted with 4% kress. There were ſome 
who cou'd not bear Ever-greens, and call'd them 


Never- 
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Never-greens; ſome, who were angry at them only 
when cut into ſhapes, and gave the modern Gard'ners 
the name of Ever-green Taylors; ſome, who had no 
diflike to Cones and Cubes, but wou'd have em cut 
in Foreſt · trees; and ſome who were in a paſſion a- 
gainſt any thing in ſhape, even againſt clipt- hedges, 
which they call'd green walls. Theſe (my Lord) 
are our Men of Taſte, who pretend to prove it by 
talting little or nothing. Sure ſuch a Taſte is like fuck 
a ſtomach, not a good one, but a weak one. We 
have the ſame ſort of Critics in poetry; one is fond 
of nothing but Heroicks, agother cannot reliſh 'Tra- 
gedies, another hates Paſtorals, all littie Wits delight 
m Epigrams. Will you give me leave to add, there 
are the ſame in Divinity? where many leading Critics 
are for rooting up more than they plart, and would 
leave the Lord's Vineyard either very thinly furniſh'd, 
or very oddly trimm'd. 

I have lately been with my Lord ® who is a zes 
fous, yet charitable Planter, and has ſo bad a Taſte, as 
to like all that is good. He has a diſpoſition to wait 
on you in his way to the Bath, and if he can go and 
return to London in eight or ten days, I am not with- 

out a hope of ſeeing your Lordſhip with the delight 
I always fee you. Every where I think of you, and 
every where I wiſh for you. Iam, &c. 


— — n R — 


— 2 5 e GA 
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LETTER XLIL. e Þ) wed 


To the Earl of BURLINGTON. 
5 1731. 
H E clamour rais'd about my Epiſtle to you, 
could not give you ſo much pain, as I receiv d 
pleaſure rr. r 
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:xale ot a Great man who is beneficent, aud the par- 
ticular warmth of your Lordſhip in that ot a private 
man who 15 innocent. 

It was not the Poem that deſerv'd this from you; 
for as I had the honour to be your friend, | cou'd not 
treat you quite like a Poet: but ſure the Writer de- 
ſerv'd more candor, even from thoſe who knew him 
not, than to promote a report, which in regard to 
that noble perſon, was impertinent ; in regard to me, 
villainous. Yet I had no great cauſe to wonder, that 
a character belonging to twenty ſhould be applied to 
one; ſince, dy that means, nineteen would eſcape the 
_ ridicule. | . | 

I was tao well content with my knowledge of that 
Noble Perſon's opinion in this affair, to trouble the 
publick about it. But Gince malice and miſtake are 
to long a dying, I have taken the unity ot a 
third edition to declare his belief, not only of my 
innocence, but of their malignity ; of the former of 
which my own heart is as conſcious, as I fear ſome of 

theirs muſt he of the latter. His humanity feels a 
concern for the injury done to me, while his greatreſs 
of mind can bear with indifference the inſult offer'd 
to himlelt. 

However my Lord, I own, that Critics of this 
{ort can intimidate me, nay half incline me to write 
no more : That wou'd be making the Town a com- 
pliment which I think it deſerves ; and which ſome, I 
am ture, would take very kindly. This way of Sa- 
tire is dangerous, as long as ſlander rais'd by fools of 
the loweſt rank, can find any countenance from thoſe 


i 
— 


* Alludes to the letter the Duke of Ch — wrote 
to Mr. Pope on this occaſion. 


of 
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of a higher. Even from the conduct ſhewn on this 


_ occaſion, I have learnt there are ſome who wou'd ra- 


ther be wicked than ridiculous; and therefore it may 
be fater to attack Vices than Follies. I will therefore 


leave my betters in the quiet poſſeſſion of their Idols, 
their Groves, and their High places ; and change my 
iubje& from cheir Pride to their Meannefs, from their 
Vanities to their Miſeries: and as the only certain 
way to avoid miſconſtructions, to leſſen offence, and 
not to multiply ill- natur'd applications, I may proba- 
bly, in my next, make uſe of real Names inſtead 9 
hEtitious ones. I am, &c. 


LETTER INCL 
To Mr. C. 


| Sept. 2, 1732 
1 Aſſure you I am glad of your letter, and have 
long wanted nothing but the permiſſion you now 


give me, to be plain and unreſerved upon this head 


I wrote to you concerning it long fince; but a friend 


of yours and mine was of opinion, it was taking toc 


much upon me, and more than I cou'd be entitled to 
by the mere merit of long acquaintance, aud good 
will. TI have not a thing in my heart relating to any 


friend, which I would not, in my own nature, de- 
clare to all mankind. The truth is what you gueſs; 


I could not eſteem your conduct, to an object of mi- 
ſery ſo near you as Mrs. and J have often hinted 


it to your ſelf : The truth is, I cannot yet eſteem it 


for any reaſon [ am able to ſee. But this I * 
AC - 


| 
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? acquit you as faras your own mind acquits you. I 
have now no larther cauſe of complaint, for the unhap- 
py Lady gives me now no farther pain; ſhe is no lon- 
ger an object either of yours, or my compaſſion; 
the hardſhips done her, are lodg'd in the hands of 
God, nor bas any man more to do in them, except 
the perſons concern d in occaſioning them. 

As for the interruption of our Correſpondence, I 
am ſorry you ſeem to put the Teſt of my friendſhip 
upon that, becauſe it is what I am diſquality'd from to- 
ward my other acquaintance, with whom J cannot 
hold any frequent commerce. Fl] name you the ob- 
ſtacles which I can't ſurmount : want of health, want 
of time, want of good eyes; and one yet flronger 
than them all, I write not upon the terms of other 
men. For however glad I might be, of expreſling 
my reſpect, opening my mind, or venting my con- 
cerns, to my private friends; I hardly dare, while 
there are Curlls in the world. If you pleaſe to re- 
flect either on the impertinence of weak admirers, the 
malice of low enemies, the avarice of mercenary Book-. 
ſellers, or the filly curioſity of people in general; 
you'll confeſs I have ſmall reaſon to indulge correſ- 
pondencies : in which too I want materials, as I live 
altogether out of town, and have abſtracted my mind 
{I hope) to better things than common news. I wiſh 
my friends wou'd fend me back thoſe forfeitures of 
my diſcretion, commit to my juſtice what I truſted 
only to their indulgence, and return me at the years 
end thoſe trifling letters, which can be to them but a 
day's amuſement, but to me may prove a diſcredit 
as laſting and extenſive, as the aforeſaid weak admi- 
rers, mean enemies, mercenary ſcriblers, or curious 
impletons, can make it. | 
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T come now to a particular you complain of, my 
not anſwering your queſtion about ſome Party papers, 
and their authors. This indeed I could not tell you, 
becauſe I never was, or will be privy to ſuch papers 
And if by accident thro' my acquaintance with any 
of the writers, | had known a thing they conceal ; 
I ſhould certainly never be the Reporter of it. 

For my waiting on you at your country houſe. | 
have often wiſh'd it; it was my compliance to a tupe- 
rior duty that hinder'd me, and one which you are 
too good a chriſtian to wiſh | ſhou'd have broken, 
having never ventur'd to leave my mother (at her 


great age — for mare than a week, which is too little 


Upon * — I muſt acquit my felt of any act 
or thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe you, as 
fo long and obliging an acquaintance and cor reſpon- 
dent. I am ſure I have all the good wiſhes for yout 
ſelf and your family, that become a friend: There is 
no accident that can happen to your advantage, and 
no action that can redound to your credit, which | 
ſhould not be ready to extol, or to rejoice in. And 
therefore I beg you to be aſſured, I am in diſpoſition 
and will, tho” not ſo much as 1 wou'd be in teſtimo- 


nies or writing, Yours, &c. 


LETTER . 
Twickenham, Fane 10, 1733- 


8 I know, you and I mutually defire to ſee one 
another, I hoped that his day our wiſhes would 


A 
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have met, and brought you hither. And this for the 
very reaſon which poſſibly might hinder your coming, 
that my poor Mother is dead. I thank God, her 
death was as eaſy, as her Life was innocent; and as 
it colt her not a groan, or even a ſigh, there is yet 
upon her countenance ſuch an expreſſion of Tran- 
quillity, nay almoſt of pleaſure, that far from horrid, 
it is even amiable to behold it. It wou'd afford the fineſt 
Image of a Saint expir'd, that ever Painting drew; 
and it wou'd be the greateſt obligation which even That 
obliging Art could ever beſtow on a friend, if you 
cou'd come and Sketch it for me. I am ſure, if there 
be no very prevaient obſtacle, you will leave any com- 
mon buſineſs to do this: and EF hays to ſee you this 
evening as late as you will, or to morrow morning as 
early, before this Winter- flower is faded. I will de- 
fer her interment till to morrow night. I know you 
love me, er I cou'd not have written this [ 
could not (at this time) have written at all 
Adieu ! May you dye as happily ! Your, &c. 


— 


LEZET TI MX. 
75 A B. . 7 f 


Y OU might well think me * 17 1 
of you, if true friendſhip and ſincere eſteem 
were to be meaſured by common forms and compli- 
ments. The truth is, I could not write then, with- 


Mrs. Pope dyed the ſeventh of June, 1733, aged 93. 
— 5 out 


4, * * 1 hf 7 
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out ſaying ſomething of my own condition, and of 
my loſs of ſo old and ſo deſerving a parent, which 
really wou'd have troubled you ; or I muſt have kept 
a filence upon that head, which wou'd nct have ſuited 
that freedom and ſincere opening of the heart which 
is due to you from me. I am now pretty well; but 
my home is uneaſy to me ſtill, and I am therefore 
wandring about all this ſummer. I was but four days 
at Twickenham ſince the occafion that made it fo me- 
lancholy. I have been a fortnight in Effex, and am 
now at ” Dawley (whoſe maller is your ſervant) and 
going to Cirenceſter to Lord Bathurſt. I ſhall aiſo ſee 
Southampton with Lord Peterborow. The Court and 
Twit'nam 1 ſhall forſake together. I wiſh I did not 
leave our friend, who deſerves more quiet and more 
health and happineſs, than can be found in ſuch a a- 
mily. The reſt of my acquaiatance are to'erably hap- 
Py in their various ways of liſe, whether court, coun- 
try, or town; and Mr. Cleland is as well in the Park, 
a» if he were in Paradiſe. I heartily hope Yorkſhire 
is the ſame to you; and that no evil, moral or phy- 
ſical, may come near you. 

I have now but too much melancholy leifure, and 
no other care but to finiſh my Eſſay on Man: There 
will be in it one line that may offend you, (I fear) 
and yet I will not alter or omit it, unleſs you come 
to town and prevent me before I print it, which will 
be in a fortnight in all probability. In plain truth, ! 
will not deny my ſelf the greateſt pleaſure I am ca- 
pable of receiving, becauſe another may have the mo- 
deity not to ſhare it. It is all a poor poet can do, to 
bear teſtimony to the virtue he cannot reach ; beſtde-, 
that in this age, I have too few good examples not 

to I hoid on any I can find. You ſee what an in- 
man Lam. Adieu. 


LETTER 
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LITT in HLYL 


| Sept. 7, 1733. 
Co cannot think how NR... 4 "his i A 
makes me: every part of this wood puts into 
my mind poor Mr. Gay with whom I paſt once a 
great deal of pleaſant time in it, and another friend 
who is near dead, and quite loſt to us, Dr. Swift. 
I really can find no enjoyment in the place; the 
ſame ſort of uneaſineſs as | find at Twitnam, when- 

ever I paſs near my Mother's room. 
Pve not yet writ to Mrs. G. I think I ſhould, but 
have nothing to ſay that will anſwer the character 
they conſider me in, as a Wit; beſides my eyes grow 
very bad, (whatever is the cauſe of it} Il put em 
out for no body but a friend; and I proteit it brings 
tears into them almoſt to write to you, when I think 
of your ſtate and mine.. I long to write to Swift, 
but cannot. The greateſt pain I know is to fay 
* {a very ſhort of one's meaniag, when the heart 
is full. 'Þ 
feel the goings out of life faſt enough, to have 
little appetite left to make compliments, at belt uſelels, 
and for the molt part unfelt, ſpeeches. "Tis but in a 
very narrow circle that friendſhip walks in this world, 
and | care not to tread out of it more than I ) 
muſt ; knowing well, it is but to two or three (if 
quite ſo many) that any man's welfare, or memory, 
can be 1 The reſt I believe I may 
U 2 _ Life, 
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Life, after the firſt warm heats are over, is all 

down-hill ; and one almoſt wiſhes the journey's end, 
provided we were ſure but to lye down eaſy, when- 
ever the Night ſhall overtake us. 

1 dream'd all laſt night of —— ſhe has dwelt (: 
little more than perhaps is right) upon my ſpirits : | 
faw a very deſerving gentleman in my travels, who 
has formerly, I have heard, had much the ſame mis- 
fortune ; — (with all his good breeding and ſenſe) 
fill bears a cloud and melancholy caſt that never can 

uite clear up, in all his behaviour and converſation. 
know another, who I believe could promiſe and 
eaſily keep his word, never to laugh in his life. But 
one muſt do one's beit, not be uſed by the world as 
that poor lady was by her ſiſter ; and not ſeem too 
good, for fear of being thought affected, or whim- 


2 ws 7 is a real truth, that to the Jaſt of my moments, 
the thought of you, and the beſt of my wiſhes for 
you, will attend you, told or untold : I could wiſh 
you had once the conſtancy and reſolution to act for 
your ſelf, whether before or after I leave you (the 
only way Lever ſhall leave you) you muſt determine. 

but reflect, that the firſt wou'd make me, as well a+ 
your ſelf, happier ; the latter could make you only (c. 


LETTER XLVII. 
"0 Dr. ARBUTHNOT. 
Hampſtead, Fuly 17, 1734- 
I Little * of your kind 33 me, nor 


of that of the my you mention. I * nothing 
to 
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10 repay my friends with at preſent, but prayers and 
good wiſhes. I have the ſatisfaction to find that I am 
as officiouſly ſerv*'d by my friends, as he that has thou- | 
lands to leave in legacies ; beſides the aſſurance of 
their fincerity. God almighty has made my bodily 
diſtreſs as eaſy as a thing of that nature can be. I have 
found ſome relief, at leaſt ſomerimes, from the air of 
this place. My nights are bad, but many poor crea- 
tures have worſe. 4 

As for you, my good friend, I think ſince our firſt 
acquaintance there have not been any of thoſe little 
ſuſpicions or jealouſies that often affect the ſincereſt 
friendſhips ; I am ſure not on my ſide. I muſt be o 
ſincere as to own, that tho" I could not help valuing 
you for thoſe Talents which the world prizes, yet 
they were not the foundation of my friendſhip; 3 
were quite of another fort ; nor ſhall I at preſent of- 
fend you by enumerating them : And I make it my 
Laſt Requeſt, that you will continue that Noble Diſ- 
dain and Abhorrence of Vice, which you ſeem natu- 
rally endu'd with; but {till with a due regard to your 
own Safety; and ſtudy more to reform than chaltiſe, 
tho' the one cannot be effected without the other. 
Lord Bathurſt I have always honour'd, for every 
— quality that a perſon of his rank ought to have; 
Tay give my reſpects and kindeſt wiſhes to the family. 
My veniſon ſtomach is gone, but I have thoſe about 
me, and often with me, who will be very glad of his 
preſent. If it is left at my houſe it will be tran{- 
mitted fafe to me. 

A recovery in my caſe, and at my age, is impoſſi- 
ble ; the kindeſt wiſh of my friends is Euthanaſia. 
Living or dying, I ſhall always be Yours, &c. 


Lew 
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LETTER XLVIII. 
To Dr. AR BUT RHNOr. 


3 _ Fuly 26. 1734. 
Thank you for your letter, which has all thoſe ge- 
I nuine marks of a good mind by which I have ever 
diſtinguiſh'd yours, and for which I have ſo long loved 
you. Our friendſhip has been conſtant; becauſe it 
was grounded on good principles, and therefore not 
only uninterrupted by any Diſtruſt, but by any Va- 
nity, much leis any Intereſt. 

What you recommend to me with the ſolemnity 
of a Laſt Requeſt, ſhall have its due weight with me. 
That diſdain and indignation againſt Vice, is (I thank 
God) the only diſdain and indignation I have: It is 
fincere, and it will be a laſting one. But ſure it is as 
impoſſible to have a juſt abhorrence of Vice, without 
hating the Vicious, as to bear a true love for Virtue, 
without loving the Good. To reform and not to 
chaſtiſe, I am afraid is impoſſible, and that the beſt 
Precepts, as well as the beſt Laws, would prove of 
ſmall uſe, if there were no Examples to inforce them. 
To attack Vices in the abſtraſt, without touching 
Perſons, may be ſafe fighting indeed, but it is fighting 
with Shadows. General propoſitions are obſcure, 
_ miſty, and uncertain, compar'd with plain, ſull, and 
home examples Precepts only apply to our Reaſon, 
which in molt men is but weak 1 are pi- 
ctures, and ſtrike the Senſes, nav raiſe the Paſſions, 
and call in thoſe (the ſtrongeſt and moſt general of all 
motives) to the aid of re formation. Every vicious 
man makes the caſe his own ; and that is the only 
way by which ſuch men can be affected, much lets 
deterr'd. So that to chaſtiſe is to reform. The only 
gn by . 
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good, or had any weight, has been that they rai'd the 
anger of bad men. And my greateſt comfort, and en- 
couragement to proceed, has been to ſee, that thoſe 
who have no ſhame, and no fear, of any thing elſe, 
have appear'd touch'd by my Satires. 
As to your kind concern for my Safety, I can gueſs 
What occaſions it at this time. Some Characters | 
have drawn are ſuch, that if there be any who de- 
ſerve em, tis evidently a ſervice to mankind to point 
thoſe men out; yet ſuch as if all the world gave them, 
none I think will own they take to themſelves. But 
if they ſhould, thoſe of whom all the world think in 
ſuch a manner, mult be men I cannot fear. Such in 
particular as have the meanneſs to do miſchiefs in the 
dark, have ſeldom the courage to juſtify them in the 
face of day ; the talents that make a Cheat or a Whiſ- 
perer, are not the ſame that qualify a man for an In- 
ſulter ; and as to private villany, it is not ſo ſafe to 
join iu an Aſſaſſination, as in a Libel. I will conſult 
my ſafety fo far as I think becomes a prudent man; 
but not ſo far as to omit any thing which I think be- 
comes an honeſt one. As to perſonal attacks beyond 
the law, every man is liable to them : as for danger 
within the law, ] am not guilty enough to fear any. 
For the goood opinion of all the world, I know it is 
not to be had: ior that of worthy men, I hope 1 
ſhall not forfeit it: for that of tlie Great, or thoſe in 
power, I may wiſh I had it, but if thro” miſrepreſen - 
tations {too common about perſons in that ſtation) I 
have it not, I ſhall be ſorry, but not miſerable in the 
want of it. 3 
It is certain, much freer Satyriſts than I have en- 
joy'd the encouragement and protection of the Prin- 
ces under whom they lived. Auguitus and Mecœnas 
made Horace their companion, tho' he had been in 
arms on the fide of Brutus; and allow me to remark 
| 1c 
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it was out of the ſuff ring Party too, that they fa- 
vour d and diſtinguiſ d Virgil. You will not ſuſpect 
me of comparing my ſelf with Virgil and Horace, 
nor even with another Court-favourite, Boileau : I 
have always been too modeſt to imagine my Panegy- 
ricks were Incenſe worthy of a Court; and that I 
hope will be thought the true reaſon why I have 
never offer d any. I would only have abſerv'd, that 
it was under the greateſt Princes and beſt Miniſters, 
that moral Satyriſts were moſt encouraged ; and that 
then Poets exerciſed the ſame juriſdiction over the 
Follies, as Hiſtorians did over the Vices of men. It 
may alſo be worth conſidering, whether Auguſtus 
himſelf makes the greater figure, in the writings of 
the former, or of the latter ? and whether Nero and 
Domitian do not appear as ridiculous fort their falſe 
Taſte and Affectation, in Perſius and Juvenal, as odi- 
ous for their bad Government in Tacitus and Sue- 
ronius ? In the firſt of theſe reigns it was, that Ho- 
race was protected ind careſs'd ; and in the latter 
that Lucan was put to death, and Juvenal baniſh'd. 
I wou'd not have faid ſo much, but to ſhew you 
my whole heart on this ſubject ; and to convince you, 
am deliberately bent to perform that Requeſt which 
vou make your laſt to me, and to perform it with 
Lemper, Juſtice, and Reſolution. As your Appro- 
bation, (being the teſtimony of a ſound head and an ho- 
neſt heart) does greatly confirm me herein, 1 wiſh you 
may live to ſee the effect it may hereafter have up- 
on me, in ſomething more deſerving of that approba- 
tion. But if it be the Will of God (which I know 
be yours) that we muſt ſeparate, I hope it 
be better for You than it can be for me. You 
fitter to live, or to die, than any man I know. 
ieu my dear friend! and may God preſerve your 
eaſy, or make your death happy. 


F I NN I 8. 


1 
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P. S. The follmwing Letters havi ng been lately pulliſb- 
e without the Conſent of their Writers, we have 
added them, tho" not in the order of time. 


LETTER XLIX. 
To Dr. Swift. 


Aug 1723. 
Find a Rebuke in a late Letter of yours that both 
L ſtings and pleaſes me extreamly. Your ſaying 
that I ought to have writ a Poſtſcript to my Friend 
Gay's, makes me not content to write leſs than a 
whole Letter; and your ſeeming to take his kindly, 
gives me hopes you will look upon this as a ſincere 
effect of Friendſhip. Indeed, as I cannot but own 
the Lazineſs with which you tax me, and witn 
which I may equally charge you, for both of us 
have had (and one of us has both had and given) 
a Surfeit of writing ; ſo I really thought you would 
know your ſelf to be fo certainly intitled to my 
Friendſhip, that it was a poſſeſſion you could not 
imagine ſtood in need of any farther Deeds or Wri- 
tings to aſſure you of it. 

Whatever you ſeem to think of your withdrawn 
and ſeparate ſtate, at this diſtance, and in this Ab- 
ſence, Dean Swift lives till in England, in every 
place and company where he would chuſe to live, 
and I find him in all the Converſations I keep, and 
in all the Hearts in which I deſire any ſhare. ; 
We have never met _ many years without men- 
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tion of you. Beſides my old Acquaintance, I have 
found he all my friends of a later date are ſuch as 
were yours before : Lord Oxford, Lord Harcourt, 
and Lord Harley, may look upon me as one intailed 
upon them by you: Lord Bolingbroke is now retur- 
ned (as I hope) to take Me with "all his other Here. 
ditary-Rights ; and, indeed, he ſeems grown ſo much 
a Philoſopher, as to ſet his heart upon ſome of them 
as little, as upon the Poet you gave him. It is ſure 
my ill fate, that all thoſe 1 mail loved, and with 
whom I have moſt lived, mult be baniſhed : After 
| both of you leſt England, my conſtant Hoſt was 
the Biſhop of Rocheſter ; ſure this is a Nation that 
is curſedly afraid of being over · run with too much Po- 
liteneſs, and cannot regain one great Genius, but at 
the expence of another. I tremble for my Lord Pe- 
terborough (whom I now lodge with) he has too 
much Wit, as well as Courage, to make a ſolid Ge- 
| neral ; and if he eſcapes being baniſhed by others, [ 
fear he will baniſh himſelf. This leads me to give you 
ſome Account of the manner of my Life and Conver- 
fation, which has been infinitely more various and diſ- 
ſipated, than when you knew me and cared for me: 
and among all Sexes, Parties, and Profeſſions. A 
Glut of Study and Retirement in the firit part of 
wy life, caſt me into this; and this I begin to ſee 
will throw me again into Study and Retirement. 
The Civilities I have met with from oppoſite Setts 
of people, have hindred me from being violent or 
four to any Party; but at the ſame time the Obſer- 
vations and Experiences, I cannot but have collected, 
have made me leſs fond of. and leſs ſurprized at, any : 
I am therefore the more afflicted and the more angry 
at the Violences and hardſhips I ſee practiſed by ei 
ther. The merry Vein you knew me in, is ſunk 


inte 
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into a Turn of Reflection, that has made the World 
pretty indifferent to me; and yet I have acquired a 
Quietneſs of mind which by fits improves into a cer. 
tain degree of Chearfulneſs, enough to make me juſt 
o good humoured as to wiſh that World well. My 
Friendſhips are increaſed by new ones, yet no part 
of the Warmth I felt for the old is diminiſhed. Aver- 
fions I have none, but to Knaves (for Fools I have 
learned to bear with) and ſuch I cannot be commonly 
civil to; for I think thoſe men are next to Knaves 
who converſe with them. The greateſt Man in power 
of this ſort ſhall hardly make me bow to him, unleſs 

] had a perſonal obligation, and that I will take 
care not to have. The top pleaſure of my life is one 
I learned from you bath how to gain and how to 
uſe; the Freedom of Friendſhip with men much my 
Superiors. To have pleaſed great men, according to 
Horace, is a praiſe y but not to have flattered them 
and yet not have diſpleaſed them, is a greater. I 
have carefully avoided all Intercourſe with Poets and 
Scriblers, unleſs where by great chance I have found 
a modeſt one. By theſe means I have had no quar- 
rels with any perſonally : none have been Enemies, 
but who were allo Strangers to me; and as there 1s 
no great need of an Eclairciſment with ſuch, what- 
ever they writ or faid I never retaliated ; not only 
never ſeeming to know, but often really never know 
ing, any thing of the matter. There are very few 

that give me the Anxiety of a Wiſh; the ſtropgeſt I 
have would be to paſs my days with you, and a few 
ſuch as you : But Fate has diſperſed them all about 
the world; and I find to wiſh it is as vain, as to 
wiſh to live to ice the Millennium and the Kingdom 
of the Juit upon Earth. 

It] have finned in my long — conſider there is 


one 
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one to whom you your ſelf has been as great a ſin 
ner. As ſoon as you fee his Hand, you will learn 
to do me juſtice, and feel in your Heart how long a 
man may be ſilent to thoſe he truly loves and re- 


mm. 


LuaTT2 . 
Lord B. ta Dr. Swift. 


Am not ſo lazy as Pope, and therefore you muſt 
not expect from me the ſame indulgence to La- 
zineſs; in defending his own cauſe he pleads yours. 
and becomes your Advocate while he appeals to you 
as his Judge : You will do the ſame on your part; 
and I, and the reſt of your common Friends, ſhall 
have great juſtice to expect from two ſuch righte- 
vous Tribunals: You reſemble perfectly the two Ale- 
houſe-Keepers in Holland, who were at the ſame 
time Burgomaſters of the Town, and taxed one an- 
others Bills alternately. I declare before band I will 
not ſtard to the award; my Iitle to your Friendft:ip 
is good, and wants neither Deeds nor Writings to 
confirm it: but Annual. Acknowledgements at leaſt 
are neceſſary to preſerve it; and | begin to ſuſpe®t 
by your defrauding me of them, that you hope in 
time to diſpute it, and to urge Preſcription againſt 
me. I would not fay one word to you about ny ſelf 
(lince it is a ſubject on which you appear to have no 
curiofity) was it not to try, how far the contralt be- 
_ tween Pope's Fortune and manner of life, and mine, 
may be carried. £ 1 N 
have been then infinitely more uniform and lels 

| dith "a ied 
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_ Ciſlipated, than when you kae me and cared for me. 
That Love which | uſed to ſcatter with ſome pro- 
fulion, among the whole female kind, has been theſe 
many years devoted to one object. A great many 
misfortunes (for ſa they are called, though ſometimes 
very improperly) and a retirement from the world, 
have made that jult and nice diſcrimination between 
my Acquaintance and my Friends, which we bave 
ſeldom ſagacity enough to make for our ſelves; 
thole inſects of various hues, which uſed to hum and 
buz about me while I ſtood in the ſunſhine, have diſ- 
appeared ſince I liv'd in the ſhade. No man comes 
to a Hermitage but for the fake of the Hermit; a 
few philoſophical Friends come often to mine, and 
they are ſuch as you would be glad to live with, it 
a dull climate and duller company have not altered 
you extreamly from what you was nine years ago. 
The hoarſe voice of Party was never heard in this 
you place ; Gazettes and Pamphlets are baniſhed 
from it, and if the Lucubrations of Waac Bickerſtaff 
are admitted, this diſtinction is owing to ſome ſtrokes 
by which it is judge that this illuſtrious Philoſopher, 
had (like the Indian Fohu, the Grecian Pythagoras, 
the Perſian Zoroaſter, and others his Precurſors a- 
mong the Arabians, Magians, and the Egyptian Se- 
res) both his outward and his inward Doctrine, and 
that he was of no ſide at the bottom. When I am 
there, I forget I was ever of any party my felf ; 
nay, I am often fo happily abſorbed by the abſtra- 
cted reaſon of things, that I am ready to imagine 
there never was any ſuch monſter as Party. Alas, I 
am ſoon awakned from that pleaſing dream by the 


Greek and Roman Hiitorians, by Guicciardin, by 


Machiave!, and by Thuanus; for I have — 
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read no Hiſtory of our own country, till that body 
of it which you promiſe to finiſh, appears. 
Im under no apprehenſions that a glut of ſtudy 
and retirement ſhould caſt me back into the hurry 
of the world; on the contrary, the ſingle regret which 
Jever feel, is that 1 fell ſo late into this courle of 
liſe: my Philoſophy grows confirmed by habit, and 
if you and | meet again, I will extort this approbation 
from you. I am confi/io bonus, ſed more to produfns, 
ut non tantum recte facere fojfim, ſed nil non refs fa- 
cere non foſſim. The little incivilities I have met 
with from oppoſite ſetts of people, have been fo far 
from rendring me violent or ſour to any, that I think 
my ſelf obliged to them all; ſome have cured me of 
my fears, by ſhewing me how impotent the malice 
of the world is; others have cured me of my hopes, 
by ſhewing how precarious popular friendſhip are; 
all have cured me of ſurprize : In driving me out of 
party, they have driven me out of curſed company ; 
and in ſtripping me of Titles, and Rank, and Eſtate, 
and ſuch trinkets, which every man that will may 
ſpare, they have given me that which no man can be 
happy without. | | 
Neflection and habit have rendered the world ſo in- 
different to me, that I am.neither afflicted nor rejoy- 
ced, angry nor pleaſed at what happens in it, any 
farther than perſonal friendſhip: intereſt me in the af- 
fairs of it, and this principle extends my cares but a 
little way. Perfect Tranquility is the general tenour 
of my life; good digeſtions, {erene weather, and 
ſome other mechanick ſprings, wind me above it now 
and then, but I never fall below it; I am ſometimes 
gay, but Iam never ſad; I have gained new friends, 
and have loſt ſome old ones; my acquiſitions of this 
kind give me a good deal of pleature,becauſe they have 


nut 


ſevera PERSONS. 303 


not been made lightly : I know no vows ſo ſolemn as 
thoſe of friendſhip, and therefore a pretty long novieĩ- 
ate of acquaintance ſhou!d'methinks precede them; my 
loſſes of this kind give me but little trouble, I contri- 
buted nothing to them, and a friend who breaks with 
me unjuſtly is not worth preſerving. As ſoon as [ 
le ve this Town (which will be in a few days) I ſhall 
fall back into that courſe of life, which keeps knaves 
and fools at a great diſtance from me: I have an a- 
verſion to them both, but in the ordinary courſe of 
life think I can ber the ſenſible knave better than 
the hol: One malt indeed with the former be in 
ſome or other of the attitudes of thoſe wooden men 
whom I have ſeen before a ſword- cutlers ſhop in Ger- 
many; but even in theſe conſtrained poſtures the witty 
Raſcal will divert me ; and he that diverts me does 
me a great deal of good, and lays me under an ob- 
ligation to him, which I am not obliged to pa him 
in another coin: The Fool obliges me to be almoſt 
as much upon my guard as the Knave, and he makes 
me no amends ; he numhs me like the Torpor, or 
he teizes me like the Fly. This is the picture of an 
old Friend, and mare like him than that will he which 
you once asked, and which he will ſend you, if you 
continue ſtill to defire it — Adieu, dear Swift, with 
all thy faults I love thee intirely; make an effort, 
and love me on with all mine. 


= — — 


LIE TT E NX | ® BY 
From | Dr. Swift. 
Dublin, Sept 20, 723. 
I Eturning from a ſummer expedition of four 


z months on account of my health, I found a letter 
from 
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from you, with an appendix longer than yours from 
Lord Bolingbroke. I believe there is nota more mi- 
 ferable malady than an unwillingneſs to write letters 
to our beſt friends, and a man "might be philoſopher 
enough in finding out reaſons for it ; one thing is 
clear, that it ſhewsa mighty difference betwixt Friend- 
ſhip and Love, for a lover (as I have heard) is always 
{ribling to his miſtreſs. If I could permit my ſelf 
"0 believe what vour civility makes you fay, that [ 
am ſtill remembred by my friends in England, I am 
in the right to keep my ſelf here — Non ſum qualis 
tram l leſt you in a period of life when one year 
does more execution than three at yours, to which 
if you add the dulneſs of the air, and of the people, 
it will make a terrible ſum. I have no very ſtrong 
faith in you pretenders to Retirement, you are not 
of an age for it, nor have gone through either good 
or bad fortune enough, to go into a corner, and form 
concluſions de crntemptu mundi & fuga ſæculi, unleſs 
a Poet grows weary of too much applauſe, as Mini- 
ters do of too much weight of buũneis. 

Your Happineſs is greater than your merit, in chu- 
ſing your Favourites ſo indifferently among either 
Party; this you owe partly to your Education, and 
partly to your Genius employing you in an Art in 
which Faction has nothing to do, for I ſuppoſe Vir- 
gil and Horace are equally read by Whigs and To- 
ries. You have no more to do with the Conſtitu- 
tion of Church and State, than a Chriſtian at Con 
ſtantinople; and you are ſo much the wiſer and the 
happier, becauſe both Parties will approve your Po- 

etry as long as you are known to be of neither. 

| Your notions of Friendſhip are new to me, I be- 
Ee every man is born with his gaantum, and he 
cannot give to one without robbing another. I wy 


well know to whom I would give the firſt places in 
my Friendſhip, but they are not in the way: Lam 
condemned tc another tcene, and therefore I diftsi- 
bute it in Pennyworths to thoſe about me, and who 
diſpleaſe me lcalt 5 and ſhould do the ſame ta my fel- 
low priſoners if | were condemned to a jayl. I can 
likewiſe tolerate Knaves much better than Fools, 
becauſe their knavery does me no hurt in the 
commerce [I have with them, which however I own 
is more dangerous, tho' not ſo troubleſume, as 
that of Fools. I have often endeavour'd to efta- 
bliſh a jrieadſhip among all Men of Genius, and 
would fain have it done: they are ſeldom above 
three or four Contemporaries, and if they could be 
united; would drive the World before them. I 
_ think it was ſo among the Poets in the time of Au- 
guſtus; but Envy, and Party, and Pride, have 
hindercd it among us. I do not include the Subal- 
terne, of which you are ſeldom without a large 
Tribe: Under the name of Poets and Scriblers, I 
| ſuppoſe you mean the Fools you are content to fee | 
ſometimes, when they happen to be modeſt; which 
was not frequent among them while I was in the 
World. | wet 
I would deſcribe to you my way of living, if any 
methnd could be call'd fo 1 Country. I chuſe 
ny companions among thoſe of leaſt conſequence 
and mot — J read the molt trifling Books 
can find, and whenever I write, it is upon the moſt 
triſling ſubjects: But riding, walking, and fleeping 
take up eighteen of the twenty four hours. I pro- 
craitinate more than I did twenty years ago, and have 
ſeveral things to ſiniſh which I put off to twenty years 
hence; Her o7 vita Solutorum, &c. I ſend you the 
compliments of 2 friend of yours, who hath iy 
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four months this ſummer with two grave acquain- 
tance at his country houſe without ever once going 
to Dublin, which is but eight miles diſtant; yet 
when he returns to London, | will engage you ſhall 
find him as deep in the Court of Requeſts, the Park, 
the Opera's and the Coffee-houſe, as any man there, 
F am now with him for a few days. 7 
You muſt remember me with great affection to Dr. 


Arbuthnot, Mr. Congreve, and Gay — I think there 


are no more codem tertio's between you and me, ex- 
cept Mr. [—— to whoſe houſe I addreſs this, for 
want of knowing where you live ; for it was not 


_ elear from your laſt whether you lodge with Lord 


Peterborow, or he with you? I am ever, &c. 


LzTTER LIL. 
To Dr. Swift. 


1 | SET Detemebr 10, 1725. 
Find my ſelf the better acquainted with you 
for a long Abſence, as men are with themſelves 
for a long Affliction: Abſence does but hold off a 
Friend, to make one fee him the more truly. I am 
iannitely more | - ws to hear you are coming near 
us, than at any thing you ſeem to think in my favour ; 
an opinion which has perhaps been aggrandized by 
the diſtance or dulneſs of Ireland, (as objects look 
larger thro' a medium of Fogs) and yet I am in- 


finitely pleas'd with that too. I am much the hap- 


pier for finding (a better thing than our wits) our 


— 4 jump, in the notion that all Scriblers 
ould be paſt by in ſilence. To vindicate ones felt 
| againſt 


* 2 v N a 


of any thing in this world, he is more than mortal: 


againſt ſuch naſty ſlander, is much as wiſe as' it was 
in your country-man, when the people imputed a 
ſtink to him, to prove the contrary by ſhowing his 
backſide. So let Gildon and Philips reſt in peace ! 
What Virgil had to do with Meevius, that he ſhould 
wear him upon his ſleeve to all eternity, I don't 
know. Pve been the longer upon this, that I may pre- 
pare you for the reception both you and your works 
may poſſibly meet in England. We your true ac- 
quaintance will look upon you as a good man, and 
love you ; others will look upon you as a Wit, and 
hate you. So you know the worſt; unleſs you are 
as vindicative as Virgil, or the aforeſaid Hibernian. 
I wiſh as warmly as you for an Hoſpital in which 
to lodge the Deſpiſers of the world; only I fear it 
wou'd be fill'd wholly like Chelſea, with maimed 
Soldiers, and ſuch as had been diſabled in its ſervice. 
I wou'd rather have thoſe, that out of ſuch gene- 
rous principles as you and I defpiſe it, fly-ig its 
face, than retire from it. Not that I have much 
anger againſt the Great; my ſpleen is at the little 
rogues of it: It would vex one more to be knock d 
on the head with a Pits-pot, than by a Thunder · bolt. 
As to great Oppreſſors, they are like Kites or Eagles, 


one expects miſchief from them, but to be ſquirted 
to death (as poor Wycherley ſaid to me on his death- 


bed) by Apothecaries Apprentices, by the underftrap- 
pers of under-iccretaries to ſecretaries who were 1.0 
tecretaries — this wou'd provoke as dull 2 dog as 


Pho s himſelf. 


So much for enemies, now for friends. Mr. L— 
thinks all this indiſcreet : the Dr. not fo; he loves 
miſchief the beſt of any good natw'd man in En- 
gland. Lord B. is above trifling : when he writes 


If 
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If ever he! trifles, it muſt be when he turns a Di- 
vine. Gay i is writing Tales for Prince William : [ 
Mr. Philips will rake this very ill, for two 
one that he thinks all childiſh things be- 
long to him, and the other, becauſe he'll take it ill 
to be taught that one may write things to a child 
without being childiſh. 
but that Lord Oxford delires earneſtly to fee you: 
and that many others whom you do not think the 
worſt of will be gratified by it: none more (be aſ- 


ſured) than Yours, &c. 


H adentrian Oct: 1 No. 
bee, relle Pee 


Diga 18 D: i d Maggs 1754 
r 1965, | 


FIN1IS 


What have I more to add? 
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